Old Hag and her money

You lads of the City give ear tomy ditty,
A few sxmple versss I'm going to lay

dow!

How I was seduced for to marry a widow,

I’m sure she had more than £10,000,

The very first night T laid my side down
by her, :

Her bones were as sharp as the edge ofa
saw,

Her skin was as s cold as the snow on the
monntail

And nota whole toeth in her old under
jaw.

Her youug waiting-maid then her name
it was Bessy,

And she in her bloom she was scarcely
sixteen,

I slipped her ten guineas to dress in the
fashion,

To goto a ball that was near Stephen’s
Green,

We danced and caroused until the next
morning,

And then we came home py the nrat break
of day, -

took my old woman qurwe loose in my

arms,

And ofciantimes wished she was Iaid in the
“lay,

It was early one morning sce called upon
Bessy,

To dress her in style to the doctor to go,

To swade her old frame with the best of
good flannel,

And ‘keep up her head with a fall pound
of tow,

But what do you think was the charge of
the doctor,

A hundred bright guineas which &d me
surprise,

To dress my old lady complete in the
fashion,

With a set of 20w feoth and a pairef glas
ay .

I took my old woma: quite lcose fa =
Come el‘lllc:l:}n.\s::a“my »/u darling I quickk
think galf s guinea will buy yeu
In less than a monthfyowll be laid in th
I apen:g:l‘:?t lomg ::gnt in the arms of my

The curtsuns bemg drew round the el
woman’s bed,
And when I awoke on the very next moz-

The ﬂrst ﬂamg I fofind was ney old, woman
dead.

When she wasinterred 1 called for the kKey
of her place,

Which Igot likewiso therewas 40 guineas
sowed upon her baudice,

Which made my dear Bessy and me to
surprise;

There was five hundrod more was bid in
her bolster,

And three hundred more in the of

her shoes,

Besides her gold watches and fine @
buckles,

We packed them all upina bunk o be
sure,

The auctioneer's bock it came to feuws
hundred,
Her parents began for to grow} and te

rown,
8o all you young fellows tha¢t marries 8
widow, 5
@ sure that you plant them quite guibls
in the ground,
Then t‘r,y ltier old bolster Hiewise her ol
aual
Be lur: htrhat you tear hev old slippemin

in hox;e:tby a widow you- might ged &
orvune,

And live in eontentment Uike Besty el
s




