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tOh darling lov'd ont, your dear smile I misa; ky lips seem to cling 'to that
God bias you, darling, I know you are crue, Irue go the boy who would

2 sweet part. - ing kiss Ma - vour -neen, thy sweet f'ace
die now for y.U1  Iy heart is noe bleeding to its.
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cres. d

se0 at the door, Fi - 1een AI - )an - na Augus Asthore.
n ner - moust core, rsl- leci Al - lan - na, .uslu Asthor .

CHORUS.

SOPRAVO,

Faith - iul l 'il bc to the Col - Icen t a - dore
Soot li be back to he Col - veen I a - dore,
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ej Faitli fui li1 bc te the Col - icen I a -dore
Soon it be back Io the Col - leen 1 a dore
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