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balm-y moon-lit shores are Oh  so  lone-some now, And ev - er since you went a -
skies ; blue_have turped—to— skies of —grey, ————And ev 'ty ——thing—is-drear=yy
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way the place seems changed some-how, This Is - land once was Par- a -  dise, The
dear, now that you've gone a - way. The night winds  sigh-ing der the sea Brings
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fair- est spot I knew, But all that made it Par- a - dise was you.
back to mem-o0 - 1y The — days gone by when you Were here with  me.
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_ a-gainto old Ma, - o - ri - land . Where the moon-beams gleam up - on the
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sil - vry sand. A" na-tivé band is play-ing, — Itsp ain-tive strains are say-ing, Wom —come
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back to me, Im  wait-ing lone-some-ly; . A _-_lybreeze is sigh-ing  through the trees,
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full of sad-dest mel - o - dies, The o-cean waves of blue—seem call-ing, ev- er
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