AS VANQUI SHED ERI N

Dm Am C Am
AS VANQUI SHED ERI N WEPT BESI DE
Dm F Dm Dm
THE BOYNE' S | LL- FATED Rl VER
Dm Am C Am
SHE SAW VWHERE DI SCORD, I N THE TI DE,
Dm F Dm Dm
HAD DROPPED HI S LOADED QUI VER
Dm Am Dm C
"LIE HD," SHE CRI ED, "YE VENOVED DARTS,
F -Dm Dnmd Dm F - Dnb
VWHERE MORTAL EYE MAY SHUN YOU,
Am C C Am
LIE HHD FOR OH THE STAI N OF HEARTS
Dm F Dm Dm
THAT BLED FOR ME | S ON YOU. "

Dm Am C Am
BUT VAIN HER W SH, HER WEEPI NG VAI N,
Dm F Dm Dm
AS TIME TOO WELL HATH TAUGHT HER
Dm Am C Am
EACH YEAR THE FI END RETURNS AGAI N,
Dm F Dm Dm
AND DI VES | NTO THAT WATER
Dm Am Dm C
AND BRI NGS TRI UMPHANT, FROM BENEATH,
F - Dm Dnm® Dm F - Dnb
H S SHAFTS OF DESOLA- TI ON,
Am C C

AND SENDS THEM W NG D W TH WORSE THAN DEATH,

Dm F Dm Dm
THROUGHOUT HER MADDI NG NATI ON.

Dm Am C Am
ALAS! FOR HER WHO SI TS AND MOURNS
Dm F Dm Dm
E' EN NOW BESI DE THAT RI VER
Dm Am C Am
UNVEARI ED STI LL, THE FI END RETURNS,
Dm F Dm Dm
AND STORED IS STILL HI' S QU VER
Dm Am Dm C
"WHERE W LL THI S END, YE PONERS OF GOOD?"
F - Dm DB Dm F
SHE, WVEEEPI NG, ASKS FOREV- ER;
Am C C Am
BUT ONLY HEARS, FROM OUT THAT FLOOD,
Dm F Dm Dm
THE DEMON ANSVER, " NEVER. "

Am
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