£

L)

1 am s emart young mas,
: I did not eszne from Rassis,
My mame is bucksoms Fred.
And I was born in Prussia.
1 did the question pop,
Joba Bull siade ne denial,
Powder, plums and shot,
T'l have your Princess Roya.

Sour erout and broems,

Inieon in love have caught her/
1 mast be married soen,

Po Queen Victoria’s daughter,

My umele isa king, : :
My father is & Prines sirs,
1 want 8 blooming wife, .
_ The Prineess Royel is mine sirs,
esia is my heme .
h'gfcl say tgt land of all dirt,
Fm related beck and bore,
To Vick sud bloeming Albert,

We will be married roonm,
" TIn happiness and clover,
Flare sp and buy a broom,
And see the first night over,
Bhe is a blsoming aurl,
There was never sach anether,
Sueh handsome pretty curls,
Exaetly like her mether.

- Apd said Prassian Fred; :
VWhat are yoz up to now &irs,
Father sold his bed, -
Mother pawned her trousers,
Sister sold her shift,
Beleive what I'm reporting.
T engaged a ship, .
3 egldgoﬂ‘ I came a courtiug,

Royal Princess ‘sWedding,

1

. -Freddy make the tes,

P

Oh my pretty dear,
. Too long you've single tarriad

Sour crout and brooms,

We are going to get maeried,
From wedlock I am sure,

No power on earth exn stop her,
Oh dear I'm very poor,

I want some John Bull esppers.

We wont be married long. -
Aud orr Reyal minds bewllldering

Iu three or four years
We'il have five and forty childres.

1 dreamt the ether night, -

- _ When I landed at Dovep,

I heard my jewell bright,

Say I wish the first might over.

will my darling wed,
That will be'on a Monday’ -
She will sing while we’re in bed,
Lem seventeen come 8puday,

.. Wipe down the chairs and fables,
Freddy wash the elouts,
" And go aad rock the eradls,
Married we witkbe Ry 5
My dear 19hs#2t as honcg g
All we Germans want Ry
oney;

1s farmer John Bgll’s m

Mother said “son Frag»
Fam glad f@u have not missed kez,

I hope when you are wed -
Skell’ say you sweedy kissed her 3
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