
The Bonny Bunch of Roses
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Near by the swell ing o cea an, One morn ing in the

4
4

month of June, While fea the’d warb ling

song sters Their charm ing notes did

sweet ly tune, I o ver heard a la dy La

ment ing in sad grief and woe, And talk ing with young

Bo na parte Con cern ing the bon ny Bunch of Ros es, O.


