At Pierrot's door

French folk song
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1. With the moon's pale shim mer, Lit - tle friend Pier - rot, Shines thy can dle's
2. See my lan- tern flick - er, Now the light is out; Now the snow falls
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glim - mer On the fall -en show: Lend a pen, | pray thee,
thick - er, Round and round a- bout. Gusts go hel -ter-  skel - ter,
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But a word to write, One fare welto say thee Ere | go te night.
Lo, the night is old! Ope and give me shel ter Ere | die of cold!
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