AS BEAUTI FUL KITTY

Edwar d Lysaght
b 1763

G G Am D
AS BEAUTI FUL KI TTY ONE MORNI NG WAS TRI PPI NG
G G D G
WTH A PI TCHER OF M LK FROM THE FAI R OF COLERAI NE;
G G Am D
VWHEN SHE SAW ME SHE STUMBLED, THE PI TCHER | T TUMBLED
G C D7 G
AND ALL THE SWEET BUTTERM LK WATERED THE PLAI N
G D G D
"OH WHAT SHALL | DO NOW ' TWAS LOOKI NG AT YOU, NOW
G Eni7 D D
SURE, SURE SUCH A PITCHER |'LL NE' ER MEET AGAI N;
G G Am D
"TWAS THE PRI DE OF MY DAI RY, OH, BARNEY M CLEARY,
G C D7 G
YOU RE SENT AS A PLAGUE ON THE G RLS OF COLERAI NE. "

G G Am D
| SAT DOWN BESI DE HER AND GENTLY DI D CH DE HER
G G D G
THAT SