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My love still 1 thinkthat 1 see her ouce move, But a...-lis! she has left me her
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loss to  de —plore. My own hittle  Kathleen My poor lost Kathleen my
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Her harr glossy black, her eyes were dark  blue,
Her colouar still changing, her smiles ever new;

o pretty was Kithleen,my sweet litgle Kathleen,
my Kathleen O Moore.
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She milkd the dun cow that nerer offersd to stir,

Though wicked it was, 1t was gentle to her;

So kind was my Kathleen, mg  poor little Kathleen,
my  Kathleen O Moore,

1

She sat by the door one cold afternoon

To hear b wind blow and to look at the moons
Yo pewsive was  Kathlecn, my poor little Kathleen,
my Kathleen O’ Moore.
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O cold was the nicht breese that sighdd round her bower.
It chillsd my poor Kathleen she drm)pad from shat hour
And T tost my peor Kathlen, my dear  hittle Kathleen,
my Kathleen O Moore.,
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The [ird of all birds that | loye the best,
Is the robins that in the chareh yard Luilds igs nest,
: .
For he seems to watch Kathleen. hn,\s Iluhll) on Kathlecn,
my Kathleen O Moore,



