c7ZLZ Eine—dform Song

ValentineLoveCard.com

Robert (;erodf

She line-storm clouds ﬂy tattered and dwiﬁ,
Jhe road is forlorn all a’ay,
PYOhere a mgriaa’ snowy quartz stones [zﬁ
And the lzoof—prinfd vanish away.
The roadside ﬂowerd, too wet for the bee,
gxpena’ their bloom in vain.
Come over the hills and far with me,
And be my love in the rain.
The birds have less to day for themselves
In the wood-world's torn aledpair
Than now these numberless years the elved,
O‘le%oug}) flzey are no less there:
All song of the woods is crushed like some
(]/()z]a] eadily shattered rose.
Come, be my love in the wet wooa’o; come,
YOhere the laouglzd rain when it blows.
There is the gale to urge behind
And bruit our dinging dowon,
And the shallow waters aﬂutier with wind
From which to gat/zer your gown.
DOhat matter if we go clear to the west,
And come not flzrougll a’ry-dkoa’?
GFor wi[a’ing brooch shall wet your breast
The rain—ﬁeoﬁ golalenrocl.
Oh, never this wlze]ming east wind swells

Buf it seems like the sea's return
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o the ancient lands where it Zeﬁ the shells
Be)fore the age Of the )fern;

And it seems like the time when aﬁer doubt
Our love came back amain.

O/q come fortlz into the storm and rout
HAnd be my love in the rain.

Page 2/2


http://valentinelovecard.com
http://valentinelovecard.com

