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j~~(]„_ ~~- ~~'~~~,, The N:Lghtenga.le, , 

B©~h old and oun T ra lend an ear Y~ g p Y � ~ 
~,  ~-~ .  ~. 

~~ 

o a lavesic~~ maiden,in deep 

a' 
� "  

�

t: � 
dispare,whose heard was light ,but whose courage failed,.wheis her true 

sail.ed~on. the Vight;eng~ ~; ~
~~~ ~;  a 

my ~~r®it's w~ra of higb de~r~=,but my true loge Wand nap agFric~ r~,~,; Y~e,  
6 � }~+~~y~ ti~Iat ,a ~7~~5F; ~r~~~ut l l c;h tli si l.~~t }'~ct'~l,r~l~Cl .~,XC1S~C(~• /u'y • ~9V' `.-a:31~ 1~C  

Nightengale.: ` 

A,x T ~raP r~-t ght nn rr~y p~ ~ tow la<y,a form before me, these w©rds did say,  
~® t@11 your pareMt'~,$h~y � may bewail_ for the l n~~ ref' y~3ur 1 c~v~ uA I lI_e  

_did � N~. ght er~gax e . 
On the f~.fteenth day of December last, the wind.sblow a m©st fearful blast'. 
We lost our Spars, likewise our sail what a dismal. wreak was the Nightengale. 

T~Ic2a I awekc ~tn do av~r-f~z~-~r~.g~rt~t 'king the hvu.~ oft elv© ab night. �
For to see his ghast,star~dillg cold and pale,~ust as he was d~row~ded,in the 

• N3.ghtengale. - 
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o beroma � the ,prieg;, o f 

 

urr,~~ ~u i ~.tom ,~y ~-o,~naeu ~,~at~es. 

 

   

Nightengale. 
Oh how T wept,and how T wailed fox the boy I 1pved,on the Nightei~gale, 
1'. wa.l.L never ~e,~~ie-r's w1.t®,~C'13. 'b~ tlrut 'kn >~r ']n~e~thrnu=n,~~11. i.}~i~ life,  

A curse on my parent's foolish ppride but for them,T'd be a happy bride, 
T'll leave this land,and away I~311 sail,fora my dr©wxlded love,on the 

Ni, gh-~tqn ~ 1 e/  
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