


b3
2
P
=
Q




wow [L SOLDIE M S TALISIHAN

(LOVES SHILE)

Words and Flusic &j Herbert Owen Holderness.'

hind - the Wnst -
voice I'1l hear -

hills and I must  go - - = -
mid ‘1’)\: can-nons’ roar - - -

1. The hour has come! The sun 1is set - ting low -
2. Tho' part-ed from thee, on  a for - eign Shore
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Stern du-ty ealls and 'bids me huste a -
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"Mwill Yid me fal - ter no t brave-ly fight - -
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Shall bright- -en  ev.

One last fond leok
The last fond look
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Por th 1 love thee so I
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dare not-
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gra- ven on my

__bat- flg's dark est
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keep me safe
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