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Sonnat

To the Moemory of

William ?renk.oifyien.

Son of my heart ! lost sunshine of my soul |}
Whose sad eclipse hath darkened all my days;
‘Save when I dwell upon thy pleasant ways

And ‘britlient tife;cen T my tears comtrol,
Tho* years have passed sinee to the final goal. B
- =~ - Thy ®spirit scared away. Would thou could?st haar
The gushing,forvent,sver-constant prayer
which-gratitude from oot my heaart doth roll
Por all thy filial love, My lonely age,-~~:. -
- Sweet--treasure of - my soul,in theas hath Iost
Its noblest prop;thy solaee,charishad moSty
-Ever-my-cares drspersed with eounigel =aga,
Mindful ,dear son,of all thou’st been to ma,
Hay -all -the Joys-of-Heaven bg thins sternally,

William Desmond Of Brien.






