[ We wandered thro' the wild woo s

- Bharo’ the woods we'll wander & ¢

" Come all ¥ou vorug maideus oome s
! "T'o make us 3226 cloathin
| ¥yr you can eard and spin my

Come Landlord 6ll a
F]owmg Bowl,

(OME landlord fill a flowing bowl,
" Until it does rus over.

>.pight we will merry be;

To-morrow wesll get {ober,

; Come landlord,

e that drinks &rong beer.

And goes to bed mcllow.

ives as he ought to live,

Ard dies a hearty fellow

Ceome landiosd, &c.

fe that drinks fmail beer,

€z0es to bed fober,
alls as the leaves do,

Tudt die in gctober,
L ‘ Coms&d. di
Iratidy curgs the gout
r rie cholizand the
£t 18 to all men,

" Ehe very best of phy ic,
; Qome 131‘1(”01’5‘
He that courts a pretty girly

And courts her for his pleafure,
s fool if he marry her,

Without fiores gr reafive,

| Come handlord &e.
So row let us dante and fing,

And drive away all sorrow,
ot rerhaps we may not

Meer agaia to-morrow,

The B uflzlo,

. P tts. Printer, Toy and Marple Warehousd; 5, Gragy
Andrew street seven dials,

fﬂCC‘ME all you yonng fellews that have a mi

{ . range,

/Tnte some fore'gn Coauiry yotrr gtation for wo alw 122,
-:-}ﬂ,“-‘ somefare.gn coantry away from her did 0

' We lay down on the banks of the pisasunt yea wo

< ¢chase t-he.,b,:iﬁit!o
{'hereis fishes in the river that §s fltting for aur yae,
Ayd fine lofly sugar Caiies that yield ws fine fitee
,g,‘}zd all soris of gaine my buys besidos the buck g Poe
We tay gown on the banks of the pleasint yea wo,

hase the Badilo.

0.

pin us‘sé_mﬁapn.,

g to keep eurselves waray

: ginls and we cean riap
and mow,

| Welay down on tre banks, &e,

sppposg these witd [adians should ehaves somene

We will allutite tozeiber boys, our nearts fyee from ¢

We wilimareh mts e 1ow g my 'Eo_ys' and-gwe the
tal liow, N

The Fire R ing
. Tnne she Bantam Cock
“'Pitts, Printer, Toy and Marble War

: ‘ ehouss; 6, Greet
t, Andrew Stroet, Seven Dials, e

GU)OD people new pray list awhi?:
Pay cttention unro me,

And the wonders of our modern aze,
il fhorly let you fee, -
Menfieur Chabert the Fire‘King
'He Cuts a wondercus fhew;
With yeung and old ofeach degree
In talk he'sal the £0s
With bis pies and tarts and joints o meg -
And every thing that‘s nice ‘
fa an gven blasing heat ne goes
T0 bake them in a mice
New pray kind frriend on him
Not thin? him ought of awii |
For feme do swear and some deedt!
He's the son of the very Devil
For who bat one ot Satan‘s im
Could stand fuch mopstrous ?aad
and flay ther {ull one hour,
While they bake a joint of mjgat
Tiie people flock from every past
With anxious care to fee
T his wonderful Phenomenon
Poifon hi mfell to that degrec
That his eyes will {tartout of Bk head
and lay upen his cheek
and all the time hell at folks Laugh
and with hem talk and speak
Now all who want sttention paid)
Te the baking ¢f your meat
And with with great anxiety.
To provide your friends with a meat
As Chriftas time is drawing ngge,
No doubt you"ll ule them well
And i baking®s fam’d Monsteur £habest
Ls ali thefe does excet
And all mischievious folks £ {av ;
Who do nonght elfe but evil,
and who us 2 reward de {ear,
The kingdom of the devil
I'Y have you go unto Chabert
And tell him to forsooth,
And in the the courfe of a thert eume
He'll make yvou Firs proof,
Now all who wifh to havea treat,
b Jull go along with me, ] -
To the argyle Rooms with atrxious eare |
Monfieusr Chaberr to fee.
He's the wonder of the prefent age %0
Wb foiks buth nigh and b+
And in the eircles o0 vgn Hi¢
Mtalk hiels ali the go.




