Respectyully dedicated to Miss EMMA.-BRODBECK:. Portsmouth, Onlo.
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Music. by WILL H, VEITH,
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1. A song of my dar- ling who
, 2. She makes no pre-tense of un -
. m —J ~ N
S AT o " } ] —
e ! D =L r.' _._‘].% — : T T : —tl—-
— T - T — J .
D ~ -
o & &£ = I el e = £ -~ - |
— e e e e
. 10— d T esen———
' -
—A— - = e N N A—= N re N N
e — Re— ]’ —— ' —
- -— = L — & — 2 — i o —— U4
came thro’ the mea-dow, With bon - ny brown hair and her kir-tle of red; The
- dy -ing de - vo - tion, Her love by her show-ing is fleet-ing as dew; She
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sun - shine she brought with her stole thro’ my sha-dow, And sweet to my
langhs at my con-stan -cy, yet Ive a

no - tion, She’s tru - er than ma - ny who
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ear were the
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words that she said, And sweet to my ear were the words that she said. She
boast them-selves true, She's trm - er than ma - ny who boast themselves trne. Her
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gave me a flow - er she wore in her Do - som, And vi - o - lets not half so
chid -ing is sweet-er than oth - ers’ ca- ress-ing, She leads me at will by a
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blue as bher eyes,

thread she doth hold.

Down deep in my soul they

The least lit - tle touch of her hand is

im - mor-tal - ly blos-sem, I
a bless-sing, And'a

Thivongh the mendow.—2.
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read her warm heart .in their fai - ry dis-guise. She gave ;ne a flow - er she
kiss. of my dar-ling is bet - ter than gold. Her chid-ing is sweet-er than
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wore ir her bo-som, And ~i - o - lets not half so blue as her eyes, Down

oth - ers’ ca-ress- ing. She leads me at will by a thread she doth hold, The
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