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11y bonny bon boy? 
ghat will you leave your father, 
Prty comfort a.nd jny?"  
'i~'ly pause and u~y lands., mctYier, 

A1aKe my ~iecl soon. 
i  13'or I'm sick, ~.tr2to my, heart 

And I want to lie down. °~~ 

ghat wall you„ ~.eave your brother, 
Niy comfort and ,~ oy 1f° 
~~i~ y ~1vrt~s- ~iTtl tuy 5ri.i3li i  t3 ~ [tut L~}ts✓ z•, 
ietr~ ~c.~.--.~n~' ~e a s aan .  , 
k'or, I'm sick unto my, heart 
And I want to l~.e down." 
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~7~1lS~iT.~=7rili~~iTSt~ `r.~i~-sue  i ~ .  u . 

What will you leave your mother, 
i~iy comfort and ~ oy7 °' 
°"i'he gates ofe heaven peen, mothsr~,  
1•~$ite iiiy l~tvrl. ~tlau ~ 
GlfrTiaa a tta7ri7iSiZ.T'f"1i-, T̂1•:T_TZSS_ 

And I want to lie down. °' 

5)  "1~a t will you heave your wl~'~e  

itiy comfort and boy?"  - 
- "The gates of hell wide oven, mother, 

k~ia~~@ ~~  60021 e ~  rt  

~[.1t~Y1°l:itN:~ttlil~f~T•i'~i~tl~G~ lei 
1,rici 1 want to lie down." 
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yuu leave ynul.• wife, 
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Bonny Soya,  (Irish Versh~. ) 
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TY1-e t'r~es are growing t~11T, an-d ti.1s .-1'eaves are growing gZreen~,.AYrd many ~ 
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III.  ~J~l~~ ®~r~~~t•~.~~~1•~ 
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It '~~~~I~~-~~~  
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day' and night= have gone,sn~ce your and Il. have seem,;Tlie weer nights arre~~ 
~~. ~~.r ~ a ■  ~  ~~  ~~ 

•.  ~ 

coming,and 1~- must bfide albx~re,.For my' ~onny,~ '~oy.~,s young~,,buti- he~~s a-gro.~nr3n.. 

Old Fattier, dear Fathef,;you~''tre done wtiatl-s very wrong, , 
To marry:-  me to this '~ox~ny-boy,when: Yle ~'s so. vefiy y.oung~, 
He being QLxt-cent y.oaro,.axd 1~,~~e~ng tt~venty-one 
He ~'s my bonny-1~oy~,H~e ~'s 'yourrg,,but ki~e ~'s a—gr_awir~.: 

Obi dau~h~cr,dcnn dau~ht~r, dom"t m3:nd whati. peopT~ sap, 
dR ~l 11~ Caw ra rnhrn~ I.c~! J+~i]:,.tNtl~li y.otD; ~2'G-~O'trd—d'ri~l fS]g~'9~`. 

He will be a maxi to: , youye~Yiexs ~, am, dead and gone,, , 
Ii'-.~ yours bo~rny-boyr,,h~e ~'s young,.bui1 he ~'s a—~rowin.,. 
~i:~sss~se~-~r~:~~sts:~:e Ts;~aar. ~:na~rss-r._~ms-z~~da=wn~. re 

We ~'lI' send hi~~ to college, for_ anotliesr year or tiro, 
find while he is in• ca]:lege lh~e ~'IS wear a ribbon; gr'PPm~,.  
r 
N u. e u.s ,M., ,.,,,. „ a  

~ K ~ 

As she vrent out. a-walking down bythw college wally 
She  3d1~ foua:. grid tlwGnty~. young m~n,a—~layn~ ate. the ~aI11t~ 
She  aped her own true love ,,the i"lower og tn~em-~ ai~l~ a  
H1e ~'s her bonny boy, tie ~'s young, but'. he ~'s a-growir.~=  

~aaasr_~r..r_~~ _ 

At- the age o-f sevens-~-teen, the f~th.er of a son,, 
And at: thy: age o:~f ei;ghteen,his grave was grassy green, 

,pu~-an  end,.te his gr_owin~~ 

L will bud my.love a shroud,of the ornamemt_ah brown, 
And while tYi:ey are weavi.n~ 3t:, tYie tears they-  will rur~ dotivn, 
~nr aYrrp T'  $Ad 8 'Gr7~'-~nv~? ~'tfi'7~  now h~~~ G~ccc~czTid g'Qnt",. 
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And I Tost this Bonny-hoy.,while he was growing, 
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