
The Soldier’s Boy

The snow was fast de scend ing And the night was- com- ing on When a
4
4

sold ier’s boy quite friend less came up to a la dy’s door. The lad y at her

(a)

wind ow high she raised her eyes with joy O lad y gay take

(b)

pi ty I pray on a poor litt le sol- dier’s boy.

(a) var. (b) var.

Source: Mrs. M.A. Clayton at Chipping Campden, 13 January 1909.  Collected by Cecil Sharp
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