




Allegro Ciojoso.  

See the sky is  dark ' l ing boys But  never  heedthe thunders  voice, jRosy wine is  sparkl ingboy s  

"See the air  is  glowing boys,  
With a  s t ream of  l iving l ight ,  
But  the wine is  f lowing V>oys,  
Drink we now to sorrows f l ight ' . '  

a  
'Hark the echo 's  r inging boys 
Of the loud ar t i l lery 's  roar ,  
While  gay mir th  is  spr inging boys ' '  
From our  bosoms inmost  core  .  

'Plume the wings of  sorrow hoys,  
Give her  emblems to  the wind,  
Think not  of  the morrow boys 
Nor the f r iends we leave behind ' . '  
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wine they dar'd To mock th'avenging rod , 
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Death summon'd them to stand before The judgment seat of 

God: 
Death summon'd them before Tin 
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