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• Please perform one of the songs below in your ‘live’ audition. 

• All the verses included in the edition here should be sung. 

• You may use the editions here if you wish, or another version / edition of any of 
these songs. 

• You may choose the performing pitch. 
 
 

David of the White Rock 

Drink to me only with thine eyes 

Early one morning 

Linden Lea 

O Waly, Waly 

Scarborough Fair 

The Ash Grove 

The Lark in the Clear Air 

The Last Rose of Summer 

The Salley Gardens 

The Trees they Grow so High 
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strings,
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God
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Dafydd y Garreg Wen

(David of the White Rock)

(may also be sung in Welsh)
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Drink to me only with thine eyes
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Ear ly- one morn ing- just as the sun was ris - ing I heard a maid

 

sing in the val ley- be low:- 'O don't de ceive- me!
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O ne ver- leave me! How could you use a poor mai den-

11

 

so? O gay is the gar land- and fresh are the ro ses- I've

16

 

culled from the gar den- to bind on thy brow. O don't de -

21

 

ceive me! O do not leave me! How could you use a

26

 

poor mai den- so? Re mem- ber- the vows that you made to your

31

 

Ma ry,- re mem- ber- the bow'r where you vowed to be true.

36

 

O don't de ceive- me! O ne ver- leave me!- How could you

41

 

use a poor mai den- so?' Thus sung the poor mai den,- her
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sor row- be wail- ing,- thus sung the poor maid in the val ley- be -
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low: 'O don't de ceive- me! O do not leave me!
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How could you use a poor mai den- so?'
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With in- the wood lands,- flow'r y- glad ed,- by the oak trees' moss y- moot; the shin ing-

 

grass blades, tim ber- sha ded,- now do qui ver- un der- foot; and birds do

5

 

whis tle- o ver- head,- and wa ter's- bub bling- in its bed; and there for

9

 

me, the ap ple- tree do lean down low in Lin den- Lea. When leaves, that

13

 

late ly- were a spring- ing,- now do fade with in- the copse, and paint ed-

17

 

birds do hush their sing ing- up up on- the tim ber- tops; and brown leaved

21

 

fruit's a turn- ing- red, in cloud less- sun shine- o ver- head,- with fruit for

25

 

me, the ap ple- tree do lean down low in Lin den- Lea. Let o ther-

29

 

folk make mo ney- fas ter- in the air of dark room'd- towns; I don't

33

 

dread a peev ish- mas ter,- though no man may heed my frowns. I be
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Linden Lea
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free to go a broad,- or take a gain- my home ward- road, to where, for

41

 

me, the ap ple- tree do lean down low in Lin den- Lea.
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The wa ter- is wide I can not- get o'er, and nei ther- have I wings to

fly. Give me a boat that will car ry- two, and both shall row, my love and

4

I. O, down in the mea dows- the oth er- day, a gath- 'ring-

8

flow'rs both fine and gay, a gath- 'ring- flow'rs both red and blue, I lit tle-

11

thought what love can do. O, love is hand some- and love is fine, and love's a

15

jew el- while it is new, but when it is old, it grow eth-

19

cold, and fades a way- like morn ing- dew.
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Are you going to Scar bo- rough- Fair? Pars ley,- sage, rose ma- ry- and

 

thyme, Re mem- ber- me to one who lives there, she once

8

 

was a true love of mine. Tell her to make me a cam - bric shirt.
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Pars ley,- sage, rose ma- ry- and thyme, with out- no seams nor
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nee dle- work. Then she'll be a true love of mine. Tell her to

29

 

find me an a cre- of land. Pars ley,- sage, rose ma- ry- and thyme,
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Bet ween- the salt wa ter- and the sea strand. Then she'll be a

43

 

true love of mine. Tell her to reap it with a sick le- of lea ther.- Pars ley,-

50

 

sage, rose ma- ry- and thyme, And ga ther- it all in a bunch of

57

 

hea ther.- Then she'll be a true love of mine.
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The Ash Grove
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The Lark in the Clear Air
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The Last Rose of Summer
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The Salley Gardens
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The trees they grow so high and the leaves they do grow green, and

 

ma ny- a cold win ter's- night my love and I have seen. Of a

5

 

cold win ter's- night, my love, you and I a lone- have been, whilst my

9

 

bon ny- boy is young he's a grow- ing,-

13

 

grow ing,- grow ing,- whilst my bon ny- boy is young he's a -

17

 

grow ing.- O fa ther- dear est- fa ther,- you've

21

 

done to me great wrong, you've tied me to a boy when you

25

 

know he is too young. O daugh ter,- dear est- daugh ter,- if you

29

 

wait a lit tle- while, a la dy- you shall be while he's -

33

 

grow ing,- grow ing,- grow ing,- a

37
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la dy- you shall be while he's grow ing.- I'll

41

 

send your love to col lege- all for a year or two, and

45

 

then in the mean time- he will do for you; I'll

49

 

buy him white rib bons,- tie them round his bon ny- waist to

53

 

let the la dies- know that he's mar ried,-

57

 

mar ried,- mar ried,- to let the la dies- know that he's

61

 

mar ried.- I went up to the col lege- and I

65

 

looked o ver- the wall, saw four and twen ty- gen tle- men- play -

69

 

ing at bat and ball. I called to my true love, but they

73

 

would not let him come, all be cause- he was a young boy and

77

 

grow ing,- grow ing,- grow ing,- all be -
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cause he was a young boy and grow ing.-
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