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ESCRIPTION"

HE
Of The Princess Royal's Wedding.

AIR. Cawreeris Are Comive.

- QF all the sights England ever beheld,

Was the Royal Wedding, and then the farewell,

' The Bells sweetly rang, folks like Bees ﬂocked

| around,

The wind it blew hard, & the snow coming down,

‘I saw one old Lady as red as a rose,

“And a funuy old Duchess fall flat on her nose,

From Londonto Gravesend;oh how they didscud,

- And when they got there, they was stuck in
the mud,

[(Chorus.]
Old John Ball’s description [ wish you to know,
‘How the Prince& the Princess gotlost inthe snow
No tongue in the world all the wonders can tell,
That hanpen d at the sweet Princess Royal's
Farewell.

‘There was tables & benches beerbarrels & stools:
There was washing tubs, gridirens Hair Dxessel s
i Poles,
To stand on I mean, for the Ladies in bloom,
‘Some stood on the handle of a kitchen broom,
’One sweet Damsel was rob’d of her new erinoline
tAnother knock’d off the end of her bustle behind,
‘An old Duchess declar’d when in Fleet Street
| she got, [tin pot.
{The mob squeez'd her as flat as her Mother’s
tThere was Dustmen, Coalheavers, Sweeps, Ma-
sons and Prigs. [wigs.
Snobs Tailors and Weavers, Boys Maidens and
There was Soldiegs and Sailors Fishmongers & all,
And Thousand's a running with no legs at all,
There was Sukey and Dolly, Tom Jenny & Jane,
And all the fat Jew Boys from Petticoat Lane,
There was Grocers & Bakers & Fishmon gers there
Andold Bobby Cardenthe London I. ord Mayor.

The band sweetly play’d; and the Bells they did
ring, [pin,

One ol¢ i cove got a crack’ w;th a large rolling

iSweetly sung a young Damsel, Fatew ell Ein-

(i gland’s Queen, [chin,

When a laige frozen tumip came slap on her

How they view'd and prais’d the Brides lovely
ch.arms,

Then they off ina jiffy to Gravesend did go,

([ fthey hadw’t got steam they had plenty of snow

And when they arriv’d at the B[‘lCl\]u} ers arms, |

N

~ .

or Rory O’ MoreE.
And when they reached Gravesend on that glo-
rious day, ['“3«)’,
Fifty eight chal ming maidens so charmiug and
WVas plac d in a row on cach side of the ,treet
To strew the sweet flowers along at their feet,
The guns they did rattle the snow balls did fly,
One stluc»\ an old Countess and knock'd outr~
her eyve, [sigh;
Prince Freddy did smile, but the Princess did
At length she said England old England good
bye. '
There was ships on the river from Turkey and
France, [dance,
The herrings did whistle, the mackerel did—
The codfish swam over the water so clear,
To take a farewell of the sweet Royal dear,
There was old Father Neptune toguardheraway,
And Judy the mermaid who loudlv did sav,
Squnare ‘the mainsail “get ready™ o'er the ocean
we go;

Up steam and be steady Boysalo{t and below.

Then away for proud P russia they sail'd free

from all strife, [wile,
The Noble Prince Fred, and his sweet English
Andwhen they reach’ dBe. init wasa grandsight,
Fifty voung Prussian Damsels, in Green] lue&

\‘ hue,
To welcome Victoria, and her Husband Fred —
Twenty seven grand Duchesses danc'd on their

heads, [was full,
They all sat down to supper, and eat till they
Singing tea, toast, & butter, to old Farmer Bull.

Now the sweet Princess Roval is cheerful & gay

The wedding is over, and she’s gone away,

[ wish our Queen Mrs Slmpqon did say— |

May a Grandmother be before next boxmw day, '

I do "pon my honor, Mistress Jenkins Ido

[ wish our pretty Princess—may have two,

Two jolly young Prussians, whata lark it will be

To see her Brother, “*Prince Albert” dance one}
on ecach knee. ‘

H. Sach. Priuter, &»Newsvender,- &e &e.
123, Union Street, Borough, London.
Ha,w kers, & Country Dealers Supplied.
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