
Polly Oliver

When lit tle Pol ly Ol li ver lay mus ing in bed

4
3

A beau ti ful fan cy came in to her head

Nei ther fa ther nor mo ther shall make me false prove

I’ll ’list for a sol dier and foll ow my love.

2. It was early next morning Polly Oliver arose
She dressed herself up in a man’s [?] clothes

[Remaining words indistinct]

Source: Mrs Packer, Winchcombe. Collected by Percy Grainger 4th April 1908.
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