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Voice

Words by  George Gordon Byron, Lord Byron

We'll go no more a-roving



8va

turns tooredayand the

theThoughrest.

topauseheart mustand thethe breast,

lov ingformadenight was

its

self haveitsand lovebreathe,

outsoul wearsand thesheath,
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Meno mosso . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

the moon.light ofing by therovmore ago noyet we'llsoon,
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