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wi ll eVOke bittersweet memories. Some wi ll make you wanl to do an 
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By taking a glance at the song t itles yOU wi ll se that each one 
rel ates in some way to plants - domes ic flowe rs, wildflowers_ 
trees, vegetables. farm produc t , or foods and beverages obtained 
from plants. Together. the songs make up a program that CI rk has 
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UniverSI y of Virg i ia' s Biological Station). and for numerous garden 
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Early AnleriC3Il :Bolli: ~llsic & S()l~S 
Clarl{ "Jon s 

A1leu t The Art ist 

A stron& l eve of eiaplicit~ and ,enuine haae-aade aueic 
na3 l ed as t e l iet en t a, abeer b &ad i nterpret SOB,S ~d ballads 
al theusa.ds er a.an~eus sin,ers f re. elden t iaes. Thi s l eTe 
rer dew.-h.ae musi c t .ek held when I was abeut nine e r t e ,eare 
e l d i . Charl ette, Nerth Ca r a l i na a.d has cantinued t e t he prese.t. 

I be, .. a~ .u8ie studiee wit h a ukulel e i n t he l at. Iarties 
aad. ",ratu.tet ' t a t he (Uitar saaa after. M;r jab as an edi t ar 
ra r t he U.S. Depart.e.t et Ca .. e r ee t aak .e t a Wasru.,ta., D.C. 
i. tha eirt ie8 wh ere I was fi r et expaee t e t he riTe- s tri., baaja, 
aut eharp , .euata i . aad h .... e r e .. dulei.er e. Ultiaat ely I acquired 
• eet af haad - .ade iaetruaent s whi ch I U8e teda, Ti rtuall;r t e t he 
excl ueien ar these .ade iD f acteri ee. These i aelude: 

Pretlees ~aaj~, .. de by Donald Wilcex or Ann Arbor , 
Michi,a. i . 1'71 . 
Meuatai. duleiaere, a.e .ade b~ Dr. A.W. Jelfre;rs of 
Stauatan, Vir,iaia &.ad the ether by ~at e Luke ef 
Seafera, Vir,i ill.. 
H .... ered dulei.e r a.d aut .ha~ , bat h .ade by Mi Chael 
Autari ne af Ma.t,o.e r y , New Yark. 

The l •• e .a.- handaade i .e t ruaeat I play i s a claesica l 
styl e (Uitar .ade b;r the y ... ha Ielk8 .f Japaa. 

These i a st ruaeBt s, plu e .. abu.dant auabe r ef fi ae e l d 
aad .ev seacs, haTe bake. ae aeres s ~erth Careliaa • .., t iaes 
ae wel l a. nuaeraua trip8 ac rees the berder s. Thaake te beiD, 
8eleeted t. part icipat e i n the Nerth Ca r a l i Da Vi sit i., Arti s t 
pra,r'" i n 1' 75, I haTe been abl e t a s hare the l~strUAen t s and 
••• ," with ei ty aai eauat ry taU alike. 

Bl.e O.e 

lWODODDD~ON 

All. .ri ,iaal caapasi t i on warked aut e. the f.ur-s trin, 
•• uat ai. 4ulclaer aad .aae4 fe r e.e .t t he .eet epec t acular 
wil.tl ewers ia ~arth !aeriea, part icularly i n the sau t her n 
Appal .chi .. Meuatai as. 

Tim JH CB L!.DY O~ THJ: sn 
O. e ef seTeral Ii.e ball •• s ab eut t he ~eet •• Tea Part y 

er Deee.ber 16, 1773 . 

I WILL ~:rn MY LOn Al{ Al'PU 

A ••• bi .at ie. er twe eli ri"le bal la~ i .te e.e ,iTes 
ue t he ee., .eatai •• ' aereia. Mest pe.p l e wil l rececaiZe 
th. aece.' part as t a.t a f " I ~aTe My LeTe A C erry". The 
ai.ar key liTe. tae ball a' a hauat i., eff eet. 

LIBRARY 
UNIVERSITY OF ALBERTA 

UIrnElJ T Iil: MAGNOLIA 

Anet he r eri,i.al by Cl a r k which pays tri bute t e a hUle 
aaraeli a t r ee ua.er wai ch he perf a rae' a s reside.t aus i cia. 
at t he Cape L.ekeut ~at ieDal Seashere i a ~eaufart , ~. C. i ~ 
the suaae r af 1 '7~. 

