
                     FOGGY DEW 02 
 
OH, A WAN CLOUD WAS DRAWN O'ER THE DIM WEEPING DAWN 
 
AS TO SHANNON'S SIDE I RETURN'D AT LAST 
 
AND THE HEART IN MY BREAST FOR THE GIRL I LOV'D BEST 
 
WAS BEATING, AH, BEATING, LOUD AND FAST! 
 
WHILE THE DOUBTS AND THE FEARS OF THE LONG ACHING YEARS 
 
SEEM'D MINGLING THEIR VOICES WITH THE MOANING FLOOD 
 
TILL FULL IN MY PATH, LIKE A WILD WATER WRATH 
 
MY TRUE LOVE'S SHADOW LAMENTING STOOD. 
 
 
 
BUT THE SUDDEN SUN KISS'D THE COLD, CRUEL MIST 
 
INTO DANCING SHOW'RS OF DIAMOND DEW 
 
AND THE DARK FLOWING STREAM LAUGH'D BACK TO HIS BEAM 
 
AND THE LARK SOARED ALOFT IN THE BLUE 
 
WHILE NO PHANTOM OF NIGHT BUT A FORM OF DELIGHT 
 
RAN WITH ARMS OUTSPREAD TO HER DARLING BOY 
 
AND THE GIRL I LOVE BEST ON MY WILD THROBBING BREAST 
 
HID HER THOUSAND TREASURES WITH CRY OF JOY. 
 
 
 
AND THE GIRL I LOVE BEST ON MY WILD THROBBING BREAST 
 
HID HER THOUSAND TREASURES WITH CRY OF JOY. 
 


