
ft

TktitriiE. jvu#
WHY fWAB&ll«>n,.IMnf MAIBIKDIH

laetryf^Stm*!^ -jript/ra/^

/>» eic m 1 1 *
r,»* Mt

'PE- r-

is
My Marian, my Ma- ri on! My dear , my joy , xny pride,
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My life, my lorc,iny little <m«.,Thy mother's lay thy pide : Then
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smile and jpacl thy mjother^ heart. And shew lio-w 600A. and
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Sweet thou art , And shew how good and sweet thow art .

My Marion, my Marion , My hahe , -my child , my Marion

,

Thy fairy aruw entwziu; Thy mother hear* thy cry

,

Around my neck, while I my child Nothing shall ha\>m. my Marion,,

Encircle thee in mine. While f.thy shield, am hy,

Sweet hahe,mayIIeaveiiaroua<l thyhiad, Then »lo«"p , and. o'er thy fancy gleam*

Its arms of love and safety spread. Such thoughts as angels would hefieem.

I'll cherish thee,myMarion,

In childhood,and in youth,

And lead thy Steps thepath* upon

Of happiness,- and troth. ;

And When thy mother's ta'en from thee ,

cherish Still her memory .
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