
Queen Mary

Queen Ma ry, Queen Ma ry, my age is six teen, My
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fath er’s a farm er in yon der green, With plen ty of mon ey to

dress me in silk, Come a long, bon ny las sie, and give me a waltz.

My name is Queen Mary, my age is sixteen,
My father’s a farmer on yonder green;
He’s plenty of money to dress me sae braw,
But there’s nae bonnie laddie will tak’ me awa’.

One morning I rose and I looked in the glass,
1 said to myself what a handsome young lass;

My hands on my sides, and I gave a ha-ha,
But there’s nae bonnie laddie will tak’ me awa’.


