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MAY SONG.

Frederick Maaley.
Tempo di Masourka. Joyfully.

David S. Smith.

oé

1. Ye lads and las-sies

all,

a -rise and speed

2. Come trip a -long whilstlev-el sun-beams play,
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My la-dye of the night shews pale a-mong

Soft fall your feet as fall the dews
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My la-dye of the night shewspale a-mong The

Soft fall your feet as fall thedews of night, And
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MAY SONG. 39
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jew-els of the dawn a - bout her ﬂu.nﬁ; Hie ye¢ here a - long
o'er the green like fire-flies twin - kle bright, For the la- dye May,
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jew - els of e dawn a - bout her flung; Hie ye here a - long
o'er the green like fire - flies twin - kle bright, For the Ila- dye May,
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ere the ma- tins rung, With the flowrs of May a - round {0 strung.
fair - est la - dye May, Bring-eth in the Shep-herd’s Ho - ly - daye.
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TROYTE'S CHANT.
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1 My God and Father, | while I | stray||
Far from my home, on | life’s rough | way,||
Oh, teach me from my | heart to | say,]|
Thy | will be | done!

2 Let but my fainting | heart be | blest |
With Thy sweet Spirit | for its | guest, |
My God, to Thee I | leave the | rest. ||

Thy | will be | done!

8 Renew my will from | day to | day.||
Blend it with Thine, and | take a | way )
All that pow makes it | hard to | say,||

Thy | will be.| done!

4 Then when on earth I | breathe no | morej|
The pray’r, oft mixed with | tears be- | foxe, ||
TN sing upon a | happier | shore,||

Thy | will be | done!





