
In my garden of sleep where red poppies are spread

I wait for the living alone with the dead !

For a lower in ruins stands guard o'er the deep
At whose feet are green graves of dear women asleep !

Did they love as I love, when they lived by the sea ?

Did they wait as I wait for the days that .nay be ?

O ! Life of my life ! on the cliffs by the sea

By the graves in 'the grass, I am waiting for tliee.
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What's this dull town to me
Robin's not near,

What was't I wished to see,

What wished to hear,

Where's all the joy and mirth

Made this town a Heaven on earth

Oh ! they're all fled with thee,

Robin Adair.

What makes the ball so fine,

Robin Adair.

What made the assembly shine,

Robin Adair.

What when the play was o'er

What made my heart so sore :

Oh ! it was parting with

Robin Adair.

9. Violin Solo

But now thou'rt cold to me
Robin Adair.

But now thou'rt cold to me
Robin Adair.

Yet him I loved so well.

Still in my heart shall dwell

;

Oh ! I can ne'er forget

Robin Adair.
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