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Entered accarding to Actof Congress in theYear 1852 by F. D. Benteen & Co.

inthe Clerks Office of the District Courtof Md.
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heart shall know slumber, my soul shall have peace. The chains that enslavid me, the
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wrest from my Dbo..som each  thought that was thine And a
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star shall a.rise, as thine own wilt decline, To bea-con me onward thro'
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I have lov'd thee too fondly, the dream shall pass by,
The cistern is broken, the fountain is.cfry'.
And the angel that bent oer the brink of the wave
Now weeps in the starlight of love’s early grave.
Thy folly__ my maduess,this heart shall forget;
Though visions of rapture are haunting it yet,
And when the wind wrestles the boughs of the pine

I hear *mid their music, low voices like thine.

3.
I have lov'd thee too dearly, too deep was the spell,
Too crushing the weight of a sorrow that fell
On a heart though but blind in devotion to thee,
Yet discerning its weakness resclved to be free.
I know that another engrosses thy thought
How bitter the knowledge, how painfully taught,
I know that her smile is far brighter than mine,

May her love prove less wayward, less changeful than thine.
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