Rose of Allendale

The Eky was clear, the gorning gair

No breath came over the éea

When aary left her ﬁighland Rome

And wandered ?orth with ge

Though flowers begecked the gountain side
And fragrance filled the eale

By Ear the sweetest glower Ehere

Was the rose of ﬁllengale

D G
Sweet rose of Allendale,
Em A
Sweet rose of Allendale
D G D
By far the sweetgst féower there
Was the rose of Allendale

D G D
Where’re I wandered, ﬁast or west
Though fate began to sour

D G D
A solace still was she to me

In sorrow's 102e1y hour
When tempests lashed our lonely barque
A

And rent her shiv'ring sails

D G D
One maiden'sAformeithstood the storm
The rose of Allendale
D G
Sweet rose of Allendale,
Em A
Sweet rose of Allendale
D G D
One maiden'sAformeithstood the storm

The rose of Allendale



D G D
And when my fever'd kips were parched

On Agrica's burning sangs 0
She whispered Ropes othappiness

And dreams of foreign land

My life has geen a Rilderness
Unblest by fortune's gale

Had Qate not linked my %ot to Rers
The rose of ﬁllengale

D G
Sweet rose of Allendale,
Em A
Sweet rose of Allendale
D G D
Had fate notAlinksd my love to hers
The rose of Allendale

D G
Sweet rose of Allendale,
Em A
Sweet rose of Allendale
D G D
Had fate notAlinde my love to hers
The rose of Allendale



