My af'éndmothef5s
Chair.

Y Grandmother s'ie at the age of eighty three,
One day in May was taken ill and died,

And after she was d ad, the w1 of course was read,

By a lawyer, as we all stord by his side ;

To my brother it was iound, ‘he had left a hundred
pounds,

The same unto my sister I declare,

But when it came to me, the lawyer said I see,

8he has left to ycu her ¢ Old Arm Chair.”

Cuorug.

And how they titter'd, how they chafl’d,

How my brotuer and my sister laugh'd,

When they hard the Liwyer declare

Granny had on'y left to me her Old Arm Chais,

I thought it hard'y fair, still I said T did not care,

And in the evening took the chair away,

The neighb urs they me chaffd, my brother at me
laughed,

And said i will be useful John some day ;

When :Vfou settle down in life, find some girl to be your
wife,

Yowl find it very handy T declare,

On 2 cod and frosty night when the fire is burnir
bright,

You can th n sit in your o'd arm chair.

CLo us, &c.

What my brother said came tru>, for mn a year or two,

Strange to say 1 set 1:d Jown in married life;

1 first a ¢irl did court and then th: ring I bought,

1" ok her to chur h. and whin she was my wifs,

The 0ld girl and me, were as happy as could be,

For when my work was «ver, 1 declare

L ne rabroad woald roam, but cach night would stay a:
home, .

And be seated in my old arm chair. .

Chorug, &e.

One night the chair fell down, when I picked it up I
found,
The seat bal fa'len out upon the ooz
Aud there to my suroriss. [ siw befre my eyes,
A lot of notes —two thousaad poinds or more ;
When my brother hea d of th s, the f Dow I confass,
Weat nearly m:d with rage ad tore his har,
Bat [ only lan:hed at him then said un'o him Jem,
Don't 50\'1 wish you hadthe old arm chair.
Chorus, &a.




