
I 
rV

Brwg-ing mo joys ith>out mne - aure, Beaming liké bright stars a - bove.
Sure- ly I nov --or could doubt you Pride of my heart while 1 live.

C H OR US.

No - bo - dy loves you liko Me, love, Fond ly and tru - ly lin thine.

Prom-me you ev - or will be, love, No ho- dy'e da-n but mine.

De and 2a tune. 3d and end.l

. Nobody's darling but mine, love
Suroly I loye y6u aloe,

Amd ny heart ever wll 1 ine, loye,
Till 1 may call yon my on

Beautiful fairy like çision,
Bright star of hope, s.oftly shine,

Make my path one brightelya an,
Nholod hWrleg ut inimp.
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