
I'd make me a wil low- ca bin,- with the house of my love in sight,

Write songs of your ra diant- beau ty,- and sing them at dead of night.

Hal loo- your name to the moun tains,- and far to the dis tant- vales,

 
Till the bab bling- gos sips- of air cry out: "O li- vi- - a!"-

you should pi ty- my plight, till your heart pre vails.-
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 Make Me a Willow Cabin
tune by Lalo

from Symphonie Espagnole
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