My Love Is Gone To Sea
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My love is gone to sea, 
Whilst I his ab-sence mourn,
No joy shall smile on me
Until my love re-turn,
He ask’d me for his bride,
And many vows he swore,
I blushed and soon com-plied
I blushed and soon com-plied,
My heart was his before,
My heart was his,
My heart was his before.

One lit-tle month was past,
 And who so blest as we,
The sum-mons came at last,
And Jem-my must to sea,
I saw his ship so gay,
Swift fly the wave-worn shore,
I wiped my tears away,
I wiped my tears away,
And saw his ship no more,
No more, no more, 
And saw his ship no more.

When clouds shut in the sky,
And storms around me howl, 
When liv-id light-nings fly,
And threat-ning thun-ders roll,
All hopes of rest are lost,
No slum-bers visit me,
My anx-ious thoughts are toss’d,
My anx-ious thoughts are toss’d,
With Jem-my on the sea, 
My thoughts are toss’d
With Jem-my on the sea.
