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THE GARDEN GATE .

Allegro coramodo.

M. A. CHATARD
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Oftenwhen a boy Ive sat. The Czar upon histhrone of state, NotSwinging on a garden gate^
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What set the streamlet flowing.
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half so happy as I, as I, Not half so happy as I
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"Why were the trees shadow growingfAndthebroadred sunwherewas he going, Down fromthe burning sky f
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Entered accordingtoactofCongress inthe year 1856by J.Marsh inthe Clerks office oftheDistrict Court oftheEastern District ofPk.
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Swinging on a garden gate,,
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Swinging en_a_garden "gate Swinging on a garden gate! rf%
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Leaning o'er a garden gate,
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Once I was wont to wait, From thy lipsto hearmy fate , Or
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read it in thy downcasteye, Or read it in thy downcast eye, The streamlet by us rush _ ing
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Red in the sun «.,- [flushing I markdbul i • >i -:•!'! -l.iniUn .der the summer sky.
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Leaning o'er a garden gate.
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Leaning o'er a garden gate, Leaning o'er a garden gatel^s
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Hapjjy, happy, was I
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Allegro commodo.
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Tho'nomore a boy nor lover, Yet whentheday is over, Faithfully my footsteps hover,
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Round the gate,and heaththe tree. The self same gate,and tree, To them new pleasure&^ending
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Over my roses bending, Root, and leaf, and petal, tending. Thy dear form I see
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Close bythegarden gate love! Standingbythe gardengate love! Lean'ingo'erthatgardengate love!Happy,happyarewe.




