
A MAIDEN'S LAMExNT

Your gone, but your not forgotten.

Oh: my heart is bursting with pain,

At the thought, I shall never caress you

Or gaze in your dear eyes again.

I have cried myself sick in sorrow,

My heart throbs are heavy as lead,

Your gone, but you're gone forever.

Oh! Roary, my dear, you are dead.

You're gone, but you're not forgotten.

Oh! could I be but where you are.

The night seems so dark and so dreary
The stars seem so distant and far,

The moon in a dark cloud has hidden.

All nature's sweet beauty has fled.

You're gone, but your gone forever.

Oh! Roary my dear you are dead.

•ouYe gone, but your not forgotten,

'Til this heart of mine beats its last,

My memory forever will wander
Back to you and the days that are past.
But. oh, in that awful collision

With the car, my heart how It bled.
You're gone, but you're gone forever,
Oh. Roary, my dear you are dead.
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