WILD MOUNTAIN THYME

Jimmy McPeake
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Oh the sum- mer time is com-ing and the trees are sweet-ly bloom-ing And the
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wild  moun-tain thyme grows a - round the bloom-ing heath-er. Will you  go, las - sie
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go? And we'll all - go to - gether where the wild  moun-tain thyme  grows a -
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round the bllom - ing heath-er. Will  you go, las - sie, go?

I will build my love a bower
By yon cool, crystal fountain,
And on it I will pile

All the flowers of the mountain.

If my true love will ne'er go with me,
I will surely find another

To pluck wild mountain thyme

All around the blooming heather.

Oh, the summer time is coming
And the trees are sweetly blooming
And the wild mountain thyme
Grows around the blooming heather.

Arranged for Tinwhistle by the Hardworking, Hardplucking Elves
at www.fullbodyburn.com.



