WHEN DOWN TO THE GARDEN.
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MELODY—* Last Rose of Summer.”
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0, well I remember his wonderful love,
And the rich wedding garment his tenderness wove ;
He has cover’d my soul, and I never will fear

1n hig heart-cheering presence with joy to appear.

f1c has gpread me a banguet of fruits {rom above,
Aund uafurl’d me a banner, the banner of love!

I have open’d my spikenard and sweet smelling myreh
And the fragrance he loveth perfumes all the air.

When under his shadotw Ius farr one abides,
How kindly he feeds her, how geutly lio chides !
And, tenderly sweet as the music above,

How freely he whispers of pardoning love !

This is my beloved, and this is my friend !
Ye davghters of Zion, he leves to tho cnd ;
When he comes to his garden his steps you may hear
Aud he waits to reccive you and welcome you there.




