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"She Moved Through the Fair" is somewhat wistful and sad, with two more verses.  In verse three, she goes on 
homeward, and "that was the last that I saw of my love."  In verse four, she comes to him while he is sleeping, 
and again says: "It will not be long, love, til our wedding day."  Vanished without a trace, and apparently now a 
ghost.  The other verses are on the Internet.
Feel free to play with the melody and the timing as you will, to add expression.
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