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As I was out walking one mor~iing in June, to view the fair fields,ar~d the 

meado~l4' yin bloom~,I espied a young damsel-, she appeared like a Queen, With 

~  ~-- 
her: costly fine robes,an.d her mantle so green.. 

.L' r3toed w3.tk ~~ ~~ ~s struck drith surprise, 
I th®ug}:at Lit7t' dtl a.r~~el.t2letl, Zell .fruui the 5kirr5, 
Tier eyes were like diamonds her cheeks like a rose, 
fibs wad one of the fairest that nature compesed, 

5cf1i1,uly ~r•eLLy r~ 1 r ~rta1 d ~ 1 T ~rttu uyl t ~~ a~rwP 
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I'll dress you ire rich ranement,you'll appear like a queen,. 
With your costl~[,rich robes and your mant~.e,so green. 
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To the woods I will wander to shun all mens vi~~-r, 
~'~.r the lad th~~t I lov4d ditfld ir_ famed. Waterloo. 

—Uh, 3f sett t~e~'t. m~~ , tcl~. the ~rnrr loves s n~.r~te~ 
Ol-  L l~e~~ 1r•s~in ~dl.l.i~ e  J WJ~ :-; nxrur~ 

Draw near to my garments r.nd there urill be ss~en 
hHis name all embroidered on my mantle so green 

T ri r;~ i ~ ri.g b,pr m a n r] p~+ t.~'~'- '~=.. ' ~ ~ A ~  
His na~c ~_ his cue  in legit:  • - ~f old 
Young 4;'illiam O'Reilly appeared to my view 
He vras my chief companion in famed Waterloo 

Svc feu~l~t se x~er-i.e~ra w}~rere the bullctsdid fly 
Irz � tll«t f~2- field ul }iuuur your- true; love dues lie 
6Ve fought for three days til that fourth 1.fternoon 
He recieved his death wound on the site.nth of June 

R,Ti' ~t~ h~ ~~+s dying I hgars~ teas ~e~tF cry 
1Nere you here lovely Nancy, contented I'd die 
-~vr the peace is proclained and the truth I'LL declare 
_.are is your true token, the gold ring I year 

She ate~o~. in ai~s~e~terrt, tke~ Palo dicl e~hc ;- ro~v 
She flew to my arms with a heart full of woe 
To the vroods I ~a~a 11 wander for the lad I adore 
Rise up lovely Nancy, your grief I'll remosae  

J}lam � N'~ca-c,.Y , lciv N ~1 y }dl~u ~y , ' L~t~~ ~ T ~~lc~ i •y u ~a ~ ~ }iea~ r L  
Tz; your father's g~.rden the day vre did part 
Now the wars ire all_ over, no trouble i. ~~een 

~~ira~ie~l.I~c..t~~6} 7Dhrrllcth my true love in ~~~~-.ntle so green 
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