
Het Patertje

A lit tle friar walk’d on the strand, Hey ’twas in the May!

8
6

His dear est one hold ing by the hand,

Hey, ’twas in the May so gay, Hey ’twas in the

May! And so gay,

Then were they, And so gay Then were they!

A little friar walk’d on the strand,
(Hey ’twas in the May!),
His dearest one holding by the hand,
Hey, ’twas in the May so gay,
(Hey, ’twas in the May!
And so gay,
Then were they,
And so gay,
Then were they!)


