I Asked a Thief...

Rosen/Blake

I asked a thief to steal me a  peach, he turned up his eyes. I
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’ I asked a thief to steal me a peach, he turned up his
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her down, ho-ly and meek she cries. As
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asked a lithe la-dy to lie her down, ho-ly and meek she

and smiled at the dame and with-
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As soon as I went an an - gel came and smiled at the dame and with-
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had a  peach from the tree and twixt
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with-out one word spoke had a peach, a peach from the tree
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earn-est and joke en-joyed the la - dy.
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