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fall up on

 
- her gild

 
ed- eaves,

  
And


tell
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her, tell
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I tell
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tell


her,


Swal low,- thou

 
that know
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and fick
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dark and true
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Say


to her,


I do

 
but wan

 
ton- in

 
the South,

  
But


in the North

 
long since
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my nest


is
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O




tell


her,


brief is life,

 
but love

  
is


long,


And

f
brief


the sun


of

 


made.


O




tell


her,


brief is life,

 
but love

  
is


long,


And

f

brief

  
the sun


of

 



made.


O




tell


her,


brief is life,

 
but love

  
is


long,


And

f

brief

  
the sun


of

 

   
               

 
  

   
              

2



33 rit.




sum mer- in

  
the


North,
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Swal


low,
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the gold
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and woo

 
her, make
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mine,


And


tell her, tell

 
her, that
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I fol


low- thee.
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