




Larghetto ma sciolto

To Ann with love, and in celebration of our marriage

LOVE  SONGS
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Julian Dawes
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The daw ning- morn,

   
the day light‘s- sink ing,-
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The night‘s long hours

    
still find me think

   
ing
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poco rit.
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A tempo






 
Of thee,

  
of thee,

  
on ly thee.

mp   
When friends are met,

   
and gob lets- crowned,
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And smiles are near

    
that once en chan- ted.-
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Un reached- by all

   
that sun shine- round
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My

mf

soul,

 

like some dark spot,

     
is haun


ted
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A tempo




 
By thee,

  
by thee,

  
on ly thee.

   
mp


What ev- er in

  
fame‘s high path

   
could wak en-
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poco rit.




  
my spir it- once

  
is now for sak- en-

      
For thee,

  
for thee,

  
on ly- thee.
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