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PoETRY AND Music By TE E

¥ MURMUR OF THE SHELEL,

[ON.. Mrs. NORTON.
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mur mur of the shiell, The mur___ mur of the shell 1
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Abh! woe is me! With tatterd sail : The tidings wrecked her simple brain,
The ship is wildly tost; ' And smiling still she goes;
A drowning cry is on the gale, A mad girl-—reckless of her pain,
~* She sinks—and all are lost! Unconscious of her woes !
While happy yet, untouched by fear, But when they ring the village chimes
Repeating his farewell, That toll her lover’s knell, .
) ¥ Poor Mary smiles and loves to hear - . She sighs and says she hears at times
& The murmur of the shell. Death miusic in the shell,

The murmur of the shell. The murmur of the shell.
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