
Barbara Allen

In Scot land I was

4
3

born and bred, O, there it was my dwel ling;

I court ed there a

pret ty maid, Oh, her name was Bar bara Al len

In Scotland I was born and bred,
O, there it was my dwelling;
I courted there a pretty maid,
O, her name was Barbara Allen.

I courted her in summer time,
I courted her in winter;
For six long years I courted her,
A-thinking for to win her.
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