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“Fond memory brings thelight”
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English poem by Thomasmoore

Oft, inthe stilly night,

Ereslumber’s chain hasbound me,



WhenIrememberall

The friends, solink d together,
've seen around me fall,
Likeleavesin wintry weather;

Ifeellike one

Fond memory brings thelight

Of otherdaysaround me;

The smiles, the tears,
Ofboyhood’syears,

Thewords oflove then spoken;
Theeyesthatshone,
Nowdimm'dand gone,

The cheerful heartsnow broken !
Thus, in the stilly night,
Ereslumber’s chain hathbound me,
Sadmemory bringsthelight

Of otherdaysaround me.



Whotreadsalone
Somebanquet-hall deserted,
Whoselightsarefled,

Whose garlandsdead,
Andallbuthe departed!

Thus, in the stilly night,
Ereslumber’s chain hasbound me,
Sad memory bringsthelight

Of otherdaysaround me