THJ: HOLLY !lll!lS A ~XMY 

Thi !! fi De Chri s t .a!! car el is relat ei t a the .ere we l l 
Ir:a.ewn "The He lly A. ... The I vy". Of aJle i e.t aaceetry , i t ca. 
be rauad in the Te r sien here reeeried i n Aust r a l ia , Ea, ani 
ani t he Uaitei State!!. 

The .al lets use' e. t his sel ec t ien we r e t he i.Teatioa 
e f Clar k aad liTe a !!ert . bel l - l ike chi ae ef fect te t he el~ 
car a l . Aft er a tew t r i e!!, Clark reuad t ha t t he eardbeari 
cylinde r I r e. a cea t haa,er, eut i n halt ana wr apped wit h 
we.l , aye hi. t he is!! i r ed effec t . 

UE '.JHlSlCEY 

A huaereue eli- t i ae aeledy well suit e. rer the f r etleee 
baaj e !!iace t he r e a r e ne fre t s to let i n the way ef t he bent 
B.d slurred nat es which a r e .ece!!!!a ry te the int e rp r etatlen 
ef thi s sea,. 

Altbeu,b the e r i c i a el this ba l lad is unclear , it was 
print ed durinl the r eiln ef J aae s I and wi de l y s un, thr eulh.ut 
~,lan& and e etlani. 

THE PAW-PAW PATCH 

Allet he r ef t he "UAknaw-. e ri , in" ae l •• les, t his playful 
sell., h.as be e haa.ed dewa t hreu,h •• DY ,ellerat ie.s and i s 
perfaraed i n a pl~yrul aad ehili-l i ke .&&ner. 

Side Twe 
WATIl!M1:LO~ SUIT); 

A .e.l ey af three el d- t i.e f aTerit es which haTe bee. 
pl ayed. and sua, by .eat eTer;y s t ri ll., baJUi a r euati. AS with 
.aay elt t iae ~aTe ri t es t hey r efl ect t he happeai.,s an. 
theuchts at iay t . fay eTent s .f the .euntain felk where 
these s.acs haTe t hei r eri,ia. The sel eet ie.s heaId are 
"Wate r .el en Hall,l.' On The Vine" , "lIile ~b.e. Cabba,e Dew.", 
a •• "Meuatai. Dew". 

~IAl'fo! lIACON AND GlU. VY 

EY-~ tn.u,h t i aes were elt e. hara, as .epi cte. i n this 
huae r euo ~al la' • • an has feun' t hat te sia, an. l auc h abeut 
hi s pr~bls.e ca. b riDe ea.e j e7 t e an et herwise despe r a t e 
si t uat ie. . Yau .ay hear s •• e s i a i l a rity b etween this seac 
and the tel k ball d "J esse J aaes " . 

TH1: SU DS 011' WV.i 

Thi!! de l icate raaan t ie ballad was l earne. fr •• t he 
lat e And r ew ~.wan Suaae r a, a Vir,iDia lawyer an. leTer ef 



t he .eu.ta n dulciaer whi ch he pl a;:red. Suaae r s be l ieved 
that the werde were wri t t en by a Mr s. !,lee t weod Haber,,,. 
in the l a t e 16 005 . 

,ULEN D1tUM 

A "ausiell1 ~_e" sen;; fer ;reu lJ ~ iUld e1_ childreJl l ike. 
Child r en especial l ;:r li~e th i s s enc because they can partici
pat e b;r cal1in, eut naRes ef t he ir faverite f .ed. On t hi s 
Tecerdi., Clark ha s s tuck t e f ruits and ve~etabl ee t e pa i.t 
his .usica.l pic t ure ef "Aiken Drua ". 

Tf[E CHEDT THE CilOL 

This aacie.t le,end ef Jeeeph __ Mary has b een areund 
f er quit e s e.e tiae and t here are several ve s iens. The ene 
heard here i s a ce.p esit e .r aany heard ever th e ;rears Ire. 
s euth e r n sin,ers. C~ark e;;ain uses h is ewn special set .f 
sef t ha •• ers t e ac hieve the s.ft, bell-like s .und en the 
ha~ere. dul c imer. 

'!OUNG MAN WO t,/'OULD~ ' T HOE COl"Jt 

In the earl ;r days .r this c.untry a aan wa s jUQ,ed by 
the c r eps he was ab l e 't e r aise, p r ti cu lar l,. cer.. As t his 
bit er c •• i c f i c ti on say, i f yeu de.'t h.e t he cern c rep , 
bett er aet ask the , i r l t e .arr y. 

