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Under this stone lies Gabriel John 
In the year of our Lord, 
One thousand and one. 
 
Cover his head with turf or stone 
'tis all one , 'tis all one, 
With turf or stone 'tis all one. 
 
Pray for the soul of gentle John 
If you please you may or let it alone 
'tis all one. 

 


