
The Old Ways
From the Quinlan Road CD “The Visit”

Copyright to this printed edition of Loreena McKennitt’s composition is owned by Quinlan Road Limited and is provided to you for your personal private use only.
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LO R E E NA MCKE N N I T T

S H E ET M U S I C
PIANO ♦ VOCAL

To purchase Loreena McKennitt Sheet Music visit

This sheet music reflects a simple arrangement that should be considered a guide - 
a good starting point for a performance that can be adapted for your own preference.
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