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That Sweet Old Town Waliz

Onee agaim, with the promise of spring in the afr,
Come memorics of love long ago,
A three-guarter tune from a far away June,
We waltzed, and the pleasures of youth made us know
that this
Newver coudd end, and the hours we'd spend
Together were magic come tmc;
Oht, those days of tenown in that dear sweet old fown,
Keeall now the love that we knew.

MNow and then, when the hapes of the summaers we shared
All merge in gne sweet memory,
The kcaves of the teees sway like lace in the brece,
We walk hand in hand to a sweet meiody
wlile ihe
People pass by, comes a tear to the cye
For dreams that would never come true;

{Oh, those days of renown in that dear sweet old town,
Becall now the love that we lonew.,

Loving still, though the chill of cold autumn descends
On hearis that were happy and pay,

The song wanders on but the harinony’s gone,
‘I'be dance so long ended, your face slips away
asl
‘T'reasure the sirains of a haunting refrain,

O magic that could nol come trae;

Oh, thosc days of renown in that dear sweet old town,
Hecall now the love that we knew.
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