
The Drowned Lover

As I was a wal king down by the sea

4
3

shore, Where the winds whis tled high, and the wa ters did

roar, Where the winds whis tled high, and the

waves raged a round. I heard a fair

maid make a pit ti ful sound, Cry ing,

O! my love is drowned! My love must I de

plore! And I ne ver, O! ne ver Shall see my love more!


