
Ned Of The Hill

Young Ned of the Hill has no cas tle- or hall No
Oh dark is the evening and si lent- the hour Oh
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bow men- or spear men- to come at his call But one lit tle- arch er- of
who is that min strel- by yon sha dy- tower Whose harp is so tend er- ly-
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ex quis- ite- skill Has loosed a bright shaft for young Ned of the Hill
touch ing- with skill Oh who could it be but young Ned of the Hill
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It is hard to es cape- to this young la dy's- bower For
And he sings, "La dy- love, will you come with me now
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high is the cas tle- and guard ed- the tower But where there's a will there's -
Come and live merr i- ly- un der- the bough I'll pil low- your head where the
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al ways- a way And young Ei leen- is gone with young Ned of the
light fair ies- tread If you will but wed with young Ned of the
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