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AN D
DAY DY CHIGNON

Ot all the quee fashions o ever did sse

Yoo com b o ok U oar if yon lis'en 16 me

Ly of the prond 1.585es whe ramble aling, ” -
With u burdle of hair which they cal a Chignea,

CAORUS—
Ju-ttwig the vo nz 1 s es 8 hey walk a ong
Wik an oys er-hell b unet & dardy Ciigaon,

B1 suck comical dresses & «om’cad wavs,

Toey'd 1o such idea in my Grawdmo ber's davs,
Tiiev were homely v ¢ vmely west cleanly along,
Witk bounets to b de heir sweet $uce £ 0 o sun)

Hiliy Snip went to'wa'k w'th his sister in-law,

At the hack of her head she'd a great bumch of straw

& et imed it up neatty but it caine undone.

Aud a yourg fellow cricd Miss you've drop’d your
Chignon, '

My wife wears a Chignon says Liverpeol Juck,

1 swearits as big a« a soldier’s kuapsack.

She gave birth to a d sughter last sanday but one,
That was marke'd on the heat with u laides Chign -

1 know a young dam:e' named Mary M'Caell,
The other night [ wae mvite | to g1 to a ball,
Bo in order to make her look haadsome & tine |
She'd a Chignon before & another behind,

There’s 2n old ¢oblers dau.hter lives over the way,
Baid she'd have a Chignon t6 make her lo k gay,
¥he to mented hor fut er % did him so v x,

¢ made hera Chigoon with bristles & wax ,

®n sFurday mo ning young c.rre.y Peg,

Feil into the gutter & fracturel b rleg,’

She dirtied her dress & some cow dung got om
Hexr oyster-shell beanei & drndy Caignon,

@1d Mrs Goeasy its true pon my life

The bridge of her nose is as sharn as a kuife
She's two bandy legs & she’s turn-d 81,

Her eyster-sheld boxnets & Chignon

Mrs Flash in a dresn’t other night left herbed,

_ Andin a mistake put the po vn her head

€) what are you at says h r poor nushand Paul,
Why sayssue | am wwying my sew waterfall,

€ Briewd | Lr Fx lange Street Dublin
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