Come Fare Away

Jean Ritchie
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Bright is the morn - ing and brisk iIs the weath - er; Stead - y the
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wind  oer the sweet singi-ng sea. Proud - ly, the tall ship a-
H_# A
{5 y )
% o .
- rides in  the har - bor; Come fare a - way  with me.
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Mar - nie, come fare a-way, Come fare a-way with me;
H 4 A
Y = A\ )
G ’ = =
SV €
o

There's an is-land of dreams O-ver the roll-ing  sea.




