Her Bright Smile Haunts Me Still

dJ. E. Carpenter

W. T. Wrighton

h H n | | n n n |
- =1 = 1]
&2 o= ° s = P
PYy) | |
It'sbeen a year  since last we met. Wemayne -  ver me-et a-gain.
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I have strug - led to for-get; but thestrug-gle was in vain.
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For her voice lives on the breeze; her spir - it comes at will.
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In the mid-night on theseas her bright smile haunts me still
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In the mid-night on the seas, her bright smile haunts me still.




