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1 only wish Ihati could take and fiyily. 11 v!

Up on the mountain tops so hidk
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My life wouldhe all honey, cos Idtake up all rnymoney!
And alonjS withJennyJones 1 d live and die

,
die

,
die
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I WISH THAT I

n
COULD FLY.”
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PRANK w. egerton.
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M. HOBSON.
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I once was ve - ry hap.py, hut I’m now so ve _ ry
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long with Jen - - ny Jones I d live and die, die, die!
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2_ I saunter’d out one morning,when this Gip _ sy Girl I spied... Oh!

3_ I felt en - raptur’d, kiss’d her hand,when lo ! a man came near.... And

4 _ So now she vanish’d from my sight, I have no wish to live.... My
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LATEST COMIC SONGS,
AS SUNG 15Y

THE LEADING COMIC SINGERS,

ylnd introduced in all the Burlesques of the Day .

Shy, Shy, dreadfully Shy
I fancy I’ve seen you before

On the Parade

Girl what I calls mine

Bold Fisherman

Gymnastic Wife

Mother says I musn’t

W'ho’d be the Prince of Wales?

Cock~a--doodle-do

Courting in the Rain .<

Strolling on the Sands

After me
Awfully Clever

I wish that I could fly

Billy Johnson’s Ball

After the Opera

If ever I cease to love
* —

Old Brown’s Daughter

Afternoon Crawl

A starry night for a ramble

That’s where you make the mistake
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Leybourne 3 0

Leybourne 3 0

Coyne 3 0

Leybourne 3 0

Leybourne 3 0

Vance 3 0

Vance 3 0

Bagnail. 3 0

Leybourne 3 0
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