SONGS FROM
APPLEDORE



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649300853

Songs from Appledore by Oscar Laighton

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



OSCAR LAIGHTON

SONGS FROM
APPLEDORE

ﬁTrieste






YIEW FROM LEZ TIAXTER'S GARDEN CGATE




SONGS
FROM APPLEDORE

BY

OSCAR LAIGHTON
\

WITH IELUSTRATIONS r’f

MDCCCCVII

.....
a

o



THE NEW YORK
PUBLIC LIBRARY
775077 A

ASTOR, LEMNOX AND
TILDECN FEUNDATIONS
K 1835 L

COPWHIGIT, 155, BY O5CAE LAIGHTON

ALL mlsmrs Riurseyeb

Ths Narermdde Preqy, Camdridpe, Moz, U5, AL
El=stratyped and Printed hy EL 0. Houghtion & Cempany.




it ns 22 df"“:q kR

PREFACE

INCE sleep sails far away when the
S heart is full of such sweet longing, 1
will venture to write you, dear, while the
dew is yet falling and only the first rays of
the dawn dare look with rosy light in your
sacred window.

The Islands are still sleeping in the em-
brace of the quist Ocean, though the glory
of the uprushing Sun beging to pild the
castern cliffs of Appledore with inefiable
splendor, and paint the sea and sky in ever
changing shades of celestial color!

{h, the radiant hapjriness that comes
with the advancing day! Wild roses fill the
enchanted air with delicate fragrance, and
the sparrows sing ag if they had but one
moment in which to crowd the whole rap-
ture of the morning !

Here, where the sea encircles the wave-
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PREFACE

washed shore like a caressing hand, and the
murmut of the water reaches me with almost
the sweetness of your dear voice, I will tell
you how much I love you.
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