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Come, Rest in This Bosom.
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COME, REST IN THIS BOSOM

(Alr—LouGH BHEELING.)
With melancholy feeling, but not too slow.
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Come, vest in this Do - som, my own strick - en deer, The'the
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smile, that no cloud can o'er - cast, And a heart and a




T —

ey
&

: T
own to the last.
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Oh! what was love made for, R 1 B Lo the same Thro
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ask not, if guilt’s in  that heart, I but know that 1 love thee, what-
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bliss, And thy

Thou hast call'd me thy
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shrink -ing, thy steps to  pur - sue, And shield thee, and save thee, or

===




	Seite 313
	Seite 314
	Seite 315

