
THERE WAS A TIME 
Donovan 
 
THERE WAS A TIME I THOUGHT OF MINE ONLY 
COULD IT BE OCCURRED TO ME WHILE LONELY 
I WAS NOBLE PERSONAGE 
BORN TO BEAUTIFY THE PAGE 
IF I USED TIME TO SET IT DOWN 
 
THERE WAS A TIME I THOUGHT OF MINE ONLY 
COULD IT BE OCCURED TO ME WHILE LONELY 
I WAS OF HIGH LINEAGE 
CAST UP IN A DREADFUL AGE 
BORN TO BE THE HERMIT OF MY LINE 
 
ON A WINDY SATURDAY 
ST. ALBAN'S MARKET DAY 
LITTLE DID I KNOW 
THE WORK I WAS TO DO 
OR THE LOVE I HAD TO SHOW 
 


