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IXDFK OF FIRST LINES

*l'nilp .Siiltu'y's viirry inMiiil

I'licic \\ illiain, last July

I'll and (IdWi) nlil liraiidywino

*Us cliiMirii's all sn loiu nine

I's f.irrniTs in the coinilry. as tln' sfas.ms t;ii and i\.nK>

I's-fulks is pnrty pore -Imt M.i . . . .

I's parents mostly tliinks our owii's . . . .

"Want to !)e wliiir mollicr is! Want tn W wlrnr

niciilur is!" ,

Wasn't it a fininy dream I—perfectly !,ewilil'rin'

Wasn't it a good time

We got it lip a-purpose, jes' fer little Jolmts, you
know

We got up a Christmas-d.Mu's

We love your :lear old face and voice .

Well, it's enough to turn his head to ha\e a feller's

name

What is it in old fiddle-chunes 'at makes nie ketch my
breath ....,..,

What makes you ome here fer, Mister .

"Whatever the weauier may he," says he .

When Autumn shakes the rambo-tree

When Bess gave her dollies a Tea, said she

When Dicky was sick

When ever'thing's u-goin' like she's got-a-gohi' now
When frost's all on our winder, an' the snows
When I was Ut a Prownie—a wccnty-tecnty Hrownic
"When it's got to be,"—like I always say
When it's night, and no light, too .

When Lide married liim—w'y, she bad to jes* dee-fy
When Little Claude was naughty wunst .
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