
 

Flow gen tly,- sweet Af ton,- a mong- thy green braes, Flow gen tly,- I'll

 

sing thee a song in thy praise; My Ma ry's- a sleep- by thy mur mur- ing-

7

 

stream, Flow gen tly.- sweet Af ton,- di sturb- not her dream. Thou

13

 

stock dove- whose ech o- re sounds- through the glen, Ye wild,whist ling-

18

 

black birds- in yon thorn y- den, Thougreen cres- ted- lap wing,- thy

23

 

scream ing- for bear,- I charge you di -

28

 

sturb not my slum ber- ing- fair.

31


Afton Water

Trad.













                    

                     

                  

                   

                    

          

           