THE P~TIES THE! G1tO~ SMALL 

This seJl~, in just a f ew shert verse s , brin~5 t. aind t he 
pa in and s,eay su ffered by t he I r ish duriac the petate fa.aiae i n 
the l a40s. 81_;;i., the seu, unacc eapani ed eaha.ce s t he s eDse 
ef dese l at i en aD~ f uti l ity. 

SIMPLE GUTS 

Thi s e l d Sbaker ae l edy was wi_ely sun~ in t he Uni t ed 
Sta t es duria~ the 1~40s and a ft erwards. Nuaereus .ed ern- daJ 
re l k . usicians have recerde t he seIl~ and it appears i n a t 
leas t e ewel l kaewn classica l werk. I is a re~der t e UB 

al l e f the benefit s and pleasuxe s e r t he s iaple life. 

TID: InCH LADY OVD. TH.i ~ 

Ther e was a r ich l ad;r l i~ed eve r t he sea, 
And she was an i s l and queen . 
Her "uchter lived eff in the new ceu:atry 
Yi th an ecean ef water between, 
~ith an ecean er water be t ween. 

The eld l~d;r's peckets were fil l ed wit h ~eld. 
'!et aever cent ea ed was she. 
Se she erie r ed her dau~bter t e pa~ her a tax 

f t hruppence a peuad on t he t ea , 
Of thruppence a peund en t he tea. 

"Oh, 
"I'l 
"I'. 
"3ut 
ulfe, 

• ether, dear .ether" . t he dau~hter 
net de thie thin~ t hat yeu ask. 

willia, te pya f ai r price en t he 
never the thruppe..a~ t ax, 
never the thruppeny t ar." 

r ep l ied • 

t ea, 

"Yeu shall!" c r i ed the .ether and r eddelled with ra~e. 
"l"er :Teu' re .,. ewn c.au,h t e r yeu see. " 
"And it's evy preper that tsu,hte r should pay 
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"Rer .ethe r a t ax on the t ea, 
"Re r .ether a t ax on the t ea. " 

She erder d he r serva nt to be cal led up 
To wrap up a packa,e ef tea. 
And ea,er fe~' thruppenc e a poun d she put in 
Eneu~h f er a l a rre faaily, 
Enou~h f e r a lar,e f a llily. 

The t ea w s c enve:Ted to he r dau ,ht er's ewn door, 
All dewn by the oceans ide, 
~ut t he beunc i n, ,i r l peur ed eut ever y peund 
On t he dark and t he bei lin, tide, 
On the da r k and the be ilin, tide. 

And t hen she cal l ed eut t . the i sland queen, 
"Oh , .et he r, dea r .ethe r , " c~led sbe, 
nY.ur t ea yo u aay have when ' tis s t eeped eneu,h, 
"~ut neve r a t~ f re •• e, 
"Ne , neTe r a t aI f ro •• e. " 

I 'W I LL GI VE M'! 

I wil l give my l ove an app l e witho ut e ' er a co re, 
I will give my lo ve a d~elllng wi tnout ~'~r a aoor, 
I will give my lu ve a pla ce . erein she may be 
l'ba t s e may UIlluc k it wi tho t e'er a key. 

flow Cru1 t ere be an appl e witho t e 'er a c r e1 
How can tIler e be a dwel ling wi t n ut t'e r a door? 
~ow can there be a palace woarein sue may be? 
Tha t s he may unlook i t Ific no ut e'er a key? 

My head is an appl e withuut .. ' e r Ii core. 
My mind 15 s dwelling wi t hout e'er a do or. 
My heart is a pal a c e wh~reln ahe may be, 
'l'hat sne may tUllo ck it without e' er e. key. 

1 gave my l ove a cherry that has no stone. 
I gave my lov e a chi cken tnat has no bone. 
I gave my l ove a r l ng tnat has no end, 
And I gavu my love a baby with no cryin ' . 

liow can there be a cherr y t hat h s no s tone? 
How oan t here be a chicken t ha t haa no bOne? 
liow c a n t here be a ring tha t has 0 end? 
How oan there be a baby 'oIIl. t h no cryin ' 'l 

A cherry when I t's bloomin', i t has no a t ne. 
A chicken when it's peopin' i t ha s no bone. 
A ring when It 's ro llin', it has no en 
And a baby 'oIfhen H's s le epin'. has no cryin'. 

