The Curly Headed
Plough Boy,

Pitis Prinrer, Toy & M-rble Waréhoufe

6. Great st. andrew Street 7 dials.

Curly headed plough boy five

years ago was | (for to try

I left my father’s cottage my fortune
and now I am a [oldier ¢ ftrut about fo
gay, (British play.

No lad in battle bolder can fhew more

~ always ready when 7 m called on what

T

e‘er my lot may be,
‘1ho’ but a fimple plow boy that whis-
tled o-er the lea.

1firft was made adrummermy com-

rades upto call. = [a musket ball
Our Major 1oon had learnt me to face
That I was not afraid of—a coward I
- delpise :
Should you in battle chauce to fall my
dram fhall drown your cries,
If my dad and mam fthould hear this,
they much diftrefled may be
For fear they fhould lofe taeir plough
boy, that whiftled o er the lea,

For valour now promoted I wear the
fword and fafh, _
With filver lace epualettes I cut no lit-
tle dath,  (nor x with pelf
And homeward now rcturning with ho-
My treafure with my dad Il fhare my
honor kecp myfelf
For to him I am moft indebted mybirih
he gave to me
I was his little plough boy that whistled
o‘er the lea

e




