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My last fond hope has perished,
Another is thy bride:

Her every smile is cherished, .
And she is by thy side-

Her jealous eye turns on me,
A look of hanghty scorn;

And thoun art wont to shun me,

While I am living on.

3.

Farewell, farewell forever!
But sometimes think of me;

The links I cannot sever
That bind my heart to thee.

Be happy with thy treasure,
The idol proudly won;

Be life a scene of pleasure,

'Neath Joy's unsetting sun.
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