“DEAR HARP OF MY COUNTRY.

AR~NEW LANGOLEE. : THE FAREWELL T0 MY IIAB.P.

In moderate time, wilth much warmth of expression.
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* Duear Harp, of my  country! fn darkness I found thee/Ihecoldehaln ofslicace hadhmngoer thee long,
Dear llarp  of my country! farewell to thy numbers,This sweet wreath of song Is the fnst we shall twine,
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When proud-ly my, own Is - land Harp? I un-bound thee, And gaveall thy chords tolight, freedom and song?
Go, sleep with the sun-shine of  fumec . on. thy - slumbers, 'fill touch’d by some band less unworthy thanmine.
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The warmlay of love andthe lightnotcof gladness Have waken'd lhyfondést. thy llvc-1!~'estthrlll;8utso
ul! the puleeof the pa - tri-ot, - soldler, or lover, - Have throbb’d atourlay,'tisthy glo-ry a-lene; I was
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oft hast thou cch'ocd the deep slghof sadness, That evin  In thy mirth it will steal from thee stiy,”
but ns the wind, pass-ing: heed-lessly o-ver, And all' thewild sweetness 1 wak'd was thine own!

(.- - 3 .l |
[} H ) 1 ] N
S a * N a »
- — Fa-g 1 o5 !
5o @ @ — 5 — 8 —— g 6l
: by 1 - v T v 5 o2 ]
3 N ) ‘ g
%i‘. . N—= o o T
~”_2 »_ ™~ ] P | [ 1 P 4
RS i) T ’ ? l - L l l . 4 l
[ [ : __* | e
| { & }

¢ 1o tlmt rebelllous, but beautiful song, * w When Erln first arose,” there is, If T recollcet right, the' rollowlng lings—
' “The dark chain of Silence was thrown o’er the deep.”

The chaln of Bllencc was n sort of practical figure of, rhetorle among the anglent Trish, " Walker tells us of “n cclebrated
- eontention for preeedence hetween Fhm aud Gaulynear-Flun's nulnct‘ at Almhaim, where the attending flar ds. anxtous, if, -
o aned = ner £ umselves wigon *© the ranks.? - Seo also tho -




