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LORD LOVEL

Collected and arranged by
CECIL J.SHARP
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1. Lord Lov-el he stood at his own cas - tle gate, A -
long you'll be gone_ Lord Lov -el? she said; How
rode and he rode on  his milk - white steed, Till he
or -der’d the grave to be o-pend ‘a - wide, And the
one—— was bur-ied in the Ilow- er chan-cel, The
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comb-ing his milk - white steed, _ When up came La-dy Nan - cy Belle To

long you'll be gone? cried she.__ In a year or two, or three at the most, I'll re-
came— to Lon - don Town;—~ And there he heard the church - bells ring And the
shroud to be turn'd a - round;— And then he. kiss'd her cold clay cheeks Till the

oth - er was bur-ied in the high'r, From one sprangout a  gal-lant red rose, From the
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wish__ her lov-er good speed,good speed, To__.  wish her lov-er good speed. 2.0
turn to my La-dy Nan -cy, -cy, -cy, I'll re-turn to my La-dy Nan - cy. 4. He
peo-ple all mourn-ing a - round, a-round, And the peo-ple all mourn-ing a - round. 6. Ah!

tears came trick - ling down, down,down, Till the tears came trick - ling down. 8. La-dy
oth-er a gil- ly flow- er, flow- er, Fromthe oth-er a gil-1ly flow-er. 10. And
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there_ they grew__ and turnd__ and twined Till they gaind_— the chan
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where are you go- ing,Lord Lov-el? she said, O where are you go- ing?cried
l had not been gone but a year and a day, Strange coun - tries for— to
who_ is dead?__ Lord Lov - el he cried, Ah! who— is- dead? cried
Nan-cy she died as it might be to - day, Lord Lov-el he died as to
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she:e— D’'m go-ing, my La - dy Nan- cy Belle, Strange coun- tries for—_ to

see,___ When a strangethoughtcame in - to  his head, He'd go and see La-dy Nan-

he. An old wo -man said: Some la-dy is dead, They call-ed her La-dy Nan -
mor-row;— La-dy Nan-cy she diedoutof pure, pure grief, Lord Lov-el he diedout of

top,—— And there_ they grew and turn'd and twined And tied in a true lov-ers
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see, see, see, Strange ::ﬂun - tries for__ see. 3. How
cy, =-cy, -cy, Hed go and see La -dy Nan - cy. 5. He
cy, -cy, -cy, They call-ed her La-dy Nan - cy. 7. He
sor - row, row, Lord Lov-el he died out of sor-row. 9. The
knot, knotknot, And tied in a true lov-ers knot.— ~
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