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LOVESONG OF GLAUCUS.

Words from Last Days of Pompeii,
by
LORD EDWARD BULWER LYTTON.
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1. As my bark float-eth on, oer the sum -mer- lit
2. But my bark may go down, if the clouds are a -
% REFRAIN. As my bark float-eth on, oer the sum-mer- lit
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sea, Floats my heart oer the depths of its pas - sion for
bove, As its be - ing is bound to the light of thy
sea, Floats my heart oer the depths of its pas - sion  for
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thee; And a - far, in - to space, with-out fear- ing, it
love; For as faith and a smile are its life and its
thee; And a - far, in - to space, with-out fear- ing, it
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glides, — For a - glow, with thy soul, is the face of the tides; And tho
joy, So, thy frown and thy (lmnge aro the storms that de - stroy;—— It is
glides, For a - glow, with thy soul, is the face of the tides.
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heav - ing or hushed is the pas - sion- dte wave, It is

sweet - er to sink while the sky is se - rene, If a
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thrilled with de - light, by thy rap - tur - ing sighs; And my
time may yet come, with a change for thy heart And if,
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God and my guide, and the light that I crave, Are the
" liv - ing, Td weep o - ver what thou hast heen, Let me
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stars and the light Ot thy beau - ti - ful eyes.
per - ish, my own, while yet pre - cious thou art . _
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