Bring me a rosg

https://riverofsong.uk/

A wistful folk song.

There is a definitive version of this lovely song written by Ernie Sheldon in
1964 and sung by the Limelighters. A Mudcat contributer suggested it has
been adapted elsewhere ‘to please the singer of the moment’.

It was also published in 1980 as ‘A rose is sweet’ in ‘Alleluya’ by A&C
Black where it is listed as traditional; the tune appears to be a different
one.
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Bring me a rose in thg wintertime,
When it's hard to find,
Bring mg a rosg in thg wintertime,
['vg got rosgs on my mind.
But a rosg is sweet most anygtime and yet,
Bring me a rose in the wintertime,
['s sO gasy to Jorget.

Bring me a frignd when I'm far from home,
When it's hard to find,
Bring mg a frignd when I'm far from homeg,
['vg got frigndship on my mind.
W Jrignd is sweggt most angtimeg and yet,
Bring me a jrignd when I'm far from home,
['s sO gasy to Jorget.

Bring me a Riss when my child is grown,
When it's hard to find,
Bring me a Riss when my child is grown,
['vg got Rissing on my mind.
M Riss is sweet most anygtime and yet,
Bring me a Riss when my child is grown,
['s sO gasy to Jorget.

Bring me love in my Hatumn years,
When it's hard to find,

Bring me love in my Jatumn years,
['vg got loving on my mind.
lsove is sweget, most angtime and yet,
Bring me love in my Hatumn years,
['s sO gasy to Jorget.

Bring me peacg when there's talk of war
When it's hard to find,
Bring me peacg when there's talk of war,
Peacg is on on my mind.
Peacg is sweet most anyg time and yet,
Bring me peacg when there's talk of war,
['s sO gasy to forget.



