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MOM&@MM brougbt. from AMERICA .
iy fa 2 /}72(&?" Wf/ arl twi/7 /a/f ?? /’// 5,

A

,—‘f\'\
c:MzZ/w ;E’emz@f ool —
,/\ e |
i =\ 1 s ! T
— = T "“"+ -
%) | | . : "
Andante Sun fets in Night, and the Stars fhun the Dzy, but
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Glory remains when their lights fade a_way: Be_ gin, ye Tormentors, your
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Son of ,ALKNOMOOK fhall never complain. -°

Threats are in wvain, fﬁr the
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Remember the Arrows he fhot from his Bow,
Remember your ‘Chiefs by his Hatchet laid low;
Why fo :l‘lnw do you wait till I fhrink from the Pam.
No the Son of ALKNOMOOK will never complain,
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Remember the Wood were in. Ambush we lay,
And the Scalps which we bore from your Nation away?t

‘Now the Flame rises fast _You exult in my Pain,

But the Son of ALNOMOOK _can never complain,:*
&

I go to the Land where my Father is gone}

]

His Ghost fhall rejoice in the Fame of his Son:
Death comes like a Friend he rclieves me from Pain,

And thy Son O ALKNOMOOK has fcornd to complain,

For the Guitar.
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The  Sun fets in Night, and the Stars fhun t'he. Day, but
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Be_ gin, ye Tormentors, your
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Threats are in wvain, for the Son of ALKNOMOOK fhall mnever compluin.
For the German Flute.
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Glo _ry remains when their lights fade away, Be _ gin ye Tormentors, your
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* "Threats are in vain, for the Son of ALKNOMOOK fhall never complain,



