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Qur Priness now, like cther maids
Has got her heart on fire,

For to be queen and mother toe
Tt is her strong desire,

You'll eay she’s young, whish so she is,
Bat then that is ro wonde,

Since boys are men, and men are feols
And ¢ old souls” are wore umnder,

‘But o1d John Bull where are your seng,
You say are rich and manly,

To let our queen and daughter teo
@et foreign bsbards seanty.

There’s semething wrong in this T knew,
Ana ¢ Big-ben® grumbled surely,
‘Says he, * I'll make no thundering noise

To a wretched hurdy gurdy,”
And ¢ Big-beu” moaned until it cracked,
In the tewer of the famous Abhey
And ewors he wquld rot sirike a nets
Lo the Prussian husband shabby,

Thesé foreign nzmes I know o ug
Seems very grand aad lofty
Just liks our © banks’ whose soil is hard
7ill wour meney sinks down softly.
sghere 1l be no true bern Euglish scon
What with Anglo:french ard Saxon,
And the blood of the few now lsft behiad
Will die, as Jehn Bull tax'em

The acrmans and the Prussians aow;
Are all uvp in a bluster

And langh at England’s noblemen
Who are in a direfell fluster,

And swear tis wrong the Princes Royal
Showld marry a Prussian poor fop

] But the Princess sald yau fosls you krow

You didn's the guestion quick pop,

Old Englsnd you see ‘s gofug down the hili]
And her sons are getting dosey

And a Prussian now is geing to wed

"0 ur Princes’s Royal comey.

] ;f?ﬂa get Irish 8cotch and snuffy Welsh

sPoer-germans and poor Frussians
Ard very sesen if we dont leck ous
Wae shall be 2 mungle breed of Russians

'Lhe Prinees says our mobles here
.~ Thinks it wrong to wed a Prussian
That I should mary aa Englishman
Apd net have little Rugsians
The Prussian prisee did thus reply
Why didot you tell the gause dear
And say they all committed frauds
2 And robhad the needy poer desr
¢

And then the Prussian said agafn
The English are 2!l prying

And other conntiies rights to get
They always love are tryiag

But old England yet will have her day
Tho’ now she’s very lucky

And when she’sbeat you'll be very glad
Yon've married a Prussian dneky,

They've no courage now the Princess said
But are full of frauds end bother

And did not like ta askmy Ma- »
1f I may be & mother

And while the Fnglisk fiight and fuss

- And know not for what reason

Wiy you and I'H be as cozey love
As guzfants are with ralsens,




