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1. There was a jolly boatman
In LondonTown did dwell
He had a little wife
And a tailor loved her well
So when this jolly boatman
Was gone out to sea,
All with his little wife
The little tailor he would be.
With your row tilly owdy owdy [?] whack
Fold di rol the day

2. So they had not been in bed
Sacre half an hour or more
When someone came up with a
Rat tat at the door.

The tailor to the window
Some nimble eye did creep
Saying It's your husband

So where shall | creep.

Get into my husband’s chest
And there you must lie still.

[Rest of words missing?]