TIfE ROLLY BEARS A BERRY 

Oh , t he holly b ears 8 be r ry as whit e as the mi~k , 
And M ry bo r e Je s us, all wrapped up i n silk. 
And Mary bore Jesus, our Savior f or t o be. 
And the fi r s t t ree i n t h e greenwood., i t was the holly , 

holly , ho l l y, 
And t h e fi rst t re e in t he greenwood , i t was t he holly. 



Oh , t he hol ly bears a berry, a s green as the gras s , 
And Mary bors Jesus , who d ied on the c r oss. 
And Mar,y bore J esus, our Savi or for to be. 
And the firs t t ree in t he greenwood, i t wa s t e holly. 

holly, holly, 
And t he fi r st tree in the gree nwood, i t was the holly . 

Oil, the hol ly bears a berry, as r ed as the b l ood, 
And Mar,y bore J esus , who died i n our s t ead. 
And Mary bore J esu s , our Savior f o r to b e. 
And t he first tree in t he greenwood, i t was the holly, 

h ol l y, hol l y, 
ind t he fi rst t ree in t he greenwood, it was the holly. 

Oh , t he holly bears a berry , as black as the coa l , 
And Ma ry bore Jesus, who di ed for u s all . 
And Ma ry bore Jesus , our Savior fOT to be. 
And the f i rst t ree in t he greenwood , i t wa s the holly , 

holly , hol l y . 
And the first t r ee in the greenwood , it was the holly. 

RYE WHISKEY 

'Way up on Clinch Mountain, I wandered a lone, 
I' m drunk a8 the devil and a long ways from home. 
1 ' 1.1 eat when I'm hungry and drink when I'm dry, 
I f a tree don't fallon me, I ' ll live 'till I die. 

Jack 0' diamonds, jack 0' diamonds, I knowed you of old, 
You robbed my poor pockets of silver and gold . 
Rye Whiskey, oh, rye whiskey, rye whiskey I cry, 
If you don't gimme' rye whiskey, I surely will die. 

If t he ocean was whiskey and I was a duck, 
I'd dive to the bottom and drink my way up. 
But the ocean ain't whiskey and I ain't a duck, 
So we'll round up the cattle and then we'll get drunk. 

Your parents don't like me, they say I'm too poor, 
They say I'm not worthy to enter your door . 
My foot's in the stirrup, my bridle's in my hand, 
"Farewell, my swe e t Lulu, I'm a-Ieavin' this land . " 

The~e was t hree me n come out of the we st, 
The i r rort~es f or to t ry. 
And these three men made a solemn vow, 
J ohn Ba~l e1corn sh oul d d i e. 
They plo ughed, t he y s owed, t he y ha r rowed h im i n, 
Throwed c l ode upon h is head, 
And these t hre e men made a s o l emn vow, 
John sar leycorn was dead. 

Then they le t h im lie fo r a ve~y long time 
Till the rain from neaven did fa l l , 
Then l it t l e S i r John sprung up hiB head 
And s oon amazed t hem. all. 
They l e t h im stand t.i ll midaUlnffitJ r 
Ttll he looked bo th pa le and wan, 
And l ittle Sir John, he growed a lang bear d 
An~ so beoame a man. 
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'1'hey hired llUIn w1 th the scy t hes so sharp 
To cut h im off at t he knee. 
They rO lled him and t i ed him by t he waist 
ADd ser.ed him most barbaro usly. 
They hired men with the s harp p itcht'orks 
Who pricked h im t o t he heart, 
! ut the l oader ne .erved him worse than that, 
l or he bound h im to t h e cart. 

They wheel ed h i m r ound a nd round t he field 
Til l they came unto a ba r n, 
And there they made a s olemn mow 
Of poor John Barl ey corn. 
Th."), hired men wi t h the c~ab- tree stick. 
To cut h im s k in j' r om bone , 
And t he miller he .er ved h im WO~8e t nan t hat , 
For he ground him bet Heen two st one s . 

Here's l i t tle ~ir John in a nut - bro Nn bo wl 
~nd brandy in a glas s. 
And little Sir John in the n ut-brown bow l 
Proved the stronger man at l a st . 
And the huntsman he oan 't hunt t he fox 
Nor so loudly blow his hor11 , 
And the tinker he can 't mend kettles or pots 
Without a little at Barleycorn. 

