When Dear Friends Are Gone
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Hap-py hearts may feel no gloom, Though the  night comes on;  But our
o Let us turn from grief to mirth, Bright-er days will come. We can
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bright-est joys are cloud - ed, When dear friends are gone.

The

fair - est hopes may

1 make each oth -er hap - py, With sweet smiles at home. This life is all a
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2 When Dear Friends Are Gone
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live, And a - round the spir -it play; Though dark low-'ring va - pors throw, A
I8 change, Like a fick - le A - pril day. "Tis  sun - shine then show -er. Now we
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sha - dow o'er the day; But our joys are quick-ly flown, And the heart droops a-
23 grieve and then we're gay. Yet our joys are quick-ly flown And the heart droops a-
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lone. All our hopes are draped in sad-ness, When dear friends are gone.
" lone All our hopes are draped in sad-ness When dear friends are gone.
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