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Moderato q.  = 55
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Moderato q.  = 55

Vi o- lets- from Plug Street Wood*, Sweet, I send you o ver- sea.-
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(It is strange they should be blue, Blue, when his soaked blood was red,
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For they grew a round- his head; It is strange they should be blue.)
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Vi o- lets- from Plug Street Wood - Think what they have meant to me -
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Life and Hope and Love and You (And you did not see them grow
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Where his man gled- bo dy- lay hi ding,- Hor ror,- from the day;
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Sweetest, It was bet ter- so.)

Slower28

p pp

& ∑
2

&

?
&

&
4

& #

& ?
2

&
4 4

∑
2

&
- -

2

2

?

- - - -

- -2

2 2

& ∑ ∑ ∑

&
2

?

œ œ
J œ ™ œ ™ œ

j ‰ ‰ œ
j ‰ ‰

œ
j ‰ ‰ œ ™ œ œ

j œ
j

œ
j œ ™ œ œ

J œ ™

˙̇
˙

™
™
™

œœ
œ

™
™
™ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œœ

j ‰ ‰
œœ
j ‰ ‰

œœ
j ‰ ‰

œœœb ™™
™

œœ
œbb ™™

™
œœ
œnn ™™

™
˙̇
˙n

# ™™
™ œœ

œn
™™
™

œb ™ œ œn
j œ
j œn

œœ ™
™ œ

œ ™
™ œ

œ
n

™
™

œ
œ
j
‰ ‰

œ
œ
j ‰ ‰

œ
œb
b

j ‰ ‰ œœ ™
™

œœ ™
™

œœn ™
™

œ
œ
j œ œ

J
œ œ# œ

œ œ œ
J œ ™ œ œ

j
œ ™ œ œ

j œ ™ ˙™ œ
j ‰ ‰ ‰

œ
j

œ
j

œ
r

œ
r

œ
r

œ
r

œ ™

œœ œœ œœ œœn œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ

œ
œ

™
™ œ

œ œ
œ
j

˙
˙

# ™
™ ˙̇̇̇ ™™

™™ œœœœ ™™
™™

œ
œ#

™
™

˙̇
˙
n ™™

™ ˙̇
˙

™™
™

œ
œ

™
™

˙™
œ ™ œ œ œ œ ™

œ ™ œ
œ

™
™

œ
œ

™
™

œ
œ

œ
œb
b

‰ œb
j

œ
j œ

r
œ
r

œ
r
œ
r œb

j
œ
r

œ
r œb

J
œ
J ‰ œb

j
œ
j œb ™

˙̇̇̇bbb ™™
™™ œœœœ ™™

™™
œœbb œœ ‰

œœbb œœbb œœ
œb

bb ™™
™ œœ œœ œœ œ œ œn œb œn

œœ
œn
nn ™™

™ œ
œœ

™
™™ œœ

œn œ
œ

œœn œœ
‰ œœn œœ œ

œ
# ™

™
œœ# œœ œœ ™™ œœœbb ™™

™

‰ œ#
j
œ
j
œ
j ‰ ‰ Œ™ ‰

œ#
j œ#

j œ#
j œ# œ# ™

œ# ™ œ# œ
J œn
J œ# ˙# ™ œ ™ œ œb

J
œ
J œ œ ™

œ œ œ œn œ# œ
j œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ

J
œ#

œœœ##
#

™™
™ œœœ# ™™

™ œœœ# ™™
™ ˙̇

˙
#
## ™

™™ œœœ ™
™™ ˙̇

˙bb
n

™
™™ œœœ ™

™™ ˙̇
˙™™

™ œœœ ™™
™ ˙̇

˙™
™™ œœœ ™

™™

2



{

{

{

Vi o- lets- from o ver- sea,- To

mezza voce

yourdear, far, for get- ting- land

Andantino33
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These I saw in me mo- ry,- Know ing- You will
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un der- stand.-
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The sun shine- on the long white road That

Allegretto q.  = 60
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rib boned- down the hill, The vel vet- cle ma- tis- that clung A -
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round your win dow- sill, Are wai ting- for you still. A -
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gain the sha dowed- pool shall break In dim ples- round your feet, And when the thrush sings
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in the wood, Un kno- wing- you may meet A no- ther- stran ger,- Sweet.

rit.19
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And if he is not quite as old As the boy you used to know, And less proud and

24
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wor thi- er- You must not let him go - (And

parlando

dai sies- are tru er- than

poco accel. a tempo30
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pas sion- flo wers)- It will be bet ter- so.

rit. Slower34
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Take my Youth that died to day,- lay him on a

Larghetto  q = 76
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rose leaf- bed, He so gal lant- was and gay, Let them hide his tum bled- head,
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Ros es- pas sio- nate- and red That so swift ly- fade a way.-

11

f mp pp

Let the lit tle- grave be set
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Allegro e = 200
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Flesh of our flesh, bone of our ve ry- bone. Hour af ter- hour, An gry- and im po- tent,- I
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Hear ing- them car ry- you a way- to die, Try ing- to warn you of the beasts, the beasts!
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Allegro non troppo q = 70
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