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I wish I'd see a field be-
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low.- I wish I'd hear a roo ster- crow.
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but there are none who live down town.-
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And so the day starts out so slow. A gain- the
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sun was ne ver- ca a- alled.- And dark ness- spreads o -ver the snow.
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Like an cient- bru ui- ses.-
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I'm a wake- to feel the ache. But I wish I'd
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see a field be low.- I wish I'd see a field be low.-
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I wish I'd see your face be low.-
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I wish I'd hear you whi spering- low.
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But you don't live down -town no more

88

              
 

              

            

And ev ry- thing- must come and go - o - o -
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o - o - - o.
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A gain- the sun was ne-
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ver- called. And dark ness- spreads ov er- the snow. Like an cient-
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brui-
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ses-
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I'm a wake- and feel the ache.
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I'm a wake- and feel the a - a - a -
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a - a - - ache.
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But I wish I'd see a field be low- I wish I'd
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see a field be low- I'm a wake-
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and feel the ache
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But I wish I'd
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see a field
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be low-
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I am a wake-
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and feel the ache But I wish I'd see a
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field be-
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low-

149

 
 

                      

  



150

 

                      

  

I wish I'd
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see a field be low- I wish I'd
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see a field be low-
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