Blue AreHer Eyes

Text by Mary MacMillan [Am?]
Set by Wintter Watts (1884-1962) [Am]

Blue are her eyes,
[blu ae h3 a:z|

Limpid and blue,

Blue asthe sea;

Soft is her voice,

Liquid and soft,

Soft as the Southwind at twilight.

And the touch of her lips, ah!
Who can tell?

For the touch of her lips
Isthefire of life,

And the sweetness of death! Oh!
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