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our sum-mer day with-ers a -

love is a spark lost in the

the cur- tain de- scends, ev- 'ry- thing
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Speak low.

Speak low,-

We're late,-

when you speak, love,

dar- ling speak low,.

— dar- ling we're late,-
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way, too soon, too soon. Speak low-
dark too soon, too soon. I feel-

ends, too soon, too soon. I wait,-

when you speak, love,-

wher- ev - er I go,—
dar- ling I

our mo-ment is

that to- mor- row is
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near, to- mor- row is here and al-ways too

A|,.(A7) A^_6 EtA7 Dt»7*u

Time is so old
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and
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love so brief, love is pure gold
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and time a thief, we're
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wait,. will you speak low to me, speak love to me and soon
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To

Your

And now.

you-

eyes-

my heart cries out "Per - fi - di - a",-

are cch - o - ing per - fi - di - a,-

I know my love was not for your

for I found you, the

for - get - fill of our

and so I'll take it
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arms.love of my life, in some- bo - dy el - se's

pro- mise of love, your shar-ing an - oth- er's charms,
back with a sigh, per
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sad la-ment, my dreams have fad - ed like a brok - en mel - o - dy,.
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while the
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gods of love look down and laugh at what ro-man-tic fools we mor-tals be. And fid - i-a'sone good-bye.


