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‘fmwn. In the old church * yard in the wval-ley, BenBol, In a -or-ner obscure and a -
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i ione, They have fitted 3 slab of gran - ite sogray, And sweet Alice lies un - der the
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stone : They have  fitted a shb of granite so gray, And sweet Alice hesun - der the
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Oh! don't ynu remember the wood, Bex Bovt. Oh? don't you remember the school, BEN Botr,
Ncar the green sunny stope of the hill 5 And the master so kind and so tnue,

Where oft we have sung "ncath its wide-spreadiny shade And the littic nook Ly the clear running brool .
And kept time to the click of the mill. Where we gather’d the flow’rs as they grew.

The mill has gone to decay. Brw Bour, On the master's grave grows the grass, Ben Bowr,
Angd a quict now reigns allaround 5 And the running little hrook is now dry :

Sce. the old rustic porch with its roses so sweet, And of all the friends who were schooimates then,

' Lies scatter’d and fallen to the ground. Thete remains, Bawe, but you and 1.




