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1'ler. 1 set my heart.  up.on a  flowr, And watchd it bloom from
21 I setl my  heart up -on a form , And hoped to  Wwin an
3 »» _ But™ oh! the =~ flowr that bloom'd . at first , Seemd sweet - er far than
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F day to day ; But . in a dark and storm ..y hour Its
earl - - v love ; Bat om' . . ly lived to learn how vain And
all the  rest, And that  ome  heart I sought to win I
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leaves were scat ter'd far a . way : I covld have wept when
fruit - . less ev. Ty ; hope could prove. And then I dream’d of
feel I could have lovd the best, But theo’ the world be
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| be . held , That- all my care had been in vain, But
ofth . o % -~ oyes, Of  hearts that might as lov . . ing be, And
filld with flow’rs, . And hearts that heam thro> lov . . ing eyes , Oh!
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| oer my soul there came a  hope To have it bud and bloom a.gain.
with a friend - ship deep and warm I sought for ome to wel-come me.
what are all their charms if not The first of all we learn to prize.
#__. T 1 = F -
%7 . i - '[ & T = I
</ y - - i -
— )
J L e e 4
o B
o . —-
%M ==y Erae e e
v _ = o g 4 |___l!: i D | ’, - Ul
p e e ————— A Lo e
S ot e ] | A L L, e
X £ F i £ : . - 4 = =
s o —— |
= /T\\ = /:-\ = A g
ﬁ—F '—F— * ' - - —ﬂ—‘-?— 5 — H—
{ ,, > | i [ | —}_ P _W - m I - '_'L____,_ -
J, i ~5 = — 3
_-_-_.___.___._,_._—-——'_'—_ " e
£ L, £ -‘-#-‘-.ﬁ!-l'-t 2 ¥ oo o Wl
- E —— = » 2 » o —
95

1 set my heart upon a flower 4

57298 4




