The Harp That Once Through Tara’s Halls
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1. The harp thatonce thro’ Tara’s halls The soul of
2. No more to chiefsand ladiesbright The harp of
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music shed; Now hangs as mute on
Tara swells; The chord a-lonethat
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Ta - ra’s walls As tho’ that soul were fled. So slee

breaks at night Its tale of ru - in

tells. Thus Fre
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ps the pride of former days,So
edom now so seldomwakes;The
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. glo-ry%s thrill is o’er yAnd hearts that oneebeat high for praise Now feel that pulse no more.
“Jw ' on-lythrobshe gives Is when some heart,in-dignant,breaks/To show thatstill shelives.
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