
Through the Grove

As through the grove young
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John ny did pass, He met Miss Mol ly, "Come my lass,"

And took her by the hand And took her by the hand;

Says he, "Sweet maid, if you’ll a gree to

go to yon der grove with me, Oh!

there we’ll have some

se ri ous talk, We’ll take a sweet com mod ious walk

And you shall be my bride And you shall be my bride.


