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I, Mothwile, ba  fely' i bem Meh, wein Hoerg it im Hedlant, we im=mer idy geh’!
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2. wanbre und we id aud) bin, nadyben Hi - gelu  bed  Hodlanbd febt  all - geit mein Eiun!
3. Stlippen, e gran wnd  be = moof’s, iy Etrome,  bie jov s mig buveh Fel=Der ibr  dofr!
4. RMothwile, va felg' i bem Meb, mein Hery it im Dochland, we  im-mer i ach !

45. Todtenflage.

Mady vorfiehenber Weife ju fingen.

Friab', teab® ift mein Nuge, wie Thau einit v Mar,
Pleich, bleich ift bie Wange, bie blibend cinit war:
Edvwer athmet ber Bufen, einfl frewt’ er fid aeri ,
Denn Willsam , mein Liebfler, mein William ik feen'!

Edver, fbwer war ber Tag, als ber Lickite midy lick,
Pir, weinend am Halje, nedy Treue verbief ;

Mein Herg wellte bredhyen, miv fdwand jeder Stern,
Hie fliegend ein Segel trug William fo fern!

Der englifbe Originaltert ju vorfichenbem Liebe :

him , dim is my eye as the dew-drop once clear,
Pale, pale Is my cheek, ever wet with the tear,
Aund beavily beaves this soft hreast once so Iy,
For William my tree love, my Willinm s away!

Sadd , sad was the Lhoor, when he bade mie Ailieu ,
While be bung on my bosom, and vow't to e teae;
My heart it seem’d bursting on that fatal day,
WWhen the fast - less’uing sail bore my Willinm away!

4.

it

Sibu, fibn fropt" mein William Gefaheen und Noth,
Deim Helben bed Rild fand e fechtend ben Tod;

Gr ftach fir bie Ghree, fitr's Vaterland geen:

Tarum ift mein Tapfeer, mein MWilliam To fern!

Teint, weint, o ibr Fapfern! ibr Schonen, vuft Weh!
b’ Babrindy begrub ibn bie beulende Eee!

dbr Tremen, ibr Guten, beflagt meinen Stern !

O weint, ta mein MWilliam auf awiq i fern!
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For honour my William braved daoger and tail,
And be fought and he fell with the Loed of the Nile;
Ta die for his country in glory's bright day,

My valiant sweet William could never dismay!

Lament bim ye fuir, and loment him ye brave,
Tho' wnshrouded he Jies, and the see js Lis prave,
For the kind and true hearted, the gallant and EAY,
Lament, for my William's far ewer aw ay !
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