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MY SWEET_VIL QGE \IA]D

A Fevorite Ba lad

> __Compos™d by J. Sanderson.

Words by MT Crofs.
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When I quit ted the Cut that stands lone on the Moor Round the
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there reigns my sweet Vil lage Maid For  there reigns my sweet Vil _ lage

For there reigns my sweet Vil lage Maid Tho
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R dis_tantyour I_mage will dwell on. my |heart For there veigns my sweet Vil_lage
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Fortune’s progperous gales had now wafted me back ;1 truggd smiling thus withgay pleasure my guide,
And Ihasted my Anna to meet, - When a shriek my Steps onwerd did urge,

While fortune pourtray¥d as I followd the track, |1 flew to the spot,saw drove down by tide,

With what Joy Imy Anna shnuld- greet, An Angel tnhras;“d by the Surge,

How her bright eyes would sparkle approchingte viéw]I dash this the stream,brought her safe tethe Shore,
When of presents my Storeldisplayd, .. . |Onthe Bank where she gently was laid,

And touching herlips, whisperd these are for you, |Réviving I sawthedear Girl I adore,

Yesyall for my sweet Village Maid. |Ah me twas my sweet Village Maid.
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