The White Rose

G

ove the White ?ose In its spIendour

D

ove the White ?ose N its bIoom

G

ove the White ?ose--- SO fa|r as she
G
grows---
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It's the rose that remlnds me of you.

The flrst time | met youl, my darllng
Your faoe was as red as the rose
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But now your dear faoe has grown paler

D

As paIe as the I|Iy white rose

And now that you've Ieft me forever
From your grave one smgle rower grows
| will aIways remember you darlmg
When | gaze on that I|Iy wh|te rose



