
EN DOWN TO THE GARDEN.WH

Mhon domsa go Lue Car-den WVliec fi vu Iclts fluw, .%long glas [os - Ca and

lia, And ho wvaits te re - a'ive me, As.J wcl coma nie tlhe.O.
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0, weII 1 rcmember laie wonderful love,
And the rica wcdding garmaaat his tondcrneFs %vovO
lie has covcr'd nay soul, and 1 sauver will lcdr
In hi: hcart.checring prescaacc %vila joy te appear.

lia lias spreud mc a banquet of fruits froir above.
And untuarl'd me a banner, the banner cf love!
1 have apcna'd nav spikenard and swcet smeltin,. myrrit
And the fragrance lic loveth parfumes all Via air.

WVhen under hie tilndow Isis flir oea abi<lett.
Haiv kindly lie fecds hier. lissi gcaally lic chiades
And, tenderly awcct as thc music abcve,
IIow frccly ha whlapcrs ef pardon ing love!

TMais is my beluved, and this ig my friend!
Ye daughtcrs cf Dion, hac leves te the end;
WVhen lac contes te bis garen lais stepa yen Mnay hear

And ha waits tes reccive yen ane welcenae yen there.

i4IELODy-" Last Rose of Sirnmer."'
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