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Where the Moorcock~s Crow „ 

-~ 
With my dog and gun,thru the bloomin heather,I seek of pastime,I took ii~cy nJ 

., � ,~ 

way.Where I espied ~c lovely fair one,Her charms ,invited me a while to 

L-' � dwelling 
s• ay,I said ,my darling,you will find I love you,Tell me ,your � e,and 

name also.Fxcuse mY  name,and my dwelling you~~l find~T Near the mountain ~ 

0 
streams,where the mo8~e~ek+s~cro~v;; 

�aaid,My ar ng,. � ,you � we a rover, 
My former raking,I will leave aside," 

Here is my hand,and I Pledge my honor, 
kf � yuutll ps~oyce ~st~t,1'11 � ® y~e~, "~ ~ric~e,  

T �P my p area a, tl4a t I 1-o~teel a rover,  
Great Af ~Tic~ion;I would ~[rlder-go, 

Ill stop at:Yiome,for another season, 
Near the mountain streams,where the moorcocks crow „ 

H`hen fare well darling for another season, 
I- hope well meet,in yon wooded dell,  
And whon we- meet,rr~+ll ti,oU_~~~r,.g each other,  

I ~ I1~ ~,ay at.tA~fit~n.,~.n—y~r ave-~iclr tile,  
It+e 'hand in hand we will loin togetheri, 
And I~11 escort you to yon valley lows 
Where thA l'S~net aings,~ier sweet notod eo .lea©in. 

• - � •• � ro~ms,~vhore >the mooxcoIIks,cz o~„ 

� ~~~ 
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