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Poetry by J.J. STEWART Jr. Music by E.T. BARRINTON 
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I often sigh in sadness, Yet cknnot, cannot tell What o'er my spirits gladness Hath 
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wrought so dark a spell. I mourn no fond hopesblighted, No friends have provd „n-true 
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passions un -re - qui - ted Hath taught myheart to rue. Yet, I often sigh in awl-new. W 
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cannot, cannot tell What oer my spirits gladness Hath wrought so dark a spell. 
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I often sigh in sadness When most I should be 

~f—|r 

Mid festive scenes where mirthfind £lee Cheer 
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uplifts toilsome way; Kind fntiidflpiere round me guth - er Joy beams bi Vv-ry eye , 

Thus oer lifes stormy o - cean I smile,they think Im hap - py And do not heed the sigh 

I sigh for what-O can it be Com - panionship of heart i sail without 


