
a  b~
~' `~'  

~ Molly .Baron, 

~  ~  ~  
Y ~; 

.•Come all you young Yiunter's that follow the gin,; eware of night shooting 
~~_--.. 
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by the setting of the sun,`` ny ~an~all the Squ~.re,was a--hunting in the 
r  1  ~~ j°  ~'.,~' ~  ̀~~ 

dark, ~ e shot at- his truelove and h~ ne--r,missed his m 

i}.lE  IIV&.S  p;r~ i ilk I,u }rer~ unt~7 ~~ w}ieri I.}ir-~ ~}inwc-~r~ c:~rrr~ c~ri r  
And under a greenbush,,went the shower to shun, 
V/tth her apron around her,he took her for a swan, 
But oh and a1.as,wasn't she Molly Baron  

He threw down his gun and away his did nun, 
Crying father,oh,father,I have shot Molly Baron, 
I h~vA shot tha.t~f~ir creature,t~ Arid® and d®light, 
It  wao my intention to make Yrer m:~ wife,  

Oh Johnny, dear.~Johnny,h~y9  to -b~ sure -it ls: sack, 
t ~u shall'°nt~•~:l~., fqr~ ~h,e ~.lo~,~~,~o,f ~~~ Mass.: ;; . 

~.  ray stay yot~ at komTtill y~~. ts~.al ~vIlrCs an,  
Y'uu s}r~+l  l rice L' b~  i'tsl~iet3 ~ t L~ 1 T  9  c~r> ~) 7 T nwn , 

The night before the trial.~lly's ghost did appear, 
Crying Father dear fathex,Johnny Randall shall go clear, 
With  my apron arougs~ ~e ire tee i~ +N;  a swan,  
taut oh axd a1ar~,wasn't`.: ~ P~ell~ B>~rt~z,  

TYi~ girls of old England were -all very glad, 
That the flower of Killarney,was shot and killed dead, 
You  c~zn gather them all tee-r,a-~rd stand them rzll in a ro~v, - 
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