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Dame, get up  and

4

bake your pies, Bake your pies, bake

your pies:

Maidens lie, maidens lie;
Dame, what makes your maidens lie
On Christmas Day in the morning ?

Dam s your ducks to die? etc

‘Their wings are y cannot fly; cte
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can mam.my do wid er___ Sit in her lap,
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Give it some pap, And
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way off The
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That he plea:
And so they stopped to hear
“Over the hills and 2
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DOES BLOW.

North Wind does
—

blow

we shall have

SNOW;

And
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what will the Rob. in do then, poor thing? He'll sit in the
e go he »

keep him.self warm, And

hide

his head

wing,

poor thing!
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DANCE TO YOUR DADDY.
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to your dad.dy My  lit .tle lad.die! |Dance to your dad.dy

o

lit. tle lamb!

=

You shall have a fish.y On a lit.tle dish.y, |Youshall have a fish.y

Dance to your dad.dy

i

N
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My  lit - tle bab-by! |Dance to your dad.dy My lit - tle
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I SAW THREE SHIPS COME SAILING E;'%%{
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11 saw three ships come

by, sail . ing by; I saw  three ships come

New Years Day in

. And what do you think was in them then, etc

Three pretty girls were in them then, etc.

. And one could whistle, and one could sing.
The other could play on the violin;
Such joy there was at my wedding

On New Years Day in the morning S~
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CURLY LOCKS.

But [sit on a cush.ionand |sew up a seam, And
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wilt thou be mine?Thoulshalt notwash dish.es, nor ‘
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feed theswine
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2. How shall we build it up again?

Dance over my Ladye Lea!
How shall we build it up again?
With a gay ladye!
ilver and gold will be stole away, etc.

4.Build it up with iron and steel, etc.

6.Build it up with wood and clay, etc
7. Wood and clay will wash away, etc

5.Tron and steel will bend and bow, etc. 8. Build it up with stone so strong,etc
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gar-landof li_lies, a [garland of ro.ses. He

je up my bon.ny brown
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THERE CAME TO MY WINDOW.
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{.There |came to my win.dow one |morn.ing in spring
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sweet lit . tle ro . bin, she came there to sing; The
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tune that she sang it
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2. Her wings she was spreading to soar far away,
Then resting a moment seem'd sweetly to sa

“Oh happy, how happy the world seems to be,
Awake, little girl, and be happy with me!”

. But just as she finished her beautiful song,
A thoughtless young man with his gun came along;
He killed and he carried my robin away,
Shell never sing more at the break of day.
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1.My dears,youmust know, That a [long time a.go, Two [poor lit.tle childrenWhose =4

On a

names 1 doni't know,Were sto.len a_way

F_LJ

000 vall
=

o
Don't you ro - mem.ber the [Babesin the Wood?

o

2. And when it was night,
So §ad was their plight,
The sun it went down, and the moon gave no light;

And the poor mmmmgs they then lay down and died
r Babes in the Wood! e
3. And uhm they were dead,
he robins so red,
Brought strawberry leaves to over them spread,
n all the day long
The branches among,
They moumiuuy whistled,and this was their song
Poor Babes in the Wood! etc.
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“Show me first your

not







“You're kindly welcome, Sir,"

|: *'What is your fortune
* My face is my fortun

Lo

“May 1 go with you, my pretty maid? ||

said

1. she said.

“Then I can't marry you,my pretty maid? ||
“Nobody asked you, Sir,” she said

1P
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LAZY SHEEP, PRAY TELL ME

grass and da

From the [morn.ing till the

=
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vry .[thing can some.thing kind of use are | you?

=

see the wool that grows
On my back to make your clothes?
Cold, ah, very cold you'd be

1f you had not wool from me.”
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at tokill a [snail;
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mong them  [Durst not touch her | tail She put out her ho
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ill you all  e'enfnow!
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SEE-SAW, MARJORIE

Jack - y shall have a new

mas ; Jack.y shall have but a | pen.ny a day Be.
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cause he cant work an y fas ter
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You shall

1up your men, diddle, diddle'
Set them to work,

Some to the plough, diddle, diddle!
Some to the cart

8. Some to make hay, diddle, diddle!
Some to cut corn;

While you and I, diddle, diddle!
Keep ourselve







LITTLE TOM TUCKER.

Lit.tle Tom | Tuck.er Sings for his [sup.per;  [Whatshall we

him? [White bread and but._ter. How can he cut it With

knife? How can he mar . ry With out eer a wife?
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The Spider turned him
For wel w th
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And he set his table
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A LITTLE NUT-TREE.
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in my la.dy'scham . ber. There 1 met an

left leg, And |thr
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COCK-SPARROW.
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LA lit - tle cock - spar.row sat on a greentree, And he

chir . rup'd, so | mer.ry was he; A

e bow and ar.row, De ter.mined to shoot the [ lit.tle cock-spar-row
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2. “This little cock-sparrow shall make me a stew

And his giblets shall make me a little pie too:"
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SLEEP, BABY, SLEEP.

sleep! Our cot tage vale is

snow.y fleece so
|
B

soft and clean Sleep,

2 Sleep, baby, sleep!

Thy rest shall angels keep,
While on the grass the lamb shall feed
And never suffer want or need.
Sleep, baby, sleep!



















