HARD TI MES COME AGAI N NO MORE
BY STEPHEN FOSTER
1. LET US PAUSE IN LIFE' S PLEASURES AND COUNT | TS MANY TEARS,
WHI LE WVE ALL SUP SORROW W TH THE POOR;
THERE' S A SONG THAT W LL LI NGER FOREVER I N OUR EARS;
OH HARD TI MES COVE AGAI N NO MCORE.
CHORUS:
TI'S THE SONG, THE SI GH OF THE WEARY,
HARD TI MES, HARD TI MES, COME AGAI N NO MORE
MANY DAYS YOU HAVE LI NGERED AROUND My CABI N DOOR;
OH HARD TI MES COVE AGAI N NO MORE.
2. WH LE WE SEEK M RTH AND BEAUTY AND MUSI C LI GHT AND GAY,
THERE ARE FRAIL FORMS FAI NTI NG AT THE DOOR;
THOUGH THEI R VO CES ARE SI LENT, THEI R PLEADI NG LOOKS W LL SAY
OH HARD TI MES COVE AGAI N NO MCORE.
TIS THE SONG, THE SI GH OF THE VEARY,
HARD TI MES, HARD TI MES, COME AGAI N NO MORE
MANY DAYS YOU HAVE LI NGERED AROUND My CABI N DOOR;
OH HARD TI MES COVE AGAI N NO MORE.
3. THERE' S A PALE DROOPI NG MAI DEN WHO TA LS HER LI FE AWAY,
W TH A WORN HEART WHOSE BETTER DAYS ARE O ER:
THOUGH HER VO CE WOULD BE MERRY, 'TIS SI GHI NG ALL THE DAY,
OH HARD TI MES COME AGAI N NO MORE.
TI'S THE SONG, THE SI GH OF THE VEARY,
HARD TI MES, HARD TI MES, COVE AGAI N NO MCRE
MANY DAYS YOU HAVE LI NGERED AROUND My CABI N DOOR;
OH HARD TI MES COVE AGAI N NO MORE.
4. TI'S A SIGH THAT | S WAFTED ACROSS THE TROUBLED WAVE,

TIS A WAIL THAT IS HEARD UPON THE SHORE



TIS A DIRGE THAT | S MURMJURED AROUND THE LOWY GRAVE
OH HARD TI MES COVE AGAI N NO MORE.
TI'S THE SONG, THE SI GH OF THE WEARY,
HARD TI MES, HARD TI MES, COME AGAI N NO MORE
MANY DAYS YOU HAVE LI NGERED AROUND MY CABI N DOOR;

OH HARD TI MES COVE AGAI N NO MORE.

TI'S THE SONG, THE SI GH OF THE WEARY,
HARD TI MES, HARD TI MES, COME AGAI N NO MORE
MANY DAYS YOU HAVE LI NGERED AROUND MY CABI N DOOR;

OH HARD TI MES COVE AGAI N NO MORE.



