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J “THE SUN WAS SLOWLY SETTING"

Affetuoso.
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hills; And murmring sounds were gushing From ma.-.ny joyous rills; When
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grave-yard, And there the old oak tree;
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He found his home in ruins,
The graveyard told the rest;
There slept his aged parents,
Beneath earths grassy breast.
Although he'd breasted danger
And bled on land and sea;
He sighd, ‘2 now surrender,

For none remember me!”
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