
By a bank as I lay

7

13

19

25

29

3

4

3

4

&
b

By a bank as I lay my self- a lone- did

&
b

muse hey ho! A bird's sweet voice did me re joice- she

&
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sang be fore- the day. Me thought full well I

&
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wot her lay, she said the win ter's- past hey ho down

&
b

der ry- down down der ry- down der ry-

&
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down der ry- down der ry- dwon der ry- down down
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