
Liko the weary bird that hath wandered long,

I will seek my monntain nest,

And Uy my aching head once more.
,

On my gentle mother's breast.

OncemJrS will I eeek the household hearth,

Bf th» elm tree old and h^- r .

0. carry me back, carry me back

To my mother's home once more.

0, carry me back, *c.
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Hmi. to the fountain, let it flow
; ;
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