
  SWEET EVALINA           Key of G
(1835)

            G
  V1 Way down in the meadow where the lily first blows,

          D7             G
Where the winds from the mountain ne’er ruffles the rose,
          G
Lives fond Evalina, the sweet little dove,
         D7      G
The pride of the valley, the girl that I love.

     G
        CHO Sweet Evalina, dear Evalina,

D7          G
My love for thee will never, never die.
  G
Dear Evalina, sweet Evalina,
D7         G
My love for you will never, never die.

      G
  V2 She’s as fair as the rose, like the lamb, she is meek,

      D7               G
And she never was known to put paint on her cheek,

   G
In the most graceful curls hangs her raven black hair,

     D7     G
And she never requires perfumery there.

   

      G
  V3 Evalina and I pledged our love and our life

     D7      G
To each other, together, we’d overcome strife.
         G    
We promised we’d ne’er in this life ever part,

  D7           G
So we kissed and thus sealed our pledge with our hearts.
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     SWEET  EVALINA    continued

       G
  V4 But fate would not ever allow it to be.

      D7              G
Evalina and I would never be free
        G
To wed, so we died where the lily first blows,

     D7           G
And the winds from the mountains ne’er ruffles the rose.


