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ḋay

-

-

-

The Unquiet Grave Trad. English
Arr. Mae McAllister

2. But when twelve months were come and gone,
The ghost began to speak:
"Oh who sits weeping on my grave,
And will not let me sleep?"

"'Tis I, my love, sits on your grave,
And will not let you sleep;
For I crave one kiss of your clay-cold lips,
And that is all I seek."

3. "You crave one kiss of my clay-cold lips,
But my breath smells earthy strong;
If you have one kiss of my clay-cold lips,
Your time will not be long.

"Lament no more for me my love
The powers we must obey
So make yourself content, my love,
Till God calls you away."


