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Score

Oh see how thick the gold - cup flowers are

ly -ing in field and lane, With dand - de - lions to tell the hours that

ne - ver are told Oh may I squire you round the meads anda - gain.

Poem by A.E. Housman

Not is strict rhythm. Ad libitum according to lyrcs.
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2 Oh See How Thick the Goldcup Flowers

pick you po - sies gay? 'Twill do no harm to take my arm. "You

may, young man, you Ah,

spring was sent for lass and lad, 'Tis now the blood runs gold, And

-

may."
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3Oh See How Thick the Goldcup Flowers

man and maid had best be glad Be - fore the world is old. What

flow - ers to-day may flow-er to-mor-ow, But nev-er as good as new. Sup -

pose I wound my arm right round -

-

true, young man, 'tis true."

(E α)

"'Tis
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4 Oh See How Thick the Goldcup Flowers

Some there are, 'tislads shame to say, That

on - ly court to thieve, And once they bear the bloom a - way 'Tis
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5Oh See How Thick the Goldcup Flowers

Oh,

tlelit - e - nough they leave. Then keep heart for men like me And

from trust - less chaps. My love is true and all for you.safe "Per -

haps, young man,

your

(Spoken)
per-haps."
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6 Oh See How Thick the Goldcup Flowers

Look in my eyes, then, can you doubt? -Why 'tis a mile from How

green the grass is all a - bout! We might as well sit down. -Ah,

life, what is it but a flow- er? Why must true lov- ers sigh? Be

town.

(E α)
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kind, have pi -ty, my own, my pret-ty,- "Good young man,-bye, good-bye."

Slow roll

Muffle quickly

rit....................................................... a tempo to the end with no ritard


