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Entered accarding to Act of Congress in the Year 1841 by G .Willig Jr. in the Clerks Office of the District Court of Md.
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Fare.well, lovely maidens, to thee!......

_“

n H
"

" Now she leans to the brisk evening breeze,

The billows are lashing her bow;
The land, with its hillocks and trees,

Looms dim in the broad distance mow.
Still fondly I gaze on the shore, \

And give my. adien to the wind; )
Let mj orisons swell out once more,

For the lovd ones left weeping behind!

Farewell &c. . ‘

3.

We're at sea__ and the light-house looks dim,
The wild wind careers o'er the deep;
The sea-boy has sang his last hyma,
And laid him down calmly to sleep.
I hear a sweet voice in the air,
It speaks to me soothing and kind;
It responds to the young sailor’s Pprayer,
For the lov'd" ones left weeping behind!
Farewell &c.
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