204 EVENING BELLS. L.M.

F.B. Holliday
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1. Those eve-ning bells, those eve-ning bells How man-y tales their mu-sic tells ~ Of  youth and home, and that sweet time When last I heard those sooth-ing chimes.
|

e 1 S=rsrrirare ==
} A 3 : AT A& A | A& A A g A N :
rY) g0 o = ..y & i & e~ |
2. Those joy-ous hours are passed a-way,And man-y’a heart that then was gay ~ With - in the tomb now dark-ly dwell, And hear no more those eve-ning bells.
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3.And  so ’twill be when 1 am gone, Their tune-ful peal will still ring on; ~ While yet our bards shall walk these dells, And sing thy praise sweet eve-ning bells.
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