~EANS, ~ACO~ AND G~VY 

I was born long ago in eighteen ninety-one, 
And I'Ve seen many a panic, I will own. 
I've been hungry, I've been cold, and n ow I'm growing old, 
But the wo~st I've seen is nineteen thi r ty-one. 

Chorus: Oh, those be ans, bacon, and gravy, 
They almost dr ive me cra zy l 
I eat them 'til I see t hem in my dreams (in my dreams). 
When I wake up in the morning and another day is dawning, 
Then I know I'll have anothe ~ mess of beans . 

We all congregate ea ch morning at t he county barn at dawning, 
And everyone is happy, so it s e ems. 
But when our work is done, we fi l e 1n one by one 
And thaak t he Lord tor one more mess of beans. 

Chorus. 

We hav e Hooveriz ed on but ter, and f or mi l k we've only w t er, 
And I haven ' t see n a s teak in many a day. 
A. fo~ pies, cakes , and jel lies, we s ub sti tute sow- bel l i es 
For whieh we wor k the count y road each day. 

Chorus. 

II t here e ver comes a tiMe wben I have more than a d ime , 
They wi ll have to put me under lock and key, 
For t hey' ve kept me br oke s o long, I can only Sing t h i s song 
Of the workers a nd t heir mi ser y. 

Chorus. 



THE KEDS or LOn: 

I sowed the seeds ot l ove, 
I sowed them in t he Springtime. 
I gathered them u p in t he mornLng so aoon 
When the I~ll bird. 8 0 sweetly s tng, 
When the smal l b irds e o sweet l y 8 ag. 

My garden was pl ant ed wel l . 
With flowers everywhere. 
But I had no t the liberty t o choose tor myself 
or the fl owers that I l oved so we l l, 
Of the f lowera that I loved so we l l. 

Tne gardener wae standing by, 
And I asked him t o choose tor me. 
l:1e chose tor me the Violet, tL,e li l y, and the pink, 
But of those I retulled al l three, 
But of those I retused a l l three. 

The violet I did no t l ike, 
Becaus. it blooms too soon. 
The lily and t he pink I really overth ink, 
So I vowed r wo uld wait 'ttl J une, 
So I vowed r wo uld wait ' t i l J une. 

In June there was the red, red rose, 
And that 1s the flower f or me. 

, often have I p l ucked t oat r.d, red rose, 
'Ti l I gained t ne w11low t ree, 
'T i l I gained the wil l ow tree. 

The wl110w t ree wl11 tw1 3t , 
And the willow tree will twine; 
I oftentimes ll&ve Wi9 ed I weNI in that young WOIlllUl ' 3 arlD.3 
That onoe held thls noart of .lne, 
Tha t once held this heart of ~e. 

COmB all ye fal se young girl s, 
Do not leave me here tu comp l ain. 
The gras e that n&8 oftent imes been t rampled underfoot, 
Give it time, it will spring up aga in. 
Give it time. it wil l spring up again. 

A IXEl'f D ItlJ!'1 

There was a man lived in the moon, in the moon, in t he moon, 
Thare wa~ a man lived in tne m n, 
And his name was Aiken Drum. 

~nd he pl ayed upon the ladl e, t ne ladle, the laale, 
And he pl ayed upon the ladle, 
And his name waa Aiken Drum. 

Hia hDad was an orange, an orange, an orange, 
Hi~ head was an orange, 
And his name was A:iken Prum. 

(Follow aame sequence or pattern) 

Hie hair was made 1.11' lettuce 

His nasa waa a peaout • • • 
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Hia ayes were made of grape II . . . 
Bil eara ware made of asparllgua 

Hls tongue was an 0 i oo . . . 
His &r1D.3 were made of cel ery atlllks . 
lib hands were made of bananas 

Rla l egs were made 01' c orn . . . 
His toes were made 0 1' b l ackberries . 
HIs be l ly button wall a cherr y 

And he played upon the ladle, the l adle, the l adl e, 
He played upon the l ad l e, 
And hIs name was AIken Drum. 

THJ: CHElUtY T:aD CAltOL 

When Joseph were an old man, an old man were he, 
He cour t ed Virgin Mary, the Queen of Galilee, 
He c ourted Vir gin Mary, t he ~ueen of Gal i lee. 

