e

(1t ﬁ sﬂmmw ST w”mmi

‘x

2 /m//////////// %{M//A '//\Z/////Z/(// \ ,,//% -/
o
/ ﬁ’gw 9 %@%@E

25 (5. net;

Lheluadl “Ttebloshed Gy \EE &WALKER 220 Wadntr Stroot

Endorad aanting o act of @mgrass in the Yoar IES by las & Walker inbhe Qerds Oiiice of the Deivbrel: éourl ol the Eastern. Dishict: of Penngvivanic




)
N\
P
[l
]
.

»
— |
" i d C dll\}
! ]
—] T !
4 e e m—
| - —
| ——  —r—
N ‘| i
¥ ~ 3 .‘.
rallent.

——
.

TIS SAD TO LEAVE OUR FATHER LAND.
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Oh, it there were one gentle eye

To weep when I might grieve,

One bosom to receive the sigh
Which sorrow oft will heave

One heart the ways of life to cheer
Though rugged they mig’ht'be

No language can express how dear
That heart would be to me.

"Tis sad to leave our Father land
Aud friends we there lov'd well

To wander on a stranger strand

Where friends but seldom dwell .
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