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FOtJil m«2LLEtXT 

Andrew and his Cutty Cun'’ 

The Voice of her 1 Lov'b. ' 

Mutton Chopg, or Dripping 

Pan Lovers. 

The Sow's Tail to Geordie* 



ANDREW ANI> ^n^ < UTTV CVN. 

btvif'.« wa» sV.e, 

BJytUft \v*s butl ait<i bs n, 
sbf ioe’d't in I t r.eive 

Bat better -when it slippit hi- 
Blythe, Wytho, Zrc. 

pyjUjPXJi a’ the lave t® their h^d, 
And I eat up to elran the ahoeu, 

<5 wha think ye cao- iueipinp ten ?■ 
B«t Andrew and hi? cottio go*- 

Blythe, hlytliW, &c. 

-Or eVr’l wist he laid me hack. 
And up my gammon to my oina 

And ne’er a word he spake to me. 
But liltit out -his cuttic ^uii. 

Blythe, Uythe* &«• 

n,r hawsent hitch she left the whalps, 
Ai»d hunted round us at tho ran, 

A« Andrew dogled wi’ hisdoup. 
And fil'd at me his cuttie gun. 

Blythe; blytbe, &«. 

i some delight in cuttie stoup, 
Aadsome delight in catv6-m«i» 



Eu! *ry^e%}iti's in Ikj* ♦ouj), : 

W\' Andrew and lAs ceirie | 3-' 

Blythe, btythe blyJhe, w;*s she, 
Blythe was she butt ard tan, 

And wee] she load it in her ncivi. 
But better when it slippit in. 

■ . ' 

. 1 S'i • T ' 
TFJE VOICE OF HER I LOVE, 

jtsta.ia lyin -.pi ..i : 
How sweet, at dose of eve, 

Ihe harps respotisive soURtl," > ” 
llou sweet the vows that ne’er rieeeiv 

And deedi by virtue crown’d, 
.' • TO, ti.r. ■ i, > }fld -i 

How sweet to wit banetith a tre®, 
In some delightful grove, 

B-wt ah ! more soft, more sweet to ms 

The voicemfiber I ieve. uloh* -o 
_> CbsiJiri hcti <K^.OU} OlL n 

"'V heite'er she joins the village tnafe, 
lo hail tb ;. uew-’ow n ddyc 

taelliflsK.us notes com pose a? eh sttrS 
Which Zephyrs waft away. . 
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The frowns uf fate I Cf^roty bear, 
la humble sphere I move, 

Content 3Sf$>kat whene’er I heat, 
The Tfliea of her -1 love. a A 

MUTTON CHOPS: OH DfSIPPING 
PAN LOV-bRS. 

A soldier and a sailor once. 
By cupid were bttrayed ; 

Both fell in lov6— dl dire ! misoKanee, 
Wih tte Samc blac-cyed maid. 

. _ it. . o' (. r- *»'»i '“•'fi/ i ./ C ‘ * !v • 
The sailor hy^v cannon shot, ' 

W^s of a lor'bereft- ' 
And from that time it was/ his lot, 

To have but one leg left. 
T©1, lol de ijol de rol, iU)L lol tol de rol, 
Dol dol tie r«l d^ rol dol lol. *o ■ 

hr ot ! r/•••-• - ho- 
’Twas Molly Cook their love possess d, 

For she plump and round, 
And the^osh niro roast beef she dreet v 

With ehishen* UYn».nd o* J 
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'{If,- 
.'if 

Oli tbow eii«irfi«£(»!«• Muity eook, 
r{ cnJ 'flwii’i)’infi'4lbir. r> !,'SKi,k' 

VV iio on thy biU Oj'Jiifi! coaW look, 
Jhah* liiWyiirv;* '• 

y • 
Onn dwyjflip snilor he fime ther®, 

Rigg <1 ogl iu K“!n{)i*K tinite' netv, *- 
His trowt-er? of rfriyel; 4S'tf«H'i U’«»e. ‘i 

ilia Jacket oM ’ Staff 
■riii , in: v ' ^ W ■ 

“ Oh charming Molly cook.” he cried^ 
“ My lovyt" thcji MHd.i a stop : 

“ What v-'ouhl ybli A wei'Y Molly replied, 
QuotU “ A inutton chop. ! 

