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WHEN LOVE IS KING

Words by JOHN IMRIE, Toronte. Music by GEO. W. GRANT, Toronto. ' @
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1. Love's youth r {::v" are swift nn sweet, An’ fu' o' hope sae
2. Bind u wi’ e sae firm an’ fast, Nae bands like his ean
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cares an’ wor - ries drear-ie, O! Whan Love 1is king joui
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