
The Wounded Hussar
adapted from O'Carolan's Capt. O'Kane

A lone- to the banks of the dark roll ing- Dan ube,- Fair Ad el- aide-

very free
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roamed when the batt le- was o'er. "Oh where then" she cried, "have you
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wand ered- my true love? Or where do you wi ther- or bleed on the
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shore?" She travel led- a while the tears her eyes flooding, Through the
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dead and the dy ing- she walked near and far, Till she found by a riv er- all
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bleed ing- and dying, By the light of the moon her poor wound ed- hus sar.-
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