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1. When shall we all  meet a - gain? When shall we all meet  a - gain? Oft  shall glow - ing  hope ex - pire,
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in dis - tant lands we sigh,  Parched be-neath a hos - tile sky, Tho  the deep  be - tween us rolls,
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3. When our bur -nished locks are gray, Thinned by man - y'a toil - spent day, When a-round the  youth - ful pine
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Oft shall wea - ried love re - tire, Oft  shall death and  sor - row reign, Ere we all  shall  meet a - gain.
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Friend - ship shall ~ u - nite our souls; And in fan - cy's wide  do-main, Oft  shall we all  meet a - gain.
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Moss shall creep and i - vy twing; Long may the loved bow'r  re-main, Ere  we all shall  meet a - gain.
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