Dance: Dublin Bay 1710-1728
Tune: We’'ll Wed and We’ll Bed H. Purcell
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PIANAYGUITAR: A} EmEmEmEm DDDD  EmDGG EmEmBB  EmEmBB  EmDGAm EmBLimEm
: B) BmEmBmBm BmBm Ern Bm EmEmEmiEm EmEmBB  EmEmB.. :
BASS:  A) EBEB DADA EFRGD EBF#B ERFHR FDGA EREF.
B) Br#Br# BF4BF# EBEB EBF#R EEF# :
She:  Oh Love ita god thou wiit b, =. She:  And can you then like the old rule,
do justice in favour of me : Be conjugal, honest and trugal,
For yonder approaching [ see, And marry and look like a fool?
A man with a beard, who as [ have heard, T'or 1 must be plain, all tricks are in vain,
Has often undone poor mmaids who have none There's nothing can gain, the thing you'd obtain
With sighing, and toving, But moving, and proving
And crying and lying, By wedding, tree loving -
And such kind of foolery. Iy lesson I'we learnt at school.
He: Fair maid by your lerve, ike: "1l do't by this hand,
nyy heart does receive, I've houses, ['ve land,
Strange pleasures to meet vou here, Estate to0 in good freehold.
Pray tremhble not so, by dear, let us join.
nor offer to go— It all shall be thine —
I’ll do you no harm, I swear! Besides a good purse of geld.
I'tl de you no harm, | sweart Besides a good purse of gald.
She: My mother is spinning at home, She:  You make me to blush, now T vow.
My [ather works hard at his loom, Oh Loed, shall | too baulk my cow?
Andd here we a-mibking are come. ‘But since the late oath yoo have swore —
Their dinner they wani, pray gentlemen don't ¥ oour soul shall not be in danper of e,
Make more ado on't, niw give us affront. T'¢f rather agres, of two to make Lhree.
- We're none of the town We'lt wid and we'li bed,
Will lie down for a crowm. There's no more to be said
Then away, sir, and give us room! And I'll ne’er go a-milking more.
He: By Phocbus, by Jove, He: '] do’t by this hand,

By honour, by lows,

1 o ve dear sweel no hamm,
You'ro fresh as & rose,

Twant one of those,

Ah, how such a wife would ch‘u‘m.
Ab, how such a wife wounld charm.

I"vi houses, UPve land,

Estale towo o poud Freehold.
My dear, let us join.

Mt ull shall be thing -

Besides a good purse of gold,
Besides a good purse of gold.



