
G	Major								Jacob	French,	1789
Attention

Transcribed	from		The	New	American	Melody,	1789.
Words	from	an	English	
popular	song,	before	1770																																					
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1.			lover's		voice.		I			want	to		hear	my						lo										–										ver's							voice.																																																													I						want					to			hear			my			lo	–	ver's	voice,		my							lo										–						ver's		voice.					I
2.	wanderer	gone?	Where's	my	love,	a	wan	–de				–										rer									gone?																																																									Where's		my			love,				a				wan–de	–	rer		gone?		wan		–	de								–							rer			gone?			Where's
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2.	wanderer	gone?																																																												Where's			my				love,				a				wan		–		de										–											rer				gone?															Where's	my			love,			a				wan		–		de				–							rer											gone?

1.	Cease		a				while												ye			winds		to						blow,		___________________																Cease		ye					roaring		streams		to		flow;	______							Hushed	be	every		other	noise,		I	want	to	hear	my
2.	Where's	the	brook,								the			rock,		the				tree?		___________________																Hark,			a						sound,			I		think		'tis		he!		_______						Tis	not	he	yet	night	comes	on	.Where's	my	love,	a

1.		lover's		voice.																																																																																																												I							want					to				hear			my						lo											–									ver's				voice,			I		want			to				hear			my			lo		–	ver's		voice.
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