
The Cheerful ’Arn

The cheer ful ’arn he blaws in the marn, And we’ll a ’unt in’ goo,
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The cheer ful ’arn he blaws in the marn, And we’ll a ’unt in’ goo,

And we’ll a ’unt in’ goo and we’ll a ’unt in’ goo

Var all my van cy dwells up on Nan cy and I’ll sing Tal ly ho!

Var all my van cy dwells up on Nan cy, and I’ll sing Tal ly ho!

The cheerful ’arn he blaws in the marn, And we’ll a-’untin’ goo,
The cheerful ’arn he blaws in the marn, And we’ll a-’untin’goo, 
 And we’ll a-’untin’ goo and we’ll a-’untin’ goo
Var all my vancy dwells upon Nancy and I’ll sing Tally-ho!
Var all my vancy dwells upon Nancy, and I’ll sing Tally-ho!

The vox jumps awer the ’edge zo ’igh,
An’ the ’ouns all atter un goo;
all my vancy dwells upon Nancy and I’ll sing Tally-ho!
Var all my vancy dwells upon Nancy, and I’ll sing Tally-ho!

Then never despoise the soldjer lod,
Thof ’is ztation be boot low;
Var all my vancy dwells upon Nancy and I’ll sing Tally-ho!
Var all my vancy dwells upon Nancy, and I’ll sing Tally-ho!

Then push about the the coop, my bwoys
An we will wumwards goo;
Var all my vancy dwells upon Nancy and I’ll sing Tally-ho!
Var all my vancy dwells upon Nancy, and I’ll sing Tally-ho!

If you ax me the zenze of this zong vur to tell,
Or the reazon vur to show;
Woy I doan’t exacaly knoo,
Woy I doan’t exacaly knoo;
Var all my vancy dwells upon Nancy
And I’ll zing Tally-ho!


