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275



ffi
Why do

Though in

ffi

you
your

sleep so
grave you

st i l l ,
l i e ,

D

ffi
wake you to

al -üays be
- mor-row_

with vou-
And you will
This rose wi l l

f i l l ,  Yes,
die, this

E m"#f
to Coda O ffi' rrFrtl



ffi
La - dy d'Ar -  ban-vi l le

Hfl1

you look so cold to - night,

w in  -  te r ,

H+H
/:\

ffi
skin has turned to white, your skin has turned to wh i te .  My

ri
La- dy d'Ar-barvi l le

ffi



Dffi

c
t.t'{{+
ffil-t+HHfl1

ffi



D.S. t  a l  $  coaa
+ coD
ffi

'f die my la - dy.

effi
al - ways beThough in your grave you

Eo

ffiBnt

ffi
D

ffiffirrFF1rl

wi th you, Th is  rose  w i l l rose  u ' i l l  nev-er


