
728 State Street   |   Madison, Wisconsin 53706   |   library.wisc.edu

They buried her under the old elm tree. 

Chicago: Higgins Bros. (Randolph St.), 1855

https://digital.library.wisc.edu/1711.dl/AXI2CTVZR357N8E

http://rightsstatements.org/vocab/NKC/1.0/

The libraries provide public access to a wide range of material, including online exhibits, digitized
collections, archival finding aids, our catalog, online articles, and a growing range of materials in many
media.

When possible, we provide rights information in catalog records, finding aids, and other metadata that
accompanies collections or items. However, it is always the user's obligation to evaluate copyright and
rights issues in light of their own use.



ire 

ee 

| 

” 
ef 

ES ; 
2 

———
—ae

 
ee
e 

“ 

; 

Z 

| 
3 I

e 
aa 

ee caunpeenio
n 

See
 

Guay) 
cy H SCORN 

ve 
Se 

os 
"i 

Bae) 
o/\ 

re 
HY BR ce

 
A : ae

 

ae 

| ; 

By 
mae 

io 

Zo 
Se
 

om
e 

cs) 
- 

; 
; 

| 
. 

7 

: 
, : =

 (
3 

: 
pu?

 

Ii 

s\ A
N 

a | 
d 

ee 
ew 

fo kN
 

| 
| | | we

 
dep 

XING
 

Bo TINS 
yaa 

oe 

L' ie 
Le 

Wawg 
ae =

 
Y, 

| 

bee 
— 

Re Y ; 

- a \\ay 
a at’ 

eR 
.# 

| 

t 
re] 

4 

$) 
\ 

Cs 

NS 
JA 

a 
\\ \ 

f 
A\' 

wr 
a ck 

ss 
eis

 ‘ 

! 
s Co

 oe 
ps...

 aed
) 

me 

et 7h) 
PaaS

 ; oe 
on 

4? 
q 

LAe 

Ry P
Y ura 

h 
: 

/ Ca
 

se 
a 

i 

SS 905) 

es 

\ a 
an
 

oe 
fo e

e 
ee 

is 

; 

Oey 

Re 

eke 
FIRS

 GO) 
a ths 

| 

im 
yp 

ze
 IA 

\ 
ey 

< 
3 

: 

x, 
{ 

ea 
ou 

| Ep: 

pio 
coke 

e| 

| 

OE
 

M 

Q) 
HM 

B
s
 

\ 
2 

a | 

| 
tt
n 

EBS 
U be 

ws 

> 

Jal 
8) SS Ze

ll 
ce cricac

o ae 
bin

 : bee,
 

; 
| 

V ERS 
uae aS On 

-~ 
Sue 

# 

| 

RE
 

ISCINS.B
 Ran 

ee 
< Nay, 

2 

| 

SSS
 

fans Rando 
He 

= 

" 

Gols 
ae 

LF G
SS
? 

as ae,
 

| 

> 
Sa



E f % 4 3 : = : ia me Z | 

| 
‘ . | 

. } 

| ig . } 

| 

5 | 

THEY BURIED HER UNDER THE OLD ELM TREE. | 
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Oh! cruel and false was the tale they told, 

That my vows were false, my old love cold, 

iva That my truant heart held another dear, 

: Forgetting the vows that were whispered here; 

‘ Then her cheek grew pale with the crushed heart's pain, 

<p> And her beautiful lips never smiled again, 

And she bitterly wept where none could see, 

She wept for the past ’neath the Old Elm Tree. 

A 
She died, and they parted her sunny hair, ; 

i On the cold pale brow death had left so fair, 

And they laid her to rest where the sweet young flowers, 

Would watch by her side through the summer hours, 

rE Oh! Lora, dear Lora, my heart’s last love, 

<a Will we meet in the angels home above? 

, : . Earth holds not a treasure so dear to me, 

As thy lonely grave, ’neath the Old Elm Tree. 
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