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Isle of Capri

James Kennedy and Wilhelm Grosz
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“Twas oy the  Isle of Cap-ri that I found her Be-neath the shade of an old wal -nut

sweet as a rose at the dawn-ing  But some-how fate had-n't meant it to
soft Iy "It's best not to lin-ger,’ and then as I kissedher hand, I could
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tree  Oh, I can still see theflow'rsbloom-ing roundher ~ Where we met onthe
me.  Andthough I sailedwiththe tide in the morn-ing Still my heart’sonthe ISLE OF CAP-
see she wore a plain gold-en ring on her fin-ger  T'was good - bye onthe I
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Summer-timewasnear - ly o - ver blve I - tal-ian sky a - bove
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Isaidla-dyI'm a ro-ver

Canyouspareasweetword of  love’ Shewhis-pered

1934 (Renewed)




