To Oneln Paradise

Par sons, Alan

Thou wast al that to me
For whom my soul did pine
A greenisland in sea
A fountain and a shrineA dream to bright to last
But to be overcast
A voice from future cries
My spirit hovering liesFor alas! Alas! With me
Thelight of lifeisover
No more - no more - N0 more
Shall bloom the thunder blasted tree
For alas! Alas! With me
Thelight of lifeis over
No more - no more - no more
Shall the stricken eagle soar! And al my nightly dreams
Are where thy dark eyes glance
And where my footstep gleams
In what ethereal dancefFor alas! Alas! With me
Thelight of lifeis over
No more - no more - no more
Shall bloom the thunder blasted tree
For alas! Alas! With me
Thelight of lifeis over
No more - no more - N0 more
Shall the stricken eagle soar! The light of life with me
Shall now be seen no more
Such language of the sea
To sands upon the shoreFor aas! Alas! With me
Thelight of lifeisover
No more - no more - N0 more
Shall bloom the thunder blasted tree
For aas! Alas! With me
Thelight of lifeis over
No more - no more - N0 more
Shall the stricken eagle soar!

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Parsons,+Alan
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

