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ga the red up gold And now he is dy ing: Old age, be gin sigh ing!

gagaga the red upupup goldgoldgold And now hehehe isisis dy ing: Old age, be gin sigh ing!

gaga thethe redred upup goldgold AndAnd nownow hehe isis dydy ing:ing: OldOld age,age, bebe gingin sighsigh ing!ing!
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have sowed Have no ri ches for rea ping Poor wretch, fall aaa wee ping!

havehave sowed Have no riri ches forfor rea pingping Poor wretch, fall aa wee ping!
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The year’s in the wane; There is no thing a dor ning; The
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night has no eve, And the day has no mor ning Cold win ter gives war
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grown old And lifelifelife is fast shrin king; Here’s e now for sad thinthinthin king!

grown oldold And lifelife isis fastfast shrinshrin king;king; Here’s ee now for sad thinthin king!king!

grown old And life is fast shrin king; Here’s e now for sad thin king!
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