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To yeou, ey heart’s Sweef Heart,
Sedeal st te me,

My s far beer pari—
To you, O wife to be,

Wheraver dhouw mazyst wad,

By what dear trysfinggate,

Thy feet all wet with dew,
Ty youik's clear devte=

LDear Muge, 1 gffen Fougdt,
Temider and wise and true,
I dedreals aneqy

My “youth's dear book ' to you,

Howed'er imperfect wrought
£ty Pansies of pure thought,
Wit Rosemuary for remembrance,
And Rue, sarcet Kug, for you.






FOREWORD.

I the ancient Abbey of Dudee Cor,
The pleasant Solway near,

Two passionate learts they laid of yore
And a Iove that cast out fear.

And still love casts out fear,
And hearts like the passiotiste hearts of yore
Throb in the Abbey of Dl Cor,
The pleasant Solway near,

SWEET HEART ABEEY,
1885,

“When John PBaliol died in 128¢ Devorgille, his wife, had his
dear heart embalmed and enshrined in a coffer of ivory, enamelled
and bound with silver bright, which was pleced before her deily in
her hall as her sweet silent companion., At her death she desined
the relic to be laid wpon hee heart, when sleeping in the New Abbey
which she cansed to be built. Henee it received the name of Sweet

Heart Abbey. "—Svati Monaiticon,






