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‘ long, ‘When  last we wound these banks a - long,
1 un, Seemed  life lo wus_. its glo.ry won_
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Mar - ga - ret, my Mar - ga . ret.
Mar . ga - ret, my Mar - ga - ret.
Mar - ga - ret, my Mar - ga - ret.
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Gone now are birds and summer leaves,
Margaret, my Margaret;

Old Time has garnered many sheaves,
Margaret, my Margaret;
The winding brooklet murmurs still
The songs which did our young hearts thrill,

But we are passing down the hill,

Margaret, ny Margaret.
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