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- ’TIS SAD TO LEAVE OUR FATHER LAND,

This song as here arranged is the property of the Publisher.
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Oh, if there were one gentle eye
To weep when I might grieve,
One bosom 1o receive the sigh
~ Which ‘sorrow ofl will heave __

‘One heari, the ways of life 1o cheer,

Though rugged they might be,
No language can express how dear
That heart would be 1o me.
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