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œ
The

œ œ œ œ
Ash grove, how

œ œ œ
grace ful, how

œ œ œ œ œ
plain ly tis

œ œ œ
speak ing, the

& #5

œ œ œ œ œ
harp through its

œ œ œ
play ing has

œ œ œ
lang uage for

˙ œ
me. When

œ œ œ œ
ev er the

œ œ œ
light through its
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œ œ œ œ œ
bran ches is

œ œ œ
break ing a

œ œ œ œ œ
host of kind

œ œ œ
fac es is

œ œ œ
gaz ing on

˙ œ œ
me. The

& #17 œ œ œ œ œ
friends of my

œ œ œ
child hood a
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gain are be

œ œ œ
fore me. Each

œ œ œ œ œ
step wakes a
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mem' ry as
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free ly I

˙ œ
roam. With

œ œ œ œ
soft whis pers

œ œ œ
la den its

œ œ œ œ œ
leaves rus tle
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o'er me. The
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œ œ œ œ œ
Ash Grove, the

œ œ œ
Ash Grove a

œ œ œ
gain is my

˙ Œ
home.

The Ash Grove - Vocal
Welsh Folk Song
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