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THE FORGET ME NOT. .
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deep with faith’s un _ changing hue; -
love _ _ - liest and se‘_ renest
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sweet - - _ly to -the heart it speaks, For_get me not,forget me
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noty And sweet . ly to the heart it speaks, For.get me

The forget me not.
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love! There where thy last  steps
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The forget me not .
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be heard t_9 say .
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Yet. deep its. azure leaves within,

Is seen the blighting hue of care

‘The drooping stem
" The dew drops oh

And _what that secret grief hath been,

That ask am I so soon forgot?

Repeating still amidst their fears

My life, my love ! forget me not,

The forget me not.
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may well declare.

its. leaves are tears




