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When I Was In My Prime

DAG Tuning

When I was in my prime I flourished like a vine Then came along a
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false young man who stole a -way my thyme thyme who stole a -way my
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thyme.
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Traditional, possibly derived from Mrs. Fleetwood Habergham's poem in 1689 "The Seeds Of Love"

(also known as "Love's Evil Choice").


