The Lake Spirit's Song
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Andantino ma non troppo
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|.Come tothe lake ofthe Dis - mal Swamp, I wait in my light ca-
2.Come letus sal inmy ophan - tom bark, And sport in its fox - fire
9 3.Come tomy bark, it is moored for thee, The Whip-poor-will war - bles
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* The words of this song are intended as a response to [Thomas] Moore’s beautiful lines on
the Lake of the Dismal Swamp, beginning “They made her a grave too cold and damp.”
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Bb Bb F Bb
12
P’ A |ID
r\’(Lyr\ p ) ) \J ) } } ] : 'lﬁ
o — _ _ v v
noe, The____ pale moon-beams dim my fire - fly lamp, And my
light; Chase the swift ~ bat with our me - te - or spark 'Till the
1 “come,” Youll__ love, I'm sure, its sad mel - o - dy; For it
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drink is the mid - night dew._ The ghost of the war - ri-or
sun  drink the dews of  nightt__ We'll skim oer the wa - ters__
/s sings o’er your loved ones tomb. My fire - fly lamp be - gins__
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chief I see, And he calls mehis maid - en bride;_~  And 1
blythe and  gay, Tho’ the mur - derer’s howl we hear; And  we'll
18 to burn dim, The  morn staris shin - ing bright; Now, a -
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hear _ the moan of the cy - press tree, Where the maid by his ar - row
seek__ a cave for the sun - bright day, Where we'll sleep ‘’til the stars ap -
Ny way a - way o’er, the lake [ skim, And I bid thee, dear-est, good
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died, Where the maid by  his ar - row died!
pear, Where we'll sleep till  the  stars ap - pear.
24 night, And I bid thee, dear - est, good night.
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