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Sing me the songs that to me were so dear, Long, long a go,-
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long, long a go,- Call back the tones I de light- ed- to hear,
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Long, long a go,- long a go.- Tell me of plea sures- too
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bright to re main,- E cho- the voi ces- that sound not a gain.-
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Dear are those words, tho' so mourn ful,- so vain, Long, long a go,- long a go,- long a go.-
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Still as the measure returns on the ear,
Long, long ago:

Wanders the heart over many a year,
Long, long ago.

Still, as we pause o'er our youth's early boast,
Memory tells us how hopes have been cross'd;

Oh! we remember the lov'd and the lost,
Long, long ago.
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