
Heaven	for	Two

Ted	Cranshaw Peter	Tranchell



























 

 

 







 









































 







 











 

 





























  























 











 

 







 





 

 



 







 















  















 



















































  

















 



 







 























 





 





 







































 































































 









 



 





 










































 















 









 














  



 







 

  

 

 you

you

to

stand

en

ers'

then I

unto

past,went and

a

but

nev

for

myfused

thoughtlast,

der

ILane,

you

craze

my

for

try

days

wasIt

in

Weeks

of firstmy

plain dream

you.Heav

er

scheme with

Lov

dared

thoseIn

enre

planned,at

ex of Heav

I'd

two.

I'dwhat

for

meet ing

tell



3

REFRAININTRO







 























©	Cambridge	University	Library	MS.Tranchell.2.523.	Reproduced	with	the	permission	of	the	Syndics	of	the	Cambridge	University	Library


















 





 

 







 
























































 









 

























 











 

  



 















 







































 



















  











 















 

























 







 












 

























 









 











   



 



 

























 









 







 







 












































  



 

 















 

 



 



 









 

cerned; read

en for

an

conrib

n't

was

Yes,would

and there

cry; my remyson

Two.

so ter

Two.

but dream

was

Heav

y

foren

I

un

wereyouhad; to

ofthatess

grown

you

cold,

I

Now

swer still

ly

my

ev

be

cause

Heav

en possso

weting

I'm old,

par

les heart's

sad

learned; turned.

un

love

Fine

3 3

3 3

3

3

3

3

3

3

3

3

3
3

1. 2. 

  
 









2



























 







 









 

































 







































 

 





 











 







 















 













 







 











 



 























 







 



































 









  







  



 





 













 





 



























 







 

 

  







 



 







 



 


















































 







 





 













can same old ry:tell

smiled,

Youth's

stothe Love

you

app ointDis

mem

ments

ryo

For

shade.ing

can

cast

wild;

ver;

for ev chilltheir

nev er

Cas

die.

er

o

heart

soonare

thatwent

tles in

high;

when

hopes

the air

heart

fade.

my

new,

mentsmo soon

wasI

gay

D.S.	al	Fine

3

3

VERSE 




















3








