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THEY BURIED HER UNDER THE OLD ELM TREE.

"POETRY BY SARAH T. BOLTON,. MUSIC BY JOS, P. WEBSTER.
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sky a oo hove, I told her the tale  of - mv hearls true
|
T . 1 K = 15 1| i i
H o ' o Py L 1 y .
4 LA - ] LE 1
it e e s T e ——
e ] v 74 1 L A
ser _ _ ted  mill, And the stream by the old bridge, bro . _ ken
7w Y I 1 I I I I T T =
e =1 ! = | = ! = I —
%_Vll__dﬂfg._a‘_g- - - o . H i s e
o/ —a- e .- - &
|~
il s == 0
2= 2 = : 1/ :
\ by L i
—1r 73 0 ] !
-5 T —- . i L
love, And here ere the hlossoms of s o Mier died, Shewhis .
o e —
= e e e e e e e e e
T : R T L ¥
still, And the gold _ - —en  willow boughs ben _ _ding low, To the
i 1 I ! 1 : = 1
- ==Sss s
. | -‘;—D '1 -;' ﬁ_
. 2 = = - [# = —
pa® -
. ] #) )
= :

Foutered according tn Act of Congress,in the year 1855, Higains Bro® in the Clerks office of the District Court of
Nopthern Ills.
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014 Elm Tree, 4.
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Obh! eruel and false was the tale they told,

That my vows werc false, my old love cold,

That my truant heart held another dear,

Forgetting the vows that were whispered here;

Then her cheek grew pale with the erushed heart's pain,
And her beautiful lips never smiled again,

And she bitterly wept where none could see,

She wept for the past 'neath the 01d Elmn Tree.
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She died, and they parted her sunny hair,
On the cold pale brow death had left so fair,
And they laid her to rest where the sweetl young flowers,
Would watceh by her side through the summer hours,
OL! Lora, dear Lora, my heart’s last love, -
Will we meet in the angels home ahove?
Earth holds not a treasure so dear to me,
As thy lonely grave, 'neath the Old Elmn Tree.
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seat 'neath the 1d Elm Tree.
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