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An Old Country Waltz

Vincent Ierfing 1985
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And the night that we danced Was filled with ro - mance, To - geth-er. to-
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geth-er you and L And the lights shone down low On vour lace all 4 - glow
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Your hair was  sprink - led with pold. Play bhack the mu- sic And
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bring back the night; I want o look in-to your £yes, Turn back the
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pag-gs and take me through time, Oh, T want to look in-to vour eyes.

And the night that we danced

Was (illed with romance,
Together, together, you and 1.
And the lights shone down low

U your face all aglow;

Your hair was sprinkled with gold.

And we held each other tight

While the moon shone down bright;
I still remember it well.

They played an old country walle
While they dimmed down the lights;
You were the Queen of the Ball.

Chorus

Play back the music

And hring back the night;

I want to look into your eyes,
Turn back the pages

And take me through time,

Oh, I want to look mto your eyes,



