SACRED TO THE MEMOR

FATHER MATT

THE GREAT

You sons of Hibernia t pray give attention
From the States of America to Erins old shore.
he loss we‘ve sustained with gi1efy will mention
The apostle of tamperance on earth is no n.ore
The drunkard he reformed and gronted his bless
The wife aud the chil ‘ren he caus'd to smile iig
wherever he went the good did caress hiu
From Nelw York to Philidelphia and krins gree
1sle,

The apostle of temperanceis now gene before ye
And thousands have reasen his lsss to deplore,
His name we’ll repeat while his sou] shines in

’ glory,
Tho good Fasther Matthew en earth is no mere

He the widow did comfort the orphan he clerish
He smothered each sorrow and he bauished
each pain,
He saved msny tl ousands whoe without him
would have perisbed.
‘His eqnal t fear ws shall ncver see again,
His fortune in charity he nobly expended
He was highly esteemed by ,he rich and
the poor .
In Amorica and Eurepe his goed deeds extended,
The prids and glory of the shamrock shore,

A native of cork was the gnod Pather Maithew;

" His ancestors were great & of noble degree.

wher'ever he travelled all joytully hailed him,3'
In Belfastin Limarick Tyron and Tralee

In Galway and publin in wexford and waterford
In-proud Tipperary he was met with a smile,

They all did caress him they'd reason to bless bl
For the good be had done over £rins green Isle,

Mo wus true to his church and true to his country
e was kind, noble bearted, couragious and
brave
Ha neeled the sick and with jey fed the hungry,
- And he was delighted the drunkard tosave.
They in England rever’d him and proudly -
. cheered him;
Wherever he went he was met with amile,
When he had in America the drunkard converte
He returned for to die on old Erins green nle
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Erins intoxication had fted from the countrv;
The apostle great dangers anl insulis wih
stood,
He walked in the fcot.teps of our blessed sa-iour,
He delighted in going about deing good

‘%o the sick and the helpless he did comfort

administer.
And every kind of actien he did with 2 emile
“¥hes bis all was expended and bLis labour
was ended,
He died like a lamb on old Erins green 15'e,

1 bere sLall be s monumint so nolly ercet d
For bim whom &ll classes do deeply regiet,
The foundation he laid shall ne’er be neglacted
His deeds and his name we will never forget,
He is gone he is gone to heaven of glory,
He was welcomed from earth with aheaven
ly smile, ‘
Recollect he is gone but a short time beforc ye,
The good Father matthew from erin green 1sl

GOOD BYE SWEETHEART
COODBYE

THE bright stars fade the mornis breskipg*
The dew drops pearl each Yud and }e:;f", =y

And I fiom thee my leave am {gking.
With bliss teo brief, “with bliss too bricf.

How sinks mmy heart with fond alarm
The tear is biding in mine eye

For time deth thrust me from thine arms,
Gaod hye,sweetheart good bye? gocd bye,

The sun is up, thelark is soarsny,

Loud swell the song of chauticjeer,
The lev'ret beunds ov'er eerth's soft flocring,’
Yet 1amhere?yet lam here, . -

For since night’s gems fromheaven did fade.
And mory to floral lips doth hie,

conld pot leave thee,tho'l said,

Goed bye sweetheart good bye good bye.

E, HODGES Printer i&holesqle Toy
and Marble Warehouse 26 Grafion g
Soho London “-w ot




