
Lyrics by: Edna St.Vincent Millay

Treble 1

Tom Kurz

Courage of my Mother
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4&

The

cour

age

-

that my moth er- had went with her, with her, and is with her,

&

with her still, Rock from New Eng land- quar ied,- quar ied;- Now

&

gran ite- in a gran ite,- gran ite- hill.

∑

The

&

gold en- brooch my mo ther- wore she left be hind- for me, for me to wear

&

I have no thing,- no thing- I trea sure,- trea sure more. Yet it is some thing,- some thing-

&

I could spare, I could, I could spare.

2

Oh

&

Oh if in stead,- in stead- she left to me, left to me the

&

thing she took to her grave That courage like a rock, cour age- like a rock, Which she has no

&

need of, has no need of, And I have, and I have, and I have.
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