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L.overs Lane.

Arr. by MAX HOFFMANK. EY BARNEY FAGAN.
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1. There's &  nar-row, wind - ing path-way, whereayouth - fal  lov- ers siray, When
2. Is there ome who has not wandered, Led om by love’syoung dream, A
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moon-lightshadows lin-ger o'er the spot and far a - way, Mmﬂl-tnre'smfnmdmllnln flow-ars
down the lane, where beauties rare, like flit-ting fan-efes beam; With « in some vine-clad clois-ter, just to-

e

FEETES |“'—""'_J e

3 Y r 3 . ] 5 3
FE 1 } ! -'\ E .'r?]'__ | :\ 1' H
|
L ¥ x 1 | B i LI B
L == -
.1 .Y
T .Y ~ I ~ % r 1 b B | i . + Sy
o I i B i} r T
~ 1 NS S RO | L
¥ s 3 ¥ -y 4 | R A —AS— A—
v ¥ LA - v o o

rare of ev-'ry clime, And song birds car-ol -sweet-ly in the gold-eén summeér time.
hide and there be - gin, The tale ofheartsso oft-en told, a cher-ished Joveto win.
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There in  cu-pld's al-coveswhere the

creep-ing

i - vy clings,
Breathing sweet-est nothings, vow-Ing constancé ev - er mors,

Hand in hand they sit and whis-per,
Pledg-ing ‘life’s de - vo - tion, building
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choic -est honm - eyed things. . . You and I and all  per - haps, fond
cas - tles o'er and [V T Hap - pr few are made, while ma - ny
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mem-0 - ries re-tain,
suf-fer life long pain,

For hearts are won and lost for -

ey - Er,

Of how we tried to win oursweethearts,downin Lov-ers Lane.

down in Lov-ers Lane,
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CHORUS. Valse lemio.
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deys  and an  Sun - day, Nev - er miss - fing
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