Where CoralsLie[mee 'ka(s).relz la:]

Text by Richard Garnett (1835-1906) [Br]
Set by Sr Edward Elgar (1857-1934) [Br], from Sea Pictures, op. 37, #4

The deeps have music soft and low
[OA dips haev 'mju.zik  saft aend lo:u]

When winds awake the airy spry,
[men windz a.'we:ik Oi 'e.ri spra:i]

It lures me, lures me on to go
And see the land where coralslie.

By mount and mead, by lawn and rill,

When night is deep, when noon (and moon) is high,
That music seeks and finds me till,

And tells me where the coralslie.

Yes, press my eyelids close, 'tiswell,
But far the rapid fanciesfly
Therolling worlds of wave and shell,
And all the lands where coralslie.

Thy lips are like a sunset's (sunset) glow,
Thy smileislike amorning sky,

Y et leave me, leave me, let me go

And see the land where coralslie.
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