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Lament For The L ost

G
There's alove that's deeper than my sorrow,
D D7
And a sorrow deeper than my love.
G
Will the moon be brighter if tomorrow
D D7 G
The skies are dull and grey and overcast?

D D7 C D
On that dark day in Dublin town | lost the only love of mine
Em G Am Em D C Em Am
That cast the cloud of loneliness, untill the end of time
C Bm Am G
And edged upon my mind it was the sadness of that moment
Am
| see your face suspended therein time.
G Em Am
If | could only turn back time and live my life all over
G

I'd relive the joys of love when you were mine.

There'sa gream that's hunting all my memories
And a %emory hunting for my cDiZeams.

In my (r3ni nd the seeds of hate were growing

In my ﬁfethe Z;,eds of love will Five.

D D7 C D
Will there be amend to my loneliness? How | miss, | miss that love of mine.
Em G Am Em D C Em Am
If | would change this emptiness, if | could turn back time.
C Bm Am G

| see your face suspended therein time, yesin time.

D D7 C D

On that dark day in Dublin town | lost the only love of mine
Em G Am Em D C Em Am

That cast the cloud of loneliness, if | could turn back time.
C Bm Am G

| see your face suspended therein time, yesin time.

Visit www.traditionalmusic.co.uk for more songs.





