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A SONG OF THE SEA.

The Music Composed & dedicated

EBLE MOTLEY

BY

BOSTON.
Piblished by GEO.P. REED. 77 Tremnont How.
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THE MARINERS RETURN.

Blow on, blow on wild
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gales, .. ..~ My heart is bounding too . . .. Oh! fill our op’-ning
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playd with the o - cean king I have chased him from his lair And with
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many a shout did ring The sky the wave the air.;’,.,, |
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Blow on, blow on wild gales,
My heart is bounding too,
Oh! fill our opening sails
To dash through waters blue
Our ship is homeward bound

" And my heart exulting braves
Yes it braves the tempest sound
Nor fears the mountain waves
My heart is bounding too
Oh! fill our opening sails

To dash through waters blue.



