Song of the Hungarian Exile

Words by Music by .
"The Bard of Baltimore" John H. Hewitt
probably Hewitt

Andante affettuoso
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|.My fa-ther-land! dear fa - ther - land!, I'm think-ing  of thee now; The
p 2. My fa-ther-land! the ty-rant's chain Hath bound thy  bleed - ing form; Thy
0 ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘
dtv o vy h g,
J i & 3 3 = = 0§
staccato
. | |
PN - 2 - 2 - ! . ! e 1 e 1 . 2 - !
T e ¢ 4 = s .

©1850
Edited by Robert A. Hudson
4/10/2017



Song of the Hungarian Exile

I G G Am/C G/D D7 G NC. G D
9 ﬁ k\ N ﬁu
oo o= ® S — X &
A1V / [ ! ] -
[y ‘ : 4
ho - ly light of oth-er days Is bright - 'ning on  my brow. I'm
fear-less sons are swept a-way  A-mid  the bat - tle's storm. There's
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roam - ing thru thy for - ests old, Where mon - arch  ea - gles
blood up - on thy sun - ny plains, There's wail - ing in the
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scream, And now  my barque goes bound - ing o'er The  Dan-ube's trou-bled
air; And dark foes e in  wait for thee As ti - ger inhis
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stream. But, ah! 'tis  all a dream - y spel, From which | wake to
lair. Yet, fa - ther-land!  one strug - gle more, One more, my fa - ther -
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weep, And  find my - self an or - phan child, Far
land! A God of jus - tice reigns a - bove And
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o'er the chain - less deep! My fa. - ther- land! my
cheers thy strug - gling band. My fa. - ther- land! my
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no more!
be free!

thy hills__

see

my fa - ther-land!

ther - land!

fa

ther-land! Thy sons shall yet_
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