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LAD OFMYEAT

r-for you I amn Ionely,
e the hilis though they say tlwy are green~.
am witli loving you only,
er come back to your Irish coleen I

ý--that day I rernember,
the town with the soldiers away,

the war in the early September,
to figlit, while 1 left YO1U te pray.

-do you hear mxy love caUling?
ýen gone titis rnany a day.
-do YQu see rny tears faUling?
you i the dusk of the May.

-Ihve your Iast letter,
p it he1d close to niy breast;

witip it seerna te niake better,
that's upon itm lp ft have pressed.

-I still hear yen speaki'ng,
i, shure IIQw t~r to bc brave,"
love, your lips mine were seeklng,

mart. Oh where, iR vnnir d1<aYAt


