WHEN YOU ARE OLD

* Words by Music by
WILLIAM BUTLER YEATS JOHN FEARING

Slowly ———— —— = .. | PEm
L?yHHH o e ¥ S

L1

LT T h L =
] . 3
K" e
T T .é
S

b P K N 1;‘\ "L/‘ . = 2 . Fg . I
a—— 7 TP e te——
When you are old and grey and full of sleep, And no-dding by the fire,
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take down this book, Anc’& slow-ly read; and dream of the soft___ look your eyes had
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e, and of their sha-dows deep; How ma-ny loved your mo-ments of glad grace. And loved your beauty
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*The words of this song are reprinted from COLLECTED POEMS OF W, B, YEATS by permission of Miss Anne Yeats and

Mr. Michael Butler Yeats,
@© Copyright 1968 by WESTERN CANADA MUSIC COMPANY, Division of Wemco Industries Ltd., Vancouver, Canada.
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with love false or true; But one man loved the pil - grim soul in you, And loved the
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sor - rows of your chan-ging face; And ben-ding down be -
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ur-mur, a 1i -ttle sad -1y, how love fled And
— : fise b e

§7}

&) b at = 1)) T T T T T T
> | | [} i 21 2 1 1 1 - T :
.L_ % L___.i_ i i j - 1 |
OQ- v ¥ @
<b@9 Slower Pp
e s . A2 rall. o
§§§§g§§§E§§:<2’_q¥::H::jiff:2ir . — I i i s v 1 ‘j:ﬂ
1 | L ‘L__‘_L‘L, | -
__V__}/_ 1 < D < o
— -~ fo
¢ u - pon the moun-tains o - ver head, And hid his face a-mida crowd of stars
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