COLLEEN DHAS CRUTHA

Ip Was oa a fine sammer’s morning,
When birds sweetlv tuned on each bough,
1 heard a fair maid sing mest charming
As she sat wilklng her cow,
Her voice was enchanting weiodious,
Which iefy me scarce able to g9,
My heart is is soothed in sclace,
By Colieen das crutha na Mho,
Witk courtesy I did salute her,
shed morrow most amiadie maid,
o your capiive slave fur the furure,’
«:nd sir, do not vanter’ she said.
“l’m DOt such a precious rare jewel,
That I should enamour you so,
l‘ am but a piaia couury girl,
Saas Uoliesn dhas erutha na Mhbo.
The lndias afford no sach jewels,
S0 precivus aad tragsparentiy x‘fsiz;,
Oun, do a0t add fuel o mw» flame,
Bui coureut for o irve e, my dear,
Take pivy aud groc. my desire
And leave m3 . jouger in woe,
O luve me, or eise 14 expire,
Lwees Cotesn dias crutha na Mho,
L dout Graerssand what you mean, sir,
1 née’er was a slave yet 1u iive,
These emouieas 1 du not experience
So I pray your adectious remove, ;
To marry i caunov 1 assure you,
That scate [’il nov undergy, '
8o young man I pray yow'il excage me
Says Uolleea dhas crutha na My,
Or had 1 the weaith of great Damer,
Or all on e African shore,
Or bad I great Devonshire treasure; '
Or had I ten thousand timeg more
Or had 1 the lamp ef Aladdjy ’
Or had | his geniuas also,
I’d rawner live poor 0n 8 meuntain
With Colleen dhas erutha na Mho,
beg yow'll withdraw and dons teage me,
€auLot consent unto thee,
L like 0 Live singie and airy,
Tlill more of the world 1 do see,
New cares they would me embapris
Besides, sir, my fortune is low,
Unatil § ges rick 1,1 not marry,
Says Colleen dhas crutha na Meeg
ar oid maid is like an old almanacs,
Quite useless v hen onee ong of date,
Ii her ware is not sola in th~ aoruing.
"At noon it must fall to jow rave,
‘The tragrance ot May is soon over,
The ruse lusscs [ts beauty, you know
. All bloom is ¢ usuined in Octobe:,
Sweet Collen apas 3rusha pa Mho,
A young maic is like a <uip saullng,
Dont kuow now long she may steer,
For every blast she’s in danger,
50 coussut, luve, and banish each feas,
For riches 1 care not a farthing,
Y our atiecrion | waus, and no 2058
in wedloek 1d wish o enjoy vu,
Sweed Uetlser dhns erutha na 8is
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NA MHO.

Ihe’
Kmigrant's Farewell

Fare well, dear Erin, I now must leave you,
Aud cross the seas to a forsign clime,
Fareweii to triends and to kind re alions,
And to my aged parcats 1 left behmnd.

My heart is breaking alljfor to leave yon,
Where [’ve speat many a happy day,

With iads and lasses and sparkling glasses,
But now {'m bound for America.

Farewell green hills and sweet lovely valleys,
Where wita my love I did often rove,

And foudly toid her I ne’er would leave her,
Wailst walking thro® each silent grove.

But | must leave you my charming Mary,
Was fortune kind sure at home i'd stay,

80 do not moura for [’ soon return,

And bring yeu off to Aweriea,

Oh, lovelyjWilly, now do not leave me.

i love you dearly, right weil you know
Pray do not siray to a foreign natien,

Ur leave m here, love,:in grief and woe,

I know rignt well thatfthe times areca - ;-
Which caascs thousands to go away, }
But if you wais mntl the next seasou
We’ii both sail over te Americs,

iy iove I'm bound for a feraign nation,

If she lord be pleased to briug me o’e,

To seek promotion and look far labour

8ince ali thingsfailed on the Shamrock shors.
But if vou have patience—if fortune fuvors
To crown my laboars, believe what T eay,

I will come, love, with gold in store,

And bring you over to America.

Whnen | am rolung apui Ne ocsan, o
Sweet Mary dear, yoa will run in my mind,
8o do not mourn for I will return, i

If you prove eoastant. ove, L'il prove kis..
| pray bavs za..ance, my charming Mary,
Farewell, adieu now I must away,

i do intead it, let nene preventg i,

To seck adventures in America.

Unknown te parents, friezds 2nd re(atioas
My dearest Willy, with yea Uil re m,

For | have plengy to bring us over,

A3 you WOLE CoLsent, love, to siay ai homeq
He then csusented--etraightway they went




