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~  Fk,T,r~y X71 3~~~ ug~u lu,rez~s tZ~eZC came,  
One offered young Fanny,his wealth and his fame, 
But for all of his rfches,he could not allure, 
ThP tale 1Qvj_ng heart o~the fair Fanny ~Soore~  

o1.iIIg HPnRry t~1E' ~L~~'~1hts7•r~ r rar~s  ut i uwly degs"Bt3, 
But he vron her fond heart and accepted was he, 
Then quick to the alter,he there did secure, 
Tho hand and the hest of t}~~ fair Fanny M:o~rp, 

~,j  A.S Fcilllly Wht:i tA"'SC 1, ~,.~Il iIl  ~1C'2" COttagQ 0210 dQy s  
"1 when duty had called her young husband away, 

'Dung Randall the Haughty, came in aft, the door, 
:. 

Oh spare me in mercy,I now am a bride, 
Oh no say's young Randall,you'l1 go to your rest, 
And hQ burri~d him knife,ig hpr snn~Y ~arh;te breast, 

~'c,u2i~ Faimy,all a-blooming,i~s firer ~t  boatnty dim, 
Young Randall the haughty was taken and tried, 
At last he was hung,on a tree by the door 
For Qheddi2i~ the  blood of,~e  Fair Tunny Moore, 
YaLiIIg Hn~_~~r•y I.?~  5~d~~:Zd,nr~ut s~.~ra~tCd.and wi3.d-~  

g And he wandered away,from his own native Isle, 
But at last when death claimed him,he was brought back to the shore, 
A n c3 1 a j r] tLy the si rim ~ f hi s~'sir Fanny M4 ox e .  
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~,; ~~~ 
Fair Fanny Moore, q~ 

The - s d cot in yonder valley,'tis deserted,and a16ne,It had long been 

neglected; and is weed over  own,If you enter at the door,see the blood 

a  
stain's on the floor,Oh,that is the blood,of the fair Fanny Moore. 


