3 september 2010
- 2 -


The Last Rose Of Summer
Capo on 2 makes it A

'Tis the last ro~se o~f summer

Le~ft bloomi~ng a~lone

All her lovely~ co~mpanions 
Are fade~d a~nd gone

No flower of he~r kindred

No rosebu~d i~s nigh

To reflect ba~ck he~r blushes

O~r give si~gh fo~r sigh

I'll not leave thee~, thou~ lone one

To pine o~n the~ stem

Since the lovely~ are~ sleeping

Go~, sleep thou~ wi~th them

Thus kindly~ I~ scatter

Thy leaves o'er the~ bed

Where thy mates o~f the~ garden

Lie scentle~ss a~nd dead

So soon may~ I~ follow

When friendshi~ps de~cay

And from love's shi~ni~ng circle

The gems dro~p a~way

When true hea~rts lie~ wither'd

And fond o~nes a~re flown

Oh! who wou~ld i~nhabit

This bleak wo~rld a~lone?
Please enjoy Roisin O'Reilly singing this song:

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bT1tSo-pOe0
The tildes show where Roisin lengthens the words.
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