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L �
I

first time�
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�
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�
one

�
e -
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ve -

�
ning,

�
Wal -
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love

second time� �
you,

� �
dear,

�
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you
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�
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late,
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down

�
by

�
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brim-
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ming
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heard
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till
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the
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and

�
hung

�
up

�
to
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�
shall

�
run

�
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�
rab-
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bits,
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For
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in

�
my
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arms

�
I

�
hold
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The

�
Flo-
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of
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�
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first

�
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of

�
the

�
world".
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all
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� �
let

�
not

�
Time
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and
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watches
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from
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the
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sha -
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dow
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when
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kiss.
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will
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the
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�
bril -

�
lant

�
bow.

�
¼ � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � �½ � � }� �� � �� �� �� ���� ~ � }� �� � �� �� �� �� ~�� � � � � � � � � � �
¼ �29 � � ��

O

��
plunge

�
your

�
hands

�
in

��
wa -

�
ter,

��
Plunge¼ � ���� � � ��� � � � � �� �� � �� �	� � 	 �� �	� 	� � ��� � � � ��� � �� �	� � �� ���� � � � � � � ��� � �� � � �

½ � � }� �� � �� �� �� �� ~ � }� ��� �� �� �� �� ~�� � � � � � � �� �� � ��� � �� �� �� ��
¼ �31 �

them

�
in

�
up

�
to

�
the

��
wrist;

� ��
Stare,
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won -
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missed.
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in
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board,
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de -

�
sert

�
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�
in

�
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crack
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�
cup

���
o -

�
pens
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lane
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to
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dead.

� �
Where

�
the

�
beg-

�
gars

�
raffle
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bank-
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�
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�
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�
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�
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�
to

�
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And
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the

�
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�
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white

�
Boy

�
is

�
a

��
Roa -

�
rer,

��
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Jill

�
goes

�
down

�
on

�
her

	�
back.

� � � �� �
O

¼ � 	� �� � � � � � ~��� � � � � � � ��� � � ��� � � � ��� � � ��� � � � }	 ��	� 	� � ��� � � � 	 ��	� 	� � ��� � � �
½ � � }�� �� �� �� �� ~ � }�� �� �� �� ���� ~��� �� � �� �� �� �� � �� �� � �� �� �� ��



¼ �

6

43 � �
look,

�
look

�
in

�
the

��
mir -

�
ror,

��
O

�
look

�
in

�
your

�
di -

�
stress,
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Life

�
re -

�
mains

�
a

��
bles-

�
sing
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though

�
you

�
can -

�
not

�
bless.

� ��
O

�
stand,

�
stand

�
at

�
the

�� �
win -

�
dow

�
As

�
the¼ � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � �½ � � }� �� � �� �� �� �� ~ � }� �� � �� �� �� ���� ~�� � � � � � � �� � �� �

¼ �48 � �
tears

�
scald

�
and

�
start;

� �
You

�
shall

�
love

�
your

�
crooked

�� �
neigh -

� �
bour¼ � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � �½ � � }� �� � �� �� �� �� ~ � }� �� � �� �� �� ���� ~�� �� � � �� � �� � � � �� � � �� � �� �

¼ �50 �
with

�
your

�
crook-

�
ed

�
heart".
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