


The Maiden's Lament As sung by Sara ClevelandFreely, with breadth q = c. 68
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*In the first verse, Cleveland sings this rhtyhm as eighth/dotted quarter;
the other verses are sung as written, except vs. 4 (two quarters), and vss. 6 & 8 (quarter/two eighths).
**Vs. 4: eighth/quarter/eighth; vs. 5: eighth/dotted quarter; vs. 6: quarter quarter; vss. 7 & 8: quarter/eighth/eighth. 

6. Now, I'll cut off the red rose top,
And I'll plant on the willow tree,
That this whole world will plainly see
How my love slighted me,
How my love slighted me.

7. The begotten virgins they must live,
Although they live in pain,
And the grass that is mown on yonder hill
Through time it will bloom again,
Through time it will bloom again.

8. There are fine boats sailing here, my dear,
And more on the river thine;
But for me to be held in the arms of my love,
And for him to be held in mine,
And for him to be held in mine.
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