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2. Her eyes were like the stars

And she was soft and fair.

She liked to laugh and sing,

And her voice was sweet and rare.

Each morn I see the flowers

That I used to pick for her.

They are bright and very comely,

And she wore them in her hair.

The shadow of the mountain came

One dark and stormy day,

And took my young and bonny lass

And carried her away.

3. If I'd known I'd have this loveliness

But would not have my love,

Would I have made this journey

Just to have the sun above?

What good are wild roses

And blue skies above your heads?

And what good are fertile pastures

When your only love lies dead?

The shadow of the mountain came

One dark and stormy day,

And took my young and bonny lass

And carried her away.
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