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Hail you, and where are

tell sir, where are you bound for?

amI bound for the

you come from?

amI comefromthe land of Egypt

Pray

land of Can aan!

Can brightaan Can aan! amI

Can

bound

friend

aan.

for the land of

that's past how

Can aan! amI bound

Can aan! dearO

'bout you

pil

friend

whygrim

won't

are

you

now?

for the land of

FriendI'm

Can aan! O

boundfor landthe of Can aan.

join

you

and

still here?

come with

Lack of

me? I

faithwhen

bound for landthe

dear friend won't

of Can aan!

joinyou and

am bound

spiesthe

for landthe

re ported.

O Can

But

of

brightaan

come longa withme? I am

Come thatto hap land,py come, come way;a
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Why will you doubt

Love shallthat end less

stand,ing why still de lay?

be, blest ev ermore!

O we shall hap py be, whenfrom

Come to that hap land,py

andsin sor row free;

come, come a way;

Why

Love

will

that

you doubt

shall end

ing stand,

less be,

why

blest

still

ev more!er

lay?de O we shallhap py be, whenfrom

Home

andsin

ward

sor row

bound!

free;
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