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Oh! come dear Loui ___sa my
bh

gentle maid come where fresh Flowrets enam _el the ground, The

Oh come dear Louisa. (c . Salaman.)
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Trumpet is mute and unbraced is the Drumand sweet peace breathesitsblessingsa

°

round, The Trumpet is mute and unbraced is the Drum and sweet

peace breathes its blessings a_round.
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"Tis the soft gale of Heav’n the day spring of love that mn.

pp

—
—

OL come dear Louisa, (C.Salaman )
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vites meto this ro____sy bow___er, Or come my Loui____sa to

PP

yon shady grove while Se _raph’s shall bless the soft hour. Or

Cad?

come my Loui __sa to yon shady grove while Se _raphs shall blessthe soft

hour .

———

Oh come dear Louisa,(C, Salaman. )
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I have thought of thee love ‘midst the fierce raging fight, I ‘have

sigh’d to in the Storm, I have.thee dear

pray’d for thee sweet in the still __ ness of night, and be_
-

— de

form I haveheld in my dreams thy lov’d

a
u
ra
re

me
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Oh come dear Louisa, (C.Salaman,)
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in the still _ _ ness and bhe_pray'd for thee sweet of night

held mn my dreams thy lov’d form.

Then come with thy meek eyes and

pp

ring_lets of gold with that voice whichthe an_gelshave give ___en and
.

7

Oh come dear Louisa, (C. Salaman )
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pl-_-__ty the heart now its se _ _ crets are told with that

pp
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smile thou hast horrowedfrom Heav'n and pi__ty the heart now its

p

Cad®

se _ crets are told with that smile thou hast borrowed from Heav”n .

FINE

Oh come dear Louisa (C .Salaman .)


