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"êArrah, Moa -sure the cildren were askin' me today,

An' faix, Ifold tthomiyesav corewa ote coudIs
T'would never dothegron an gile tegie

Thepothe n' cocan> an' meltin' av~ the lkad,
How our ntsbune tehen the trf s aitful
An' we danced te Mrtys ipln't ti ftligh inteled

"Do 1 mitnd it, is it, Owe? Ah! troth ine o
Thje mmravta vavie, roturn in dreamte me,

~The< wllling Ilys» 1 gve eeew rse h ihysa
Och! sometime siis ol Ein ithibpwrt nrne

Itshil n'v ley ,sre m a ''ee i'sh m okto
Bu-htn pyu ide n lyteKrydne

l'lbThpyH lyEewtiteltl nsa'yu


