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A SONG CALLED

BROTHER BILL AND JAMIMA'BRQW;\?

I was at a railway station npon the Dublin an,
1 first met my Jamima why should 1 eall her mine,
Her eyes werebrigh her hair was hgbt, her dress 2 morning goy wn
A travelingbox beside her wrote on it.Jamims Brown,
i
T use’d to take her every where toall the sights in town,
But now she left me in dtgp‘fi did naughzy .Iammu Bm
o '/L,&
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Ata bnby linnen bundmg up in Grafton Street

1 first met my Jamima so charming and sos neet,

phe look’d the queen of a sewing mashlen I apen! (here mmy 2
crown, -

Ox coliors and slayl and babies caps to g};e on Jami

One mght I weht to meet her the veathvr been warm, i |
T eeen her fondly leaniug on & smart young fellows arm,
Against my will | felt quite ill foquiring with a frown,
Who " that m oniy Brother Bill eaid nau«rhty Jarmma. Brown,

J sayes my (Tear Jamima if you’l with'me agrea,
Upon tomorow eveing to come unto the plav,

Or to the exebition or any plzce in the town,

1 fes] obligeo mdeed kind'air an naug‘xty Ja imy

e —

1 want to aska favour I Lopeyon wont be gross:
_Or'think it bad bebhavior but father had aloss,” -
Wil you kindly lend us fifry pounds My brother witl be hm 2 -

- Oimr;k!;sggn!’;gcguld!lgzaﬁm@f%ﬁpfi&%l&mxmt.,‘ :
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1 g“e to- her the ff'ty p°und| but it was all no uee,(_ : ‘
Tor ir a short time after you't find she caok’d my.googes :
Shehioaked it awey. ‘with Hrother to another pait u& Wi d
Ami b lareh to }ook tor naugl,ty Jemcnm B own,,‘-‘

t" when passing by a sbop m ﬂgihhn town, |
Amidstheaps of greens and kidneys beans st amima Brown,
She was weighing of potates throwing copp er in the till, 1
'Ihree Iuwiy htt'le cinldren the Image 0{ brgther Bi\é‘

. T stood there with astomnent ag on her I did gaze, :

And when that she beheld me she stood all in amaza, - §
ner broken vow 1 see it now but not my fifty pounds, E
The shop was bought but } wagsold by naughty Jamima Bmwn 5
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