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JORNEY 1 HARDLY

While going the roac to sweet Athy Hurreo! 'Hnrrooi
Whi e going the roud 10 sweet \thy Hurroo!
While goiug he road to .sweet Athy wilh s stick in my
.. band & a drep in myeye,. .. oL L
A. doletw] damsel I heard o'y Jonney I hardiy kaew ye!
CHORUS~ -

With your dl'_l!_ﬁq & gons &gnne & dritms the cr;eniy

agar!yslewyc. L Sm 5,

O darling dear you lock 3o queer faith Jonny I hardly
kuew ye,

. Whete are your eyes that looked so mild hurroo!} -
wWhere are your eyes that lovked so miid huirooy|
bere arey sur ey-sthat luoked so mild wheu my heart
you did begile, . . o N |
b' dl v Vo !k;dnﬂﬂlh fram ma :‘.‘ ;".IJ-.‘«- *..-\-.q‘
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TTTTIYmivg v oyUewunt W0KEd $0 mlid Whey my heary
ﬁhy dl * you skedaddle from me & the cHild why b ofiny
. I bardiy kuew ye

O where’s your arnis too a'ack huswo
O where’s your arms 100 aiack huroo AL L
O wher-s your arus too alack L otien felt them on ity
: __,,.M : C e T TR IS S " ' .
Prom pain 1 roard at every crack O Jonney its then [
Tt Lhewye EAR S Fr ot i .
Where ure the legs with which you run harroo!
ere are the lvgs with.which you.ruu hurron  + ..
Where ar- the legs with which you run when you went
. tocarryagun, . ... s g B LA
Yndeed your duncing days are dowe falth Johney | hurd
Iy knewye, . ‘BT RrP
Y. It grieved my heart to sce Vou sail 'i'l--r,zoo!
t g ieve myh art 10see yon asi horroo! | .. 7
It grieved my heart to see you sa | if my heart you felt
- youwould bew il, - . R
1 shouk:my head like t1@ tail of 4 whels Jonny I hardly
o, oknewye, ., . . s,
Xltcll you the truth withont sontron! hrtoo!
3’1 ¢ Wyoo the truth without eontrou: h-rroo, .-
Ultell you the tratn without wontroul yonr atitudelookt
. verydrll, ., . .7
Your ac lgng & thiu as & tellag. &papole O Jonney | hard
& ly‘ktl'a‘vi Ye . . . -
O where’s the whisker yo sug' tinh vathere lu r o
O where’s the whisker yot aught to b ve th re UToo
O where’s the whiskes you ang:t to have tiere I’'msure
your jaws 1 uk: v-rybare, , . ;- :
You vnly were fit to thr.wlg the rere O Jonny I hasdly
knew ye, _ ; C A *
Bot stjl. Im glad te gee you home hugpoo
But stilld'm . Jad to s you h me huu"i .

Bag (till Jm glad L0 spe yoy howme 'lomthelhndOfsP
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Yoar ~ low in'fleski & bigh ia bone fuith Joagey | kasdly
kiew ye, €81
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