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GENTLE ANNIE.
e

comPos£D BY S.C. FOSTER. EDITED 8Y JOSEPH R.W. HARDING.

Andante mosso.

Thou wilt come no more gentle Annie, Like a flowr thyspirit did de part; Thou art
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gone, a.las! like the mény That have bloomd in the summerofmy heart. Shall we
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Spring time comes gentle Annie, When the wild flowrs are scatterd oer the plain?
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    thee, Never |hear thy winning voice a.  
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Shall we never move be. hold thee, Never hear thywinning voice a.D
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CENTLE ANNIE.
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When the {Spring time comes, gentle {Annie, When the wild flowxs are
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When the[Spring time comes, gentle |Annie, When the wild flowrs are

When the [Spring time comes, gentle |Annie, When the wild flowrs are

When the Spring time comes, gentle Annie, When the wild flowrsare
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CENTLE ANNIE. 



We have roamd and lovd'mid the bowers, Whenthy downycheeks were in theirbloom; Now
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stand a. lone’mid the flowers, Whilethey mingle their perfumeso'er thy tomb. Shall we
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snever more be. hold thee; Never hear thy winningvoice a. gain_… Whenthe
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Spring time comes, gentle Annie, When the wild flowrs are scatterd oer the plain?
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CENTLE ANNIE. 



Ah! the hoursgrowsad while ponder Nearthe silent spot where thou art laid, And my
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heart bows down when I wander Bythestreams and the meadows wherewe strayd. Shall we
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never more be._hold thee, Never hear thy winning voice a.gain— When the
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Spring time comes, gentle Annie. When the wild flowrs are scatterd oer the plain?
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CENTLE ANNIE. 
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