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freely blow,yewindsof March ,

Andwave, ye ban_ners fair,

And peal, ye joyoustrumpet

G— T e e i
/| -Ic—-‘I & F- & F_" & .F' '-Fl- _r’ Fri__l —F: ' et
CEES= = S — fq 3

! g r T v F 7 " i

Entered aceording to Act of Congrass

1447

‘in the Year 1842 by G.Willir Jun. at the Cle ka Offw of the YHstriet Court of \‘Iaryland
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tones Thro' all thesun_mny air. Be rlad,  yeheartsof valiant men, Ye
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ro_—sy mai-dens smile, And wel come baek to memo._ry, The Saint, theSaint of Erins
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welecome hackto memo _ry, The Sai[nt,tthaint of Erins Isle!
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Thou ancient harp of many strings, ’Tis sweet to see the summer sun,
So eloquent of yore, From clonds of darkness dart:
Remember now thy glories past, *Tis sweet to feel his brilliant heams
And charm the world once more! Revive the drooping heart: _
Come Beau_ty, virgin beauty,ecome, ’Twas thus, when hoverl night around,
‘With sacred song the while, And grief, and hate, and gnile,
. And hail,ye lisping children, hail A sudden splendor shone sublime _
The Saint of Erin’s Isle! : The Saint of Erin’s Isle!
4
And hark! the hills and dales resound
With virtne’s angel song,
And shine the Cross and Sharock green,
~ ’Mid all the grateful throng.

Ten thousand voices proudly join.—
Ten thousand sweet lips smile
Glory to God! and praise to Him,

The Saint of Erin’s Isle !
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