Oh Danny Boy traditional

Arrangement Toni Geiling
ISWC: T-802.478.896-4

r () ‘ ‘ \
SOPRANO [FA— ——F e e =
ato @<« 17 J1) J1o* e 10 T [ 1T 4 |

) > & ® ° - =

Oh Dan-ny Boy the pipesthepipesare  call - e fromglen to glen and
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on themoun-tain side_ Thesummer'sgone and all the flowersare dy - ine— 'tis you'tis
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you must go and I must bide_ Butyoucame back when sum-mers in the mead- dow__
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orwhenthe val - leys hushedand whitewith snow_—_—  'tis I'll be here in  sun-shineand in
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sha - dow— OhDan-ny Boy oh Dan-nyBoy I love you S0 And whenyou come and
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all flow-ers are dy - ing if 1 am dead as deadas I may be_ You'llcomeand
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find the placewhere I am ly - ing  andkneeland say an A - vethere for me
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lay - ing say Ave me
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— And I shall hear

though

soft your tread a -

bove

me
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and all my grave

shall

war- mer,swee-ter
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be, for you will bend and tell me that you lo - ve me
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But if ye come, when all the flowers are dying
If I am dead, as dead I well may be

Ye'll come and find the place where I am lying
And kneel and say an "Ave" there for me.

And I shall hear, tho' soft you tread above me
And o'er my grave will warmer sweeter be

For ye shall bend and tell me that you love me
And I shall sleep in peace until you come to me.
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