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My bonny bon boy? g - o i)

What will you leave your father,

Mv comfortggnd Joy2"
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For I'm sick,unto»my_heart

And I want to lie down."
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What will you, 1eave your brother,-- / A -
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My comfort and Joy?
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For. I'm sick unto myﬂheart : F s Core

And I want to llie down."
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What will you leave your mother,
My comfort and Jjoy?"
"The gates of. hegzlliumm4_mother.
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Sick unto my he
And I want to lie down."
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My comfort and Joy?" ' ]
"The gates of hell wlde open, mother,

Aind I want to lLie down "
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Bonny: Boyi, (Irish Versh.) Q%;ﬁé%ij/
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. The trees are growing tall,and the leaves are growing green,And meny & _

" " . |
s 1f;¥:§t = ¢ riar - A " -
A I [l | DN 1 | I | 1 pr < T 5

! q !I
4 V| I i 7= 17 =

. J V7 7 —¥—t |
day and night have gone,since yow and I have seen,The wimter nights are

T — ¢ A\ M o 5 \ —X ) 4
$ : # 5y Y LI 7 2 - \
: T— : — % : = — i —
: o Iz— 1711 ﬁ
: b = g4 v T Us

coming,and I must bide alone,For my Bonny boy,is young,but he's a=-growin,
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Ol Father,dear Fathe¥,you'wve done whats very wrong, _
To: marry me to this Bonmny-boy,when he's sa very young,
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He''s my'bonthﬁonge's‘young,but'he"s a=-growin,

He willl be a man to, yow,whem I am dead and gone,
’ e +butt he's a-growin,

As she went out a=-walking,down bythw college wall,

hre—saw—four—eand—twenty—younsg—mensa—playin—at—thePatis

She apied her own true love,the Ilower of them all;
He'"s her bonny boy,he's young,but he's a-growin,

- S
A% the age of seven-teen,the father of a son,
And at the age of eighteen,his grave was grassy green,

I will Buy my love a shroud,of the ornamental Brown,
And while they are weaving it,the tears they will rum down,
—For once L hag oty _tove tutrrnow hetsdead—and-—gones
Q' And T lost this Bonny=-hoy,while he was growing,
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