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1. Dear E-rin hiowr sweet - ly thy
Andan?2e. 2, Thy sons they arc brave, but the

green. bo - so n ris -es, An omu- er -ald set in the ring of the sea, Each
bat -ile once o -ver, In brioth -er ly peace with their focs they' a - gree, And the
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blade of thy nca-clows my faith-ful hcarr, pri-zos, Thou quecn of the west the world's

ro -se - ate checks of thy daugli-(crs dis -co ver TIie soul speak-ing blush tiat says


