‘TCan you to Battle go.

Pr inted and sold bv ]. Jennings, 15, Water Iane,
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NOULD you to battie march away,
Ang leave me here complaining ?

I'm {ure ‘twould break my heart 1o flay,

* Whun you are gone campaigning:

: Ah! non, non, non, o
Pauvre Madelon =

~ Could never qguit her rover ;
"~ Ah! non, non, sion,

Pauvre Madelon

- Would go with you all the w‘or!d over. \

.Chcer, ehecr, my love, you fhall not gricve
A {oldiex tﬂ;\e you'll ind me ;

1 fhall not have'the heait 1o leave
) My linde girl bghind me;
Ah! non, non, nen, i
Pau\ue Madelon, -
Should' pever quit her rover ;
- Ah ! non, non, non,
Pauvie Mademn,

Shall go wtth me a!l the &brld over

4

And can you to the batﬂe go, 5
To woman’s fears a firanger, =
Ne fear my breaft will ever kaow,
But when-my love'sin danger,
~_Abh! nen, non, non,
Pauvre Madv‘on R
Fears only for her rover;
.~ Ah! non, non,non,
Pauvre Madelon N

Will go watb you all thc ivf;}rld over.

Then let the world og as it wxl}
‘Let hollow friends ferfake us,
 Weboth fhall be us happy flill,
- Aswar 2nd love can make us,
<. Ab! non, hon, DoR,
" Pauvre Madclon SNt
‘Sbail never quit her row:r. o5
Ab! non, non, non, S 9' %
Pauvre Madelo By
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