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Oh sad is my fate sail the heart broken {'tr.mg;er Em] my country lthIEh {ad and fﬂf““‘“
The wild Deer and wolf to a cnver can flee In dreams  revisiu thy sea beatn Thore
. But I have no refuge from famine and danger But alas ina far foreign land 1 awaken
A home and 4 country Temain not tome Aud fighfor the friend who cah meet Me noWoTe
Al neder again inthe Lrueu sunny bowers "Oh cruel fate wili thou never replace me
Where my forefathers 1ivl shall 1 {pend e fweet bouts | lu a mansion of peace where no peril canchafe me
Or cover my hatp withthe wildwoven flcwers Ahuder agall shall my browhels emoice Me
And strike 10 tue numoers of Eringo b{a};‘!ﬁ; S Theydie todefend me ox live w deplere.
Wheie is iy cavindoor fast by the wild wood | - But yerall its fond 1ecollections suppressing
) 8iers and sives did ye weeptorits fall . Quedyiug wish nylone bosow shall diaw
Wherte is the mother that look’d on my childhood | Evinan Exile bequeaths ihee his blessing
And where is the bosom friend dearier than o' Land of my foiciail.ers Eiin go brgh
Ahmy sad sdul long avaudoned by plesure ; Burie d ..-u'icu}dv-h@n my heazt stills heimotion
why did it doat ona fastfading wreafure’ | Green be thy feills sweet ifle ¢ f the Ocean
Tears like the Tain drep may fall without weasure i Andihy Idlphuq g bavds siog 4 ] 1. ud w ith devoion
But rapture anli beau Uy they cannut 1ecall _1'.-1111_ “'ﬂHI‘_lr_.uInEE; Erin . go bragh
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