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I Always Knew The Girl I’d Love, 
Would Be A Girl Like You. * 

Words by Music oy 
J. BRANDON WALSH. GEORGE CHRISTIE. 

V&se moderato, molto espressivo. 

You ask me, dear, am’ I sin - cere, 
at eve -ning close, 
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When I say, (‘I love y19u ,” While wa - ters flow 
Longs for the cool - ~ng &.?W, Just as the night 
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and flow - ers My heart will 

My heart has yearned 

Love dreams so 

I seemed to 

uld be mine, some 

Sweet- er than dreams I 

have and to 

Now, right from the start, 
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till stars grow cold, So, dear - ie, I want to say: 
I knew sweet -heart, That, somti day, I w-ould meet you: 

CHORUS. (Breami&.) 

- ways knew the girl I’d love, Would be a 

The same sweet 
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of blue; NO 
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0th - er 
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love, Would be a &ix-l _ like you? 
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