
,---,i.^.ltit." Lst n il}Irr;pwrb

{a;wds,PP=2,ffi

s)rDJ\rz- \-" r t

Ptrnr-lssoD DYEt'o s otr & Co '

-377 Pztt Street-Yoill-



I

I{\' LOvDtlvtY I.IAPPY IIoIYIE.

The 
poetr.v and Irlusic by w' cI-DARY '

f,lS0t 
ttf I

c0N

ANII{A '

r
I

Mid scenes of childhcod.once so gay I think on my lovtdmwhappv

of those friends row lar----.-- a wayt Those scenes tho pastaredFarto
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AnrI those dear ones It'e l,'ft Ile L:{t be-}rrnd A.h I fare thee well fonddirtrrr

flome o{. rny youthful }rappy days:

nought but Joy er,:r sheds
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-li-trrde to seek re__lir:f,,

'Ihe time when sadness was un-known,
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has fled the die is cast I And haprness n'rw {'rom me from me has flown
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And points out pleasures yet for me
at'
ihun .u""u to Ilowthose }ritter ttats

Rut stil! fond l:op" agrinrl.



1|ot olt ltve been relit'ttd b.ythee, Whenf re-turn tothr.tsweet home.

chase allanguishfrorn mrrbreast:) Andnelr'r a gainshalltlinkto roam Fromtlosefondscenes

stillgaystill gay end blest Ah! fare th.:e u't,i{ fond distant spot e
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ol myyoothfrlhappydaysl The rip-lingstreamthe peacefulcott TIhere nought but joy et e r


