'Tisthe Last Rose of Summer

Text by Thomas Moore (1779-1852) [Irish]

Set by (Edward) Benjamin Britten (1913-1976) [Br], The Last Rose of Summer; Friedrich von Flotow
(1812-1883) [Gr], 'Tisthe Last Rose of Summer, ariafrom the opera Martha; Adolph Martin Foerster
(1854-1927) [Am], from Garland of Songs, Heft 1, op. 64, #5; John Andrew Sevenson (1761-1833) [Br]

'Tis the |ast rose of summer,

[tz oA leest ro:uz av  'sam.e]
RP) [last]

L eft blooming  alone.

[left 'blum.in a.'lo:un]

All her lovely companions
Arefaded and gone.

No flower of her kindred,
No rosebud is nigh,

To reflect back her blushes,
Or give sigh for sigh!

I'll not leave thee, thou lone one,
To pine on the stem,

Sincethe lovely are sleeping.

Go, deep thou with them.
Thuskindly | scatter

Thy leaves o'er thy (the) bed,
Where thy mates of the garden
Lie scentless (senseless) and dead.

So soon may | follow,

When friendships decay,

And from Love's shining circle
The gems drop away!...
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