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bells ring round On evening zephyr’s dying swells. The sweetest chords the
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harp can sound Sound not so sweet as Evening Bells Swinging falls and
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melt = ing rise. On viewless e = cho how^ it swells, Tis but the music
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And I pause up = on the plain Entranced to hear the Evnini^ hells
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O merry merry Evning hells O merry merry Ev ning hells
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