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SON G.

BirDp soaring hich, cloud in the sky,
o [ o -
Where go ye? O where go ye?
Where the smoke from the gipsy’s fire is veering,
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And our gay little boat, o’er the blue frith steering,

Will soon bear me.

My thoughts before, on yonder shore,

Are free as wind, are free as wind,
While this body of mine on its palfrey riding,
Right lazy of pace, or on smooth wave gliding,

Is far behind.

But see I not, yon distant spot ?
O now I see, O now I see!
Where the mist up the distant hill is creeping,
And woods through the morning cloud are peeping
There dwelleth she.
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