BWAR DE DPRRAPICHRARBIR.
Music—** Bonnie Doon.”
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1., Once in . temp’rance was bound, In sor - row pass’d cach No friends or kind red

mourn.ful day ;

by

2. That star, the bright.est

ehed ite beams of
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dark-ness

;‘M‘A‘
fly, And chang'd to day the

&+
gloom of night

’

gath-er'd round, To cheer my  lone - ly hap.ess way. When on my vath there gleam'd a star, That
#"'_'“_——"ig":' - h‘\:‘_&w'ff_ TN 3 ;_'—2‘9“' P Y
D T e s e [ i .. F
Sl i o S~ i & 3 IS S N

that 1

am

friends re - joice

free, Hope
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woke me

beams in

from my  hor.rid trance; And scat-

ev' - ry

tered all my

gloom a  fur,

coun - ten.ance ; il sound its praisc o’cr earth and sea, The star, the star of

It was the star of  tem per-anee,
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tem-per-ance,