L! j totr^u vUoi»t ■ • >' 
Poor Molly as you all will guess. 

Expected something more, 
And moping went, (how-emild she less?) 

The larder to explore. 

Says will yon bare thtem drestr 1 

My herocf the navy ?” 
Quoth he, y* tlear Moll Hike,«m beet, 

Fried—and full'of gravy.” 
Juo'bs3->f! m-. • ■•Vd jy-.D/f 

To cnok’oyn RfKught she did begin. 
And oVj-the imrtto'n siglkd* 

When lo ! ttehstuokr hd rowrehed ifc, 
Just as c«e ciinjts wtfe fnted, 

--'r m. r' 5; 



Ebvjiij'*}~fjttffjjfa In*. Ml t-re»!»»n smtlf, 
Your piyr-rtus limbTli !or»..” 

“ My eye*.’* «M»y« JjM’fe, “wbatiics you tell, 
\ou uitiy siuoil—a cLop. 

Awnart tngagsenicnt did fUM-e, ’ 
Hctn'oon |Ji«po men-ol-war. 

Bet mutton did the rage fcubdue, : 

Of Boidier and d-" tar. 

On jViollj-’fi .chops these warlikejnea, 
fell idol Pke heroes bold, 

Wlmt happen'd else—be Core—or thee, 
Why—Molly never told. 

THE-SOW’STAIL T(? GEORDIE. 

wi fe about the fire.. 

ItVGeordie’s now come Itcrcabout, 
'O Irae light on ids on (up sulky snout, 
A pawky sov has fo;j l liim out, 

And turgid .her tail to Geonbo. 
The sou 's Wt till him yet. 
The sows toil will kill Mh* y*t, 

i 
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i* tut.' ii tiil i*a«4 yrt, 
u* Tho suivs taii to G^ordW, 

it’* Gcord'x; Ue CiUP-vap the toiVc, 
\rjJ a bai.eh o' turuips on h5s tfoi»n; 
‘ Aha!” quo she VI! pm’ toeni down. 

And turii my t>i' to Oeor-dii*. 
The sows tail is tiil him yet. ' 

It’# Gaordio he gat up to dance. 
And wi’ the sow to Ink’ a prance, 
And aye she cart her hurdies Urwnee. 

And turned her tail to Geordie, 
Tlte sows tail &c. 

it’s Gcord;e,he gaed out to hang. 
The sow came round him wi’ bang, 
•• Aha’’ quo she “ there’s somethittgWfaajy 

i’ll turn my tail to Geordie's 
The Sows tail, &c. 

The sow and Geordie ran a ratio, 
But Geordie fall and brak his face, 
•‘Aha ” quo she ivo won the race. 

And turn’d my tail to Gfcordie”. 
The sows tail &e. 

It’s Geordie he «tt down to dine, 
Ami wha came in but madam swine, 

Pi 
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rt rr fiii ' Ult ■» ’'' “ i •' > 
“<Jniinp|i{ ..Qrinwiih cjuojiiie .^rrt 

time. 
Ml sit ami Gcoitlie,’' 
. , T!i^ sows ta'i *c. 

t v*fV'n,h airflJ >a A:-i> i ts Cieordio 1*^ K'j-down to die. 
iho was j^ere jif? wpii.HS’ hei.. 
Mmqii Uinpi), «|i3o she ‘he’s done 

And tjivjfed ]i«i;-t.ni;l to Geordie. 

The sow s tail iic. 

It’s fecortlie he^st up to pray, 
She mumpit round and ran awny^ . 

Umpri, Umph!” quo’ she, he’s don 
And turned her tail to Geordt®. 

The iow> totfc &o. 

nms. 
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i eomiia 

ior me,’ 

fer ay#. 


