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was famed for deeds of arms, | She a Maid of en - vied charms,

          

 

  

Now -to him her love im. parts, One pureflamepervades pervades both hearts,

Hon - our honour calls him to the field, . Love to . con _ quest now must

 

   

 

  

with Express? Cres
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Bat_fle now with fu - ry glows Hostile blood in torrents flows, "His
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the Trumpet sounds to .arms to arms to arms And now the clash of wars alarms,
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Sweet Maid he cries a - gain I'll come to thee. _ I'll come to thee … — When the glad
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He with love and conquest . burnsh Both sub - due his mind by turfs;
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Death the Sol. dier now en. . thralls! He. _-ro falls!With his wounds the
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She dis - dain_ing wars Aw - larms, Rushd and “caught him In her arms ’ 0
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Death he cried thourt welcome now to me, welcome now to me, For harkharktheglad- — —
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Trumpet soundsa Vic… to —ry,
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