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And we bo%hshe\i lrou.l vay +rue {eve b;; T

E A E Gim Ffm BT
There 1s a ship avd she saila the sea. She's loaded deep as deep can be,
Gftm Cfm A 5 A B

But not so deep as the love 1'm in. I care noit if I sink or swim.
E A E Cém o F#m BT
1 lean'd my back ageinst an omsk, thinking he was a trusty tree;
: c#m A B A B
But first he bent "and thén he broke, and so my love prov'd false to me.
E A b Cé#m Fém BY
I put my hand 1n & rosy bush, thinking the sweetest flow'r to find.
G#m A 1 A B

I prick'd my flnger to the bone, and left the sveetest fiow'r behind.
£ f B Cim © Fim BT
Oh, love is warm when it is new, and love is sweet when it is true;

Gfm Cm A" . A 5

But love grows old and waxeth cold, and fedes away like morning dew,
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