








% A ballad of ancient grace

And sa they sing the sicains of har beauty in the words of an
i i Vors

af har wit, har spleador; ber

o f wonder and abuve ovely garmen te. Al those whi
# listen 1o it discover bliss like novor bafora.
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And w0 they sing ih ing of her beauty in the words of an
vire of her win, her spleadar, her
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A ballad of ancient grace
And s thiey sing the strains of her heauty in the worda al'an

anciont raco, 1 painis o picture of her wit, her splondor, hee
wands a. All those whe







\ A ballad of ancient grace
And w0 they sing the strains of her boawty in the words of an
|| sscicne race, It painta s pietare of hor wit, har splendar, ber
) wondar and sbaove all, hor lavely garments. All those who
A Bistenoto it discover bliss ko nover bolore,
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} A ballad of ancient grace
And o they siog he steains 6f Kot Beasty in the words of an

aniciai raen: i painis & picture of her wil, har aplander, har

! wamdor and abave all, her lovaly garments. All those wha

o linten 1o it digcover bliss like never bofare.
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A ballad of ancient grace
And so they sing the sirains of hoe beauty in the words of an
ancient race. It paints o gicturo of hor wit, her splenstor, her
wonder and nbove all, her lovely garmeots, All thass whe
Hisiom 10 1 discover bliss like never belore.
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