Something.
A Parody, on Nothing.

Pitts, Printer, 7oy and Marblz Wargou;
Gy Great St. Andrew ftreet. 7 Diads
T IEND to aiy sonu and ot something 4l sing
I've a uotion that senetbiny is aseful to bring,
Pye got sonething bere, Lot what s aboul, out
Y ou must judge wr yourselves when you've heard it ulj
. CHORUS !
There’s something in pleasure, there is o mething in
SAriOwW, (borrow,
There's somslhing in money. when yon want fior to
Therc's somzthiag 1 friendship, be it ever so tat,
Ita man goes a coucting, toere issometiing in that.

1f.you 1ok and se2 nothing, its nyme it will change.
atassmething no doubt that will zppear strauge,
For wihing's been lost for many ‘years back,
And when itis found, there'll be sometiing in that

Jis somethiag you know in lave to he crosid

Jis sonething to loseall your Nose by tne ‘rost,
,‘"'hfm men go askating and tumble in slap,

do taeir chin ia the water: there's sometning in  that.

There's something yon knaw wheu a Parliament man,
Shabes hand with @ mortal thatscarcaiy can stand

Jike O'Connell when poaring the whiskey down Pat
d'o elect him a member, thers was something m that, -

Fhete was somethin; yeu know in the Cathelic bill,
A sometbing eaca diy neaple’s moutas for to ail

Bat some folks that ttme was as blind as a bat

For waen the bill pascd there wa, something in that

% a man wanis a wife and fto have one is hent,

He's sure to get sometinnz 1! it makes hun repent

Buat when dukes and large folcs goes an Battersea plat,
A fighung of duels there's somethin g m that,

Theres something in wedling, when a maa brings his
bride :

Fromd the church he sits down light and gay by ber stde,

He s joily and merry, bl Cupid give hiw a stap,

He% 10 bed ina wink, taen there’s somsthing ia that,

Its womething whey lar ge folks yoar poc<ets would
: ecce, : | Police
Peci thought of something, when he thought of the
But the rade now round L4udnsn appears vory fiat
Tyburn's gate raa away, now thers’s semething in that

Jts.pomething to get a black eye from your wife
1 cajl it semething, ti.e' its nothing In life,
TheYe's something in Gin, its sadevilsh not

lts something to have s good joint in the pat,

_ Hyte-park gate took the sulks, & swears on kis soul,
For the futme he thinks he shail 1ake no mora toll.
Biit clap on a tax upon each hor:es back.

Now whenparliament meets thete H be somathing m that

There'ssomething you know leoks as blick as my hat,
When great men cats their throats, why theie’s some-
tilayg 10 Jhat, o

Is something to sec John Bili :aken in,
£ Jutely be was_ by ile Ireuca Fire Kdog,

" And he catled ber hisjewel tan thoasand times o

Witliam and Dinah,

Ptts, Printer, Toy Marble warehoufe.s ,
Gear st. Andrew street SevenDiats

ET'S of alinuor Merchant ir london did dwell
He had but one child a beauti'ul girl
et name. it was Dinah.scaree fourteen years oid,
Ske bad a larg2 portion of silver and gold,

Besides a large nortion when her mother did die

Which made many a sweetheart to leve ard draw nigh
As Dinah was walking in the garden one day

Her faiker came to herand thus he did say”

Go Pinab anddr ess yourself in costly array.

for I'vemer with 2 young man both gallansand gay,
f've met wirh a mar worth sen thon-aod a year

He says he will make you his bride and his dear,

@ honourcd father, T any hut a child,

Aud to matry so early [ ne’er can abide,

) honoured dear father, I would freely give ofer
1."}'0““ let roe live single for tliree ysars or mere,

Go. boldest strampet. the father then repliad.

Since you have danied me tobe this man's bride
1] cive away thy portion tosomc heir of thy kin
Yoo no'sr shail reap the heachit ofcoe singie pa-.

Biaah wrote herlove aletter wi.h all haste and spead
dnd told her ssect William what ber father bad sare,
Farewell my, yweet Williarm, for ever farewelt

How dearly | loved you there is no tongue ¢an tell  §

s Willihm was walking the groves all aronod

He fouad his dear Dinah lay dead on the gronnd

Wiks a cup of strong poishn and a note iying-bv.ner gide
"TI'was my cruel fathce. cased iy death s~ nih,

He kissed ber cold lips as she lay on the finor

Thea be dran s uz e poisoilike a love so brav
There s Wilkaw and Dinah both lies in one gras




