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The Blue Juniata

Mrs. M, I, SULLIVAN
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1. Wild rov’d an In-dian girl, Bright Al - fa - ra - fa, Where aweep the
2. Gay was the moun-tain song Of bright Al - fa-ra - ta, Where aweep 1hs
3. Bold is my war-rior good Thelove of Al - fa - ra - {a, Proud waves his
4. S0 sang the Im-dian girl, Bright Al - fa - ra - fa, Where sweep Lho
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wa-ters Of the blue Ju-mi-a - ta Swilt as an an -te - lope,
-ters Of the blue Ju-mpi-a - ta. Strong and true my aAr-rowa  are
ta
ta

0w -y plome A - longthe Ju -mni - & Soft and Iow he speaksto me, And
wa-ters Of the blue Ju-ni-a - Fleat-ing years have boroe a - way The
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Thro' the for -est go- ing, Lonse were her jet -ty locks Iu wa- vy tress- es flow-ing.
In my paint-ed quiv - er, Swift goes my light ca - noe A-down the ra-pid v -er.
then his war-cry sounding, Rings his voice in thun-der loud From height to height resonnding.

voice of Al -fa -ra - ta, Still sweepsthe riv-er on Blue Juo-mni- a-ta,
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