My LovE 1S LIKE A 2EO RED R0SE
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TUNE; O, MY_ LUVE'S_ LIKE THE MEL-0- OIE, THAT'SWEET-LY PLAYD IN TUNE. As
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FAIR ART THOU, MY BON-NIE LASS, SAE OEEP IN LWE aM | ANO_
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|  WILL LOVE THEE STILL, MY OEA? TILL A THE SEAS GANG DRY. TILL—
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A" THE SEAS GANG DRY, MY OEAR AND THE Q0CKS MELT WI'— THE  SUN;
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| WILL LOVE THEE STILL, MY OEAR, WHILE THE SANOS 0' LIFE SHALL QUN. ANO
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FAI? THEE WELL MY ONLY. LOVE, AND FAQE THEE WEEL A WHILE!'—  ANO_
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WILL COME A - GAIN, MY LUVE, THOUGH IT WERE TEN THOU-SAND  MILE.




