8—AULD LANG SYNE.
Shonld anld acquaintance he foruot,
And never hrought to mind ?
Should anld sequaintance be forgot,
And the days o’ anld lang syne?
Chorns ;
FFor anld lang svne, my dear,
For anld Jang syne ;
We'll tak’ o eup o' kindn ss yet,
For anld Taug syne,
2~CLEMENTINE,
In o eavern, In a cavern, exeavating for a mine
Dwelt o miner, fortyniner, and his daonghter, Clementine.

Light she was, and like a fairy, and her shoes were number

nine,
Herring boxes withont topses, sundals were for Clementine,
Drove the ducklings to the water, ev'ry morning just at
nine,
Hit her foot against a splinter, fell into the fonming brine,
In a churehyard nowr the eanyon, Whera the myrtle doth
entwine,
There grew roses and other posies, fertilized by Clementine,
(‘horus :
Oh my darling, Oh my darling,
Oh my darling, Clementine
Thon art lost and gone for ever,
Dreadful sorry, Clementine.
3—MOONLIGHY BAY.

We were sailing along on Moonlight Bay,

We could hear the voiees ringing,

They seemed to sav, * You have stolen her heart,

Now don’t go away,” As we sang Love's Old
Sweet Song,

On Moonlight Bay.




