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Words and Music

GOOD INEWS FROM ZIOMXIE.

Composed by P.S.GILMORE.
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When shall I see that cottage door,
Where I've spent years of joy before, -
Twas then I knew no grief or care,

My heart was always happy there;
Though I may never see it more,

Nor stand upon my native shore,
Where e’er on earth I'm doom’d to roam

My heart will be with those at home.

Good news from home &ec. de.
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