
Cke-jbýs

The dead - 1 they hesd iiot stofm nor sun,
Affection's tear nor hatreds -Wiu,

Nor how cuil dB-vi[ius fortunes r'n
Eesids the blue EF,11Fisle,

Ah, heart no more bypas'sion lostl

Ah, hp, art no muTE tc doubt a slàvp, T

-Who) who can count the lovEd and-lost,

That moulder in thE grave,

-They rp*t wifh you, and you with them

Shall slumbsr in. a little -whýlEi)-

And pain and wop, no more shs-U know

13esids the Elue 13F116islE


