
NELLY nw.

A fllage beaatj nxe,
with rosy cheeks and pearij ,

And lovely nat'brown ht£e iHer waist it is bo slender,
^ind her feet they are so—yd* ;Of all the girls I ever loved
My Nelly beats them all.

GaoBus.

Her father keeps a farm house
In a village aown in Eent»

And being on my holidayat
To spend them there I went

And while a-strolling through the fleUK
As on my way I roamed,

That*s where I met my Nelly,
As she drove the cattle home.—CXoraa

I took my Nelljr for a wa^k
Among the bright green grass.

And words oflove I whispered
To this young country lass |

I placedmy arms around her waist.
As i sat by ner side.

And while we were a-talking
She pledged to be my bride.—-CWw*

And now ^e've named the happy day,
And how happy we shall be-

No thoughts ofjealousy shall enter
The mmds of her or me,

Butjn our farm house little

iVe'li be happy night and day,A^ our lives shall pass like sunshiiMb
For I haye the brightest ny.. ^
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