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212 NAY TELL ME NOT.

smile from the West, From her own lov’d island of SOr - - TOW.
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With archuness and spirit.

NAY TELL ME NOT.
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Nay, tell me not, dear, that the gob - let drowns One charm  of feel - ing, one
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fond re - gref; Be - lieve me, a few of thy ang - ry frowns Are
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lost in the stream That e - ver was shed from thy form or Soul; The
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balm of thy sighs, The spell of thine eyes, Still float on the sur-face, and
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bliss - - ful dream of the heart from me! Like founts, that a - wa - ken the
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Pil - grim's zeal, The bowl but l_nq._:h’rt.us my love for thee !
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SguoND VERSE,
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They tell us that Love in his  fai - ry bowr Had two  blush - ro - ses, of
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birth di - vine: Ht' gprinkl’d the one with a rain - bow's show’r, But
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thee, sweet maid! Then fan-cy not, dear-est! that wine can steal One
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