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LOVE'S YOUNG DREAM.

Moderate time, with expression.
s

Oh! the davs are zone when beau -ty bright My heart’s chain wove, When mv
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dream of life from morn 'till night Waslove, still love. New hope may bloom And
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days maycome, Of mild - er, calm - er beam,  But there’snothing half so

€ i --;l—d::l'—:—d—L —_——— __:f:;i—':]--—f—d: e e [
Py - = e > - > -

vl

5
l

|
T
|
l
il
| |8|
L
Tu'
|
1
I
Il
il
|
18]
i
_i
]
At
\'
1]
T
|
i1l




Love's Youxe DREAM. 183

lentando, tempo.
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sweet in life Aslove’s young dream, Oh! there’s nothing half so sweet in life As
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love’s young dream.
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youth’s past; Tho’ he
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win the wise, who frown’d be-fore, To smile  at last ; Hell  ne - ver meet, A
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joy so sweef, In all his noon  of fame, As  when first he sung to




184 Love's Youxa DreaM,

5 \‘. oman’s ear His soul - felt flame, And at ev' - ry close she blush’d to hear The
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one lov’d name !
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Oh that fai - ryform is ne'er for-got,Which first TLove  trac’d, Still it

waste: "Twas o-dour, fled As
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THo' DARE ARE OUR SORROWS. 185
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shine a-gain On life's dull  stream, Oh!’twas light that nc’er can shine a-gain On
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THO' DARK ARE OUR SORROWS.

(Amr—E8r. PaTricr’s Dav.) (Tam Privce's DAY.*)
With <}J”r£ ar e.i"_,.' seling,
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* This song was written for a féfe in honour of the Prince of Wales' Birth-day, givéen by my friend Major Bryan, at his seat in the
County of Kilkenny.
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