Death and the Maiden

Pass onward, oh pass onward,
You monstrous man of bone!
For I'm still young:
I beg you 
To let me live on!
To let me live on!

Give me your hand,
You fine and tender child;
I come as a friend and not to punish.
Be of good cheer, for I am not wild;
[bookmark: _GoBack]Come, sleep in my bosom forever
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