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HEN Willie was a little boy

Not more thanfive or six,

Right constantly he didannoy

His mother with hu tricks.

Yet notapicayune caredI

Forwhat he didorsaid.

Unless, as happenedfrequently,

The rascalwet the bed.



LOSELY he cuddledup to me

Andputhh hands in mine,

Tillallat once Iseemed to be

Afloat in seas ofbrine.

Sabean odors cloggedthe air

And
filledmy soulwith dread}

YetI couldonly grin andbear

When Willie wet the bed.



IS many times that rascal has

Soakedallthe bedclothes through,

WhereatTdfeebly light thegas

Andwonderwhat to do.

Yet there he lay, sopeaceful like;

God bless hi* curly head,

I quiteforgave the little tyke

For wetting ofthe bed.



H me ! thosehappy dayshaveflown,

My boy 's afather too,

And little Willies ofhis own

Do what he wed to do.

And I, ah, all that 's
leftfor me

Are dreams ofpleasuresfled;
Our boys ain 'twhat they used to be

When Willie wet the bed.



AD /my choice no shapely dame

Shouldshare my couch with me,

No amorousjadeoftarnhhedfame,

No wench ofhigh degree.

ButIwouldchooseandchooseagain
The little curly head,

Who cuddledclose beside me when

He wed to wet the bed.



NOTE : Mr. Fieldsaid that his wife took the boy away
on a visit, and hefound in their absence he couldn't

deep till he got up andpoured water on his nightshirt.










