The Maiden
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I. As 1 walked through the sha-dow -y glen of green, I saw an in-cre - di - ble
2. (I  ap)- proached her withtremb-ling, my heart a-glow,for n'er had I seensuch a
3.(And then) sud - den -ly I foundher in myarms, a hi-therto quite un-known
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1. sight, for there stood be - fore me a maid - en S0 fair. Her
2. girl. Her hair  was SO soft and her eyes were so  clear; her
3. joy. Our eyes closed with glad - ness; our lips be - came one. I'd
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l.eyes  were shin - Ting with light! I ap-
2. skin was  smooth like a pearl. And she  looked at  me kind - ly; she
3.ne - ver felt such joy! then 1 o - pened my eyes and I
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2. said, "Hel - lo." She held out  her hand with pride. Her
3. looked a - gain, but found she had slipped___ a - way. Now
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2.gen - tle - ness caught me  and drew me to her, and  then I stood by her
3.on - ly to dream of in - cre - ci - ble things and
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side. 3. And then wait for her_ to come back a - gain some  day.
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