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We have livid and lovd to_geth . _ er ‘'Thro’ ma_ny changing years We have
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shard each others glad-_ness And wept each others tears,

ﬂ Opera of Lucia de Lammer moor, with English and Italian words,composed by.Donizeiti.
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N® & Will contain,La Maltaise Polka.by A.Wallerstein. and I'l1 Pray For Thee,from the
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ne vur kntwn a sorvow That was long un socthd by thee, That was
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rallen tan do.

] ‘l — L
oTie—2 ¢ =re

v ' . ~—
long unsooth by thee, For thy smilecanmake a summer - Where darkness else would
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be, For thy smile can make a sum mer Where darkness else would he = o g #
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Like the leaves that fall around us; ’ We have livid and lov’ together
In autumn’s fading hours, i Thro'many changing yearsy
L]
Are the traitordsmiles that darken il We have sharll each others gladuess,

When the cloud of sorrow low’rs. And wept each others tears.

And let us hope,the future
As the past has been ywill be;

| will share with thee thy sorrows,
And thou thy joys with me.

And tho'many such we've known, love,

Too prone alas! to range,

We both can speak of one, love,
L Whom time could never change.
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