AFTER THE BALL IS OVER


A LITTLE MAIDEN CLIMBED AN OLD MAN'S KNEE,
BEGGED FOR A STORY, "DO UNCLE PLEASE.
WHY ARE YOU SINGLE, WHY LIVE ALONE?
HAVE YOU NO BABIES, HAVE YOU NO HOME?"

"I HAD A SWEETHEART, YEARS, YEARS, AGO,
WHERE SHE IS NOW, PET, YOU WILL SOON KNOW,
LISTEN TO THE STORY, I'LL TELL IT ALL,
I BELIEVED HER FAITHLESS, AFTER THE BALL." 

AFTER THE BALL IS OVER, 
AFTER THE BREAK OF MORN, 
AFTER THE DANCERS LEAVING, 
AFTER THE STARS ARE GONE; 
MANY A HEART IS ACHING,
IF YOU COULD READ THEM ALL; 
MANY THE HOPES THAT HAVE VANISHED,
AFTER THE BALL.

JUST AS MY HEART WAS, AFTER THE BALL."

AFTER THE BALL IS OVER,
AFTER THE BREAK OF MORN, 
AFTER THE DANCERS LEAVING,
AFTER THE STARS ARE GONE; 
MANY A HEART IS ACHING,
IF YOU COULD READ THEM ALL;
MANY THE HOPES THAT HAVE VANISHED,
AFTER THE BALL. 
"LONG YEARS HAVE PASSED, CHILD - I'VE NEVER WED,
TRUE TO MY LOST LOVE, THOUGH SHE IS DEAD,
SHE TRIED TO TELL ME, TRIED TO EXPLAIN.
I WOULD NOT LISTEN, PLEADINGS WERE VAIN.

ONE DAY A LETTER CAME FROM THAT MAN,
HE WAS HER BROTHER, THE LETTER RAN,
THAT'S WHY I'M LONELY, NO HOME AT ALL,
I BROKE HER HEART, PET, AFTER THE BALL."

AFTER THE BALL IS OVER,
AFTER THE BREAK OF MORN,
AFTER THE DANCERS LEAVING,
AFTER THE STARS ARE GONE;
MANY A HEART IS ACHING,
IF YOU COULD READ THEM ALL;
MANY THE HOPES THAT HAVE VANISHED,
AFTER THE BALL.



"BRIGHT LIGHTS WERE FLASHING 
IN THE GRAND BALLROOM,
SOFTLY THE MUSIC, PLAYING SWEET TUNES.
THERE CAME MY SWEETHEART, MY LOVE, MY OWN,
'I WISH SOME WATER, LEAVE ME ALONE!

WHEN I RETURNED DEAR, THERE STOOD A MAN, 
KISSING MY SWEETHEART, AS LOVERS CAN.
DOWN FELL THE GLASS, PET, BROKEN THAT'S ALL,
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