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If I had married a woman like that,

She would have led me the life of a cat,

Moral :—a widow is be»t left alone,

She'll haA^e her own way, and you will have norie.

So should a widow neem charming to you.

Think of the ftite of the Maire of St. Brieux.

Chorus.

Hail ! hail ! hail ! hail !

Hail to his Honour the Maire of St. Brieux.

Garlands we bring and roses we strew.

Hail to his Honour the Maire of St. Brieux,

The Maire of St. Brieux, the Maire of St. Brieux,

Hail to his Honour the Maire of St. Brieux.

CURTAIN.


