S| LENT, O MOYLE! BE THE ROAR OF THY WATER
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Am Em Am Em
S| LENT, OH MOYLE, BE THE ROAR OF THY WATER
Am Em F C
BREAK NOT, YE BREEZES, YOUR CHAI N OF REPOSE
Am Dm Am Dm
VH LE MURMURI NG MOURNFULLY LIRS LONELY DAUGHTER
Am Dmv Am Am
TELLS TO THE NI GHT STAR HER TALES OF WOES
Dm Am Dm Am
VWHEN SHALL THE SWAN, HER DEATH- NOTE SI NG NG
F F Bo E7

SLEEP W TH W NGS | N DARKNESS FURLED?

Am Am Dnm6- D#Em Em
WHEN W LL HEAVEN, | T'S SWEET BELL RI NG NG
Am - D - Am F C
CALL MY SPIRIT FROM THI S STORMY WORLD?
Am Em Am Em
SADLY, OH MOYLE, TO THY W NTER WAVE WEEPI NG
Am Em F C
FATE BI DS ME LANGUI SH LONG AGES AVAY
Am Dm Am Dm
YET STILL I N HER DARKNESS DOTH ERI N LI E SLEEPI NG
Am Dmv Am
STI LL DOTH THE PURE LI GHT I TS DAWNI NG DELAY
Dm Am Dm Am
VWHEN W LL THAT DAYSTAR, M LDLY SPRI NG NG
F F Bo E7

WARM OUR | SLE W TH PEACE AND LOVE

Am Am Dnm6- D#m Em
WHEN W LL HEAVEN, |T'S SWEET BELL RI NG NG
Am - D - Am F C

CALL My SPIRIT TO THE FI ELDS ABOVE?



