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J. Alfred Novello
(1859)

Michael William Balfe (1808-1870) was born in Dublin, Ireland, and studied music in 
Ireland and London. At age 16, he became violinist in the Drury Lane orchestra and was 
celebrated  as  a  singer  throughout  the  region.  His  patron,  Count  Mazzara,  took  him to  
Italy,  where  he  studied  composition  in  Rome and  Milan.  His  first  dramatic  piece  was  
produced in Milan in1826. He sang at the Paris Italian Opera and in Italian theaters until 
1835,  also  producing  several  Italian  operas,  and  sang  in  New  York  City  in  1834.  He  
returned to England and was a successful composer of English operas, at times residing 
in Paris and Vienna. He retired in 1864 and died in Rowney Abbey, Hertfordshire. His 
compositions include a number of operas, cantatas, glees, and part-songs.



Dear Harp of my Country! in darkness I found thee,
The cold chain of silence had hung o’er thee long;*
When proudly, my own Island Harp, I unbound thee
And gave all thy chords to light, freedom and song!
The warm lay of love and the light note of gladness
Have waken’d thy fondest, thy liveliest thrill;
But so oft hast thou echo’d the deep sigh of sadness,
That e’en in thy mirth it will steal from thee still.

Dear Harp of my Country! farewell to thy numbers
This sweet wreath of song is the last we shall twine;
Go, sleep with the sunshine of Fame on thy slumbers,
Till touch’d by some hand less unworthy than mine;
If the pulse of the patriot, soldier, or lover,
Have throbb’d at our lay ’tis thy glory alone;
I was but as the wind, passing heedlessly over,
And all the wild sweetness I waked was thy own!

Thomas Moore (1779–1852)

TERMS OF USE
These editions are available as a service to the choral community, offering inexpensive access to public domain 
literature.  Choir resources can purchase other literature still under copyright, especially to support those creating and 
publishing new compositions and arrangements.  These editions have been created using public domain sources under 
U. S. copyright law.  Out of respect to the research, time and effort invested:
     please print and issue an edition in its entirety, retaining notices, attributions, and logos.
     please do not consider this edition a source for creating another edition.

If recorded, notification and attribution would be appropriate professional courtesies.

For a full description of these requests and more scores, visit:
     www.shorchor.net

*In that rebellious but beautiful song, “When Erin first rose,” there is, if I recollect right, the following line,
“The dark chain of silence was thrown o’er the deep.”
The chain of Silence was a sort of practical figure or rhetoric among the ancient Irish. Walker tells us of “a celebrated contention for precedence between 
Finn and Gaul, near Gaul’s palace at Ahnhaim, where the attending Bards, anxious, if possible, to produce a cessation of hostilities, shook the chain of 
silence, and flung themselves among the ranks.” See also the Ode to Gaul, the son of Morni in Miss Brooke’s Reliques of Irish Poetry.
—From Moore’s Irish Melodies.


