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To my friend Clive Temperley.

RED DEVON BY THE SEA.

Song.

4 ‘ 4 tf. 6 was

“Words by . Music by

LINA JEPHSON. ROBERT CONINGSBY CLARKE.
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Red Devon by the sea.

+  

There's little place Im knowing

In red Devon by the sea,

With the tangled dogrose blowing

And the whitethorn flowering free,

And the larks above are singing,

And think no birds there be

Like the birds that sing.in Devon,

In red Devon by the sea.

There's a little maid I'm knowing

In red Devon by the sea;

When the wild wet winds are blowing

She puts up a prayer for me.

Ohl! she’s sweet as summer roses,

And I think no maid there be

Like my maid that dwells in Devon,

In red Devon by the sea.

LINA JEPHSON.

The words reprinted by permission of the

Editor of “The Westminster Gazette.”


