Where the sea is smiling
So blue and cold
There stood a city
In days of old;

. Where life and beauty

® Dwelt long ago,

The oozy rushes

And seaweeds grow;
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b 5 - Will float to thee,
sy L Like church bells chiming

Across the sea.

.....

It is the olden, N A
The sunken town, ol , [ %
Which faintly murmurs
Far fathoms down;
Like the sea-winds breathing
It murmurs by,
And the sweet notes tremble,

And sink, and die. R L
The Sunteen ﬂa’?
‘Scandinavian Ballad Stories’, by Robert Buchanan
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