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JIvVELEENS Bowser

A favorite Irish Melodie,

Arrangd as a Ballad.

and

HARMONIZED FOR THREE ‘Voices
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With an Accompaniment for the PIANO FORTE.
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Lord of the Valley false vows came The moon hid her light from the
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ON. hervéns that wept bchind her clouds oer the mai-dens shame
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clouds past soonfrom y chaste cold moon And heavn smild a gain w'her
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Fhe clouds past soon fromy chuste cold moon And heavnsmild again wher .
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estal flame But none will see the day when the clouds shall pass a — way whichthat .

But no the clouds neer pass a - way which that.

ves — tal’ flame But nonewill sce the da when the clouds pass a-way whicl#that .

 
dagk hour left upon E - ve-leens fame

dark hour left up-on E - ve-leens fame

hour let up-o E - vè-leensfame

2

The white'snow lay
On the narrow path-way

Where the Lord of the valley cross’d over the moor;
And many a deep print
On the white snows tint

Shewil the track of his foot-step to Eveleen’s door.
The nex’t suns ray
Soon melted away

Evry trace on the path where the false Lord came;
But theres a light above,
Which alone can remove,

That stain upon the snow of fair Eveleen’s fame.
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