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The audience is k i t e d  t6$oin:inhartd sing at every opportunity 
, . 

Oh! Mr Pewter 
Oh! Mr Porter What shd I do? 

I want to go to Birmingham and they'w taking me on to Crewe, 
Send me back to Loadon =%quickly as you can 

Oh Mr Porter what a silIy girl I am! 

Burlington Bertie 
I'm Bwlington-Be, I rise at ten thirty 

And saunter .dong like a toff 
I walk down the Strand with my gloves in my hand 

And I walk down again with them off 
I'm all akg and,graas,,cmect easy paces, 

Without food for: so long I've forgot where my face is, 
I'm Bert, Bert, I haven't a shirt 

But my peopk are well off you know 
Nearly everyone knows me from Smith to Lord Roseb'ry 

I'm Burlington Bertie from Bow! 

The Bey I love 
The boy I love is up in the gallery 

The boy I love is Imking down on me 
There he is, can't you see 
Waving his handkerchief 

As merry as a robin that sings on a tree 

' I  

After the Ban is over 
After the ball is over, after the break of day 

After the dancers leaving, after the stars are gone 
Many a heart is aching, if you could read them all 
Many the hopes that have vanish'd, after the ball. 

-m-m-pah 
Oom-pah-ph! Oom-pah-pah! That's how, it goes, 

,f-!&: > &;.: ' (7  , .,+ I !  - , . , , p , pal?!., gv, 'knows . 
They all sup~ose.what they want to suppose 

Wbmtbey hear Oomph-pah! 
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My old man said "Follow the van 
And don't dilly dally on the way!" 

Off went the vaW4 ii'&he packed in it 
I walked &hihd+with my ofd+&ld'linnet 

But I!diUed~and d$llie;d,~~li&&tWd'&lhe;d. .' 
L&t the vah-aniI.don't know + h k  to to 

You can't trust' the specids 'like thesold time coppers 
When you can't find your way home. 

N d k  Dean 
There's an old mill by the stream; Nellie Dean 
Whm we-used to sit and dnmh, Nellie Dean 

And the waters asv they flow 
Seem to munnur sweet and low 

You're my heart's desire, I love you Nellie Dean 

I'm Eebq the Hghth 
I'm Hemy the Eighth 1. am 

Henery the Eighth I am, I am 
I got married to the widow next door 
She's been married seven times b e f o ~  

Every one was a+Henery 
She woultin't have a Willie or a Sam 

I'm her eighth old man named Henery 
I'm Henety the Eighth I am! 

Down at the Old BnU md Bush 
Come, come, come and make eyes at me 

Down at the old Bull and Bush 
Come, come have some'pwt wine with me 

Down ar the old Bull and Bush 
Hear the little German bad  

Just let me hold your hand, do, 
Do, do come and have a dame w two 

Down at the old Bull and Bush, Bush, Bush! 


