Dever a Finer Iiaddie

E FRAID;

There's pever a fiper laddie fhap the laddie fhat I love
Lever a fier laddie thap the lad that I sipg of

R ready smile, a cupping wif, a laugh that's easy wop

JMercy me, itg plaip fo see my beart hag' beep updope

Tow I've beep kpowp a rover apd I've roamed by lapd apd sea
From gailor uplo poble kpiabt, been souabt most courfinaly
Hod though a few a fime or fwo il seems me did bequile
Al were passing fancies’ lill I saw my laddie smile

Low some maids’ covel power, a map both keep apd sferp
Tpbile ofbers’ crave a crafly lord, ibe riches’ be cap earp
But gold wop't sooth your 8ighing apd po silver buys you love
Rod ip the end a lovipg friepd i8 all that I dream of

T'he twipkle in big eye apd big roquish hand in mipe
Hre all I value most apd will pever fade willy fime
Ropd whep that I am old apd aray apd cappof rove po more
I'll bave my lauabing laddie, aye. he map that I adore

Dedicated to m’lord Faust (B. Tyler Couch), Trimaris | Words and Music by HL Ambra Michelli (Samantha Moore), ASCAP © 2010




