








} A ballad of ancient grace
And w0 they sing the steains of hor beauty in the words of an
P cture of hor wit, hor splander; ber

! o above owely gnrmen iw, A ilose whs
# listen 1o it discover bliss like nover baforo.
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And w0 thoy sing eains of her beauty in the wards of an
anciant aetire of her win, her spleadar, her
wandar aly garments. All thos wha
imten to i discover Blins like never bofore,




e N

e e v

S

i, e
- mipar




~

A ballad of ancient grace
And s they sing 1he straing of her beauty in the words of an
ancioni ra 1 paints o picture of her wit, her splondor, her
5. All those whe







\ A ballad of ancient grace
And w0 they sing the strains of her boawty in the words of an
| ascicne race, It painta s pietare of hor wit, har splendar, ber
) wondar and sbave all, hor lavely garments. All those who
# Bisten o it discover bliss fiko nover bofore,
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\ A ballad of ancient grace
And o they siog the steains of Kot Beasty in tho words of an
anciai raea. i painis & pictune of her wil, har aplondor, har
! wamldor and abave all, her lovely garments. All those wha

A0 limtem o it discaver bliss like never before.
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A ballad of ancient grace
And 50 they wing the steains of hei beauty in the words of an

i picture af her wit, hor splendor, ber
, b lovnly gaements, All thoss who
isten 1o it discovar bliss liks nover bofare.
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A ballad of ancient grace
And so they sing the sirains of hor beauty in the words of an
ancient cace, 1t paints @ picture of hor wit, ber splondor, her
wondor and above all, her lovaly gormonts, All thuss whe
listem 1o it diseover bliss like never helore,
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