It Rains, it Halls, it Blows, it Snows

Mr Coomber

Collected by Anne Geddes Gilchrist, Blackham, Sussex, May 1907
Anne Geddes Gilchrist Collection AGG/3/6/17a
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It rains, it hails, it blows, it snowsAnd I am wet thro'near- ly all my clo'es,So I
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pray you, love, let_ me in, and oh in, And I pray you, love, let_ me in

1. It rains, it hails, it blows, it snows
And | am wet thro' nearly all my clo'es,
So | pray you, love, let me in, and oh in,

And | pray you, love, let me in

Gilchrist underlined the “in, and oh in,” lyrics, with the note “Isn’t this quaint?”.



