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2 The Night Visiting Song

4         D            G   D.D6      D46     G     A    D    D46   D
 She's raised her u...p     her   down  soft  pill-ow,
          D           G    D46   D46           D6 G    A    /h/    A6    
she's raised her u....p          and^she's let him in.
          D           D6       D46  D46    A           G  D6   A46  
And they were locked in        each-other's  arms,
    D6        G     D46          A            D     D46      D
until that long night was past and gone.

5.        D            G     D     D6          D46  G      A  D    D46  D
 And when that long nigh      was    past  and   over,
          D            G      D46  D46     D6    G    A       /h/     A6    
and when the small clouds       be-gan   to grow,
        D              D6    D46   D46   A             G   D6    A46
he's ta^ken her hand and      they kissed and part-ed,
               D6                G      D46         A            D  D46  D
then^he saddled and mount-ted^and  away did go.


