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Entered according to Act of Congress,in the year 1835 by Joseph E. Atwill,atthe Clerk‘s Office of the

District Court of the Southern District of New York.
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Oh why didst thou leave me,
So sadly to grieve me,
And break this trusting heart;
Oh! could I behold thee,
Once more to enfold thee,
Oh! never again to part;
The roses may wither that deckp* the gay bowers,
The blossoms may fade from the tree,
But never from memry can fade these sweet hours,
So sacred to friendship and thee, Love;
-Bi.lt_ hope sheds its ray Love!
And still seems to say Love!
""']'.'herei" ‘moments of happiness yet,
When again I shall meet, thee
~ And bring love to greet, thee.



