My

Lagan Love

Anon Traditional Irish
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Where La - gan stream sings lu - la - by there
And of - ten when the bee - - tles horn hath
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blows a li-ly fair,  the twi - light gleam is in her
lul’ed the eve to sleep, I steal un - - to her shie - ling
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eye, the night is on her hair, And like a
lorn and thro’ the doo - ring peep. There on the
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love - sick le - nan - shee, she = hath my heart ~~  in
cric - ket’'s  sing - ing stone she__ spares the bog wood
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thrall, Nor life I owe, mnor li ber - ty, for
fire. And hums in sad sweet un - der - tone the
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love is Lord of all.
song of heart’s de sire.




