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Interrogatively.
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Solemnly and with expression.
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WoRrDs BY Mvusic BY THAT FIRST HOUR-
CLIFTON BINGHAM. EDITH COOKE.
T n Allegro moderato. , b Worps BY Music BY
e - g eae CLIFTON BINGHAM. REGINALD GROOME.
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Meadowsweet loved me long ago, @5%9 : = : =) — ' =
Meadowsweet was so fair, i = ¥
And O my heart it loved her 5o, Living was dreaming, love an empty name,
Down in the days that were! ' This world a solitude before you came,
But they told her that I had no heart, e : = .
Somebody came between ; Living was dreaming, living was dreaming,
Ah! Meadowsweet, they made us part, This world a wilderness before you came !
Or happy we had been !
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As lonely he roam’d down the pass of Llanberis, Amid the roses Cupid plays:
From London’s wild uproar all weary and worn, Tread lightly down the garden ways;
He met a sweet maiden with lips like the cherrics, And do not speak the while he sings,
And eyes bonny blue as the flowers of the corn. Lest Love bethink him of his wings— “
He said ¢ Pretty maid you are sweet, and I’'m weary, Oh ! hearken to the tender lay
Then tell me your name, and where do you stay ? He sings that love abides alway ;
She looked in his eyes, and replied to his query This wanton boy so prone to range
“ Llanfairfechanpwllycrochantynygroes a day ! Vows fondly love can never change !
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I love thee, and have lost thee,
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Beloved, come to me,
Saiv ;L(i;]ii%?enf;l; gélélel’— There never was a place, at all, with Ireland to compare ;
Come back, come back again. There never was a race, at all, to bate the Irish there,
Compees ¢ Compass. There never was a face, at all, so sweet and fresh and fair
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