When Joseph and Mary were walking on day, 
-Rere are app l es and cherries," Mary did say, 
" Rere are apples aod Cherries, n Mary did say. 

Then Mary spoke to Joseph, 80 meek and a mild, 
"Joseph, ga ther me some cherries, f or J. lUll witn child," 
"Joaeph, gatbtor me some charries, for I am wIth chil d." 

Then Joseph f l ew in angry, in angry f ew be, 
"Let the r a tiler of your bab~ gather oharries f or tmle," 
"Let tne f a tber of yo ur baby gather cnerries for thee o" 

Then Jes ua spoke a few words, a few worda spoke he, 
"Bow l ow dOWn, cl.erry tree, bow 1011 down to tne gr0una," 
liB w low duwn, oherry tree, bow low down to the ground." 

The eherrJ tree bowed low down, low down to the ground, 
And Mary gatnered cnerries, whlle J OBepb stood around, 
And Mary gataered onerriea, whi l e Joseph s t oo d around. 

Then Joseph took Mary all an h i 9 l eft knee, 
""'y Lora, wna have r eione, nave mercy n me," 
"My Lurd, what have I done, have mercy on lIle." 

Then Joseph took Mary allan hia right knee, 
"Pray cell me little baby , when tby blrthday wl11 be," 
·Pray- tell me litt l e baby, wnen thy blrCnuay w1l1 be." 

·On toe sixth day of January, my birthday will ba, 
"And thu stare in t he f1rmament shall dance with glee," 
""nd the atars in tbe firmament sa.all danae w1t..o glee." 



IOUftG MAl' WHO WOULDl{' T HOE COlm 

Well , I 'l l sing yuu a aong. and I t 's no t v ary l ong , 
It's abo ut a man who wouldn't hoe cor n. 
'lhe re~on why, cannot te l l , 
Por t hi s young man wae a l ways wall . 

He p l a nt e by the moon in t~ month of June , 
And by J uly it was knee h igh. 
rn September t ilers oome a bi g f r o at , 
And a ll t h i s young man' s corn was lost. 

He wBn t t o the corn.f'ield a nd peeped in, 
'.rhB oareless weeds had grown t o hi s chi n . 
The oare l ess weeds had grown s o high , 
.rhey cause d t his y oung man for to s1gh. 

He we nt to hi s neares t neighbor's do or, 
Where of times he had b een before, 
And when his oourtship htlIll begun, 
ShB aaked him if he'd hoed h is corn . 

He hung h is head and drew a slgh, 
nOh , no , dear madam, no , not I . 
"I plant and pl ant but a ll 1n vain, 
"And I fe a r I shall not raisB a grain." 

"Here yo u are wantin' f or to wed, 
"And you oan' t even raise your own cornbread . 
"Single I am and singl e I 'll remain , 
· Fo r a la zy man I won 't ma i nta i n." 

THE Pl'tATUS THl:! !OW SMALL 

Ob, t he prat l es t hey gr ow small, over here, over here , 
Oh, the praties the y grow sma l l , 
And t hey gr ow f rom Spr i ng to 1all , 
And we eat t hem ski ns a nd all , over here , o ver h ere. 

On , I wi sh tha t we were geese , n i ght and morn, night and mo r n, 
Ohm I wish t hat we were geese, 
For t he y fl y allCl take t hei r ealle, 
And they l i ve Qnd die in peace, over hera, over here. 

Oh . we ' re trampl ed in t he d ust, over here, ov er here, 
Oh, we ' re t rampled in t he dust, 
But t he Lord i ll whom we t r us t , 
Wi ll give us c rumb for cr ust , over he~e, over here. 

' Ti s t he bif t t o b e Q l ~nJ e , 
' Ti s t ne 31 ft t o be f r ee, 
'Tis t ne g i f t t o 8 "', f down ,,',,"!ere we ougnt t o be , 
And wh e'l. we fi ~" our :?elvc_ in the pla ce J '.l s t !' l gh t , 
I t wi ll be i n tne val ley of lovu '3.n ..l de l l~ 'lt . 
,I ne n t r '" s i '1.pl ic lt y is sa ined, 
'1' 0 bow and t ,,, bend we Vli l l not ':le !l ~ hB.me d . 
io t urn , t o t n '.'I '~ll e Oll r de l l e;ht, 
Til l by t ur :1l ' li" turning . we com" rOlln i !' i g:h 
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