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heal; In my soul 1S =a SOFFOW, No volee ean  re — veal. And
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EIPPI,I_F.I" the furrows Will sink on my brow, For An_lﬁe’ my own ln-;ﬁ} Is
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gone from me now, For An_nie, my own love, Is gone from me now.
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Like the moon to the twilight She
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came to my heart, And fond.ly she told me We ne_ver should part; By
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Death, un_re_lent_ing, Shek freed from her vow,
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And An_tﬁE? my own lm'e, Is
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gone from me now,
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And An_nie, my own love,

Is Zone from me now.
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Like the night when the moonheam

Is gone from the sky,

In the gloom of my SOrrow

Heart-hroken 1 lie:

Oh! seek not to sooth me

?

To earth let me how,

For Annie, my own love,

Is sone from me now,
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