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I mind mo of a pleasant day

That glided like a dream a'.vay,

Whoa tliou wort by ray si.lo, my love,

And vowed to bo my briile, my lovo
;

Farcwtdl, furowcU, oh Ella fair,

Farewell to tlioo and tliino,

Wcopiag I lill this goblet up,

"^VcopinL^ I (piiuT the wine.

Oh, faI:-or than flie wla Is that blow

When autumn's loa\c« arc pale and lov,.

Aro woman';; vow.^ and woman's heart,

l>iit wino a Siilacc may inip:irt.

Farevroll, f;ire\voll oh T'^'Ia fair.

Farewell to iIkt! and tiiine ;

Dreaming, I lill tliis [goblet np,

Droai-ilng, I f^uafF the wine.

i

HI

!'

-r


