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UT LOUIBE 8. UPHAM.

Awr:—TUnder the Willow she's sleeping.

** Lincoln has fallen ! the good and grest!™ Drape every dwelling in sable night,
Walil of & people in sorrow ; Symbol of deep Inmentation;

* Martyr, we crown thee, st heaven's gate /¥ Wreathe him a garland of 1iTies white,
The song of the angels to-morrow. Fair type of the hope of & nation,

Ceonus. Caorvus:—Rest, rest, ko,

** Rest, vest, thy labor, done ' Lower onr Banner ! its stars are dim *
Dirge of & natlon now weeplng ; Mourn with Coluombia weeping !

Home, home, thy bright crown won, Bitter the tears she will ahed for hims
!F‘rmt.ofa golden life reaping. Tet under that fiag he is sleepiog.

CeoRUR: —Fegt, rest, ko.

Under the loved flag, we lay thee down;
Green be thy bright fame forever;
God, In his goodness, glves thee & crown,
In realms where there's sorrowlog oever.
Cuonus:—HRest, rest, ke.

Fhe by :i";',?y e .i':i_'.(.w.'m' 12 vt ONT

http://memory.loc.gov/cgi-bin/query/h?ammem/scsmbib: @field(DOCID+@lit(scsm000740))
The Library of Congress www.lov.gov/teachers


http://memory.loc.gov/cgi-bin/query/h?ammem/scsmbib:@field(DOCID+@lit(scsm000740))

