It Rains, It Snows (The Cottage in the Wood)

Mrs Oliver

Collected by Francis Collinson, Bethersden, 30t April 1945
Francis Collinson Collection COL/6/6
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1. It rains, it snows, it hails, it blows

And | shall get wet through all of my clothes

So | pray will you let me in

Oh no, kind sir, that never can be,

For there’s no one at home in this house but me,

So | pray you begone from the door.




