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G co at t¥em bﬂtween,@% TR it 1n‘f£e dawmng?

Oh etay ay heme my noble Lord oh stah at home my marrww,
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Fbr 4 must &0, ﬁho’I ne'er re%urn from the dhmie braes of Yarrew, .
She kissed his cheek she combed his hair,as aﬂﬁ,she dexte beﬂnre O,

A5 he geed Up the Tennies bank,l no Re BAZEd With @OrTew,
‘When dewn in a den,he spiled nmne men,in the dowie dens eof Yarrow,

I ceme net here,te part my lane, and nelther te beg ox barrow,
I ceme te W1eld , iy neble blade, en the bennie banks eff Yarrew,

Four has he huxt, and five has slain,on the bleedy braes of Yarrew, -
11 that crueil brother came frem benlmd and run him thru at Yarrew,

Yestreen,l dreamed a dollefiul dream,I fear there will be sewrew,
I dreamed I put the heather greem,On my true leove em Yarrow,

But in the glen,strive armed men,they've wrought me dole and serrew,
They've slain*the comleist Knight they've slailn,

A5 she sped dgwn N 1gh,hig I :
And in the demr,she spied nmne slain men , on the dowie Bnaes of Yarrow,

‘She k‘issﬂd hig gheek . she combed his ha she searched his weunds a A
G Fhem F1C rer T D0 FroW Tod—on 'T-‘VTST-W.JWWY'

Oh held yeur tengue,my daughter dear,for ef this hreeda but serrew,
'11l wed ye to a better Lord,than the ene ye lest,at Yarrew,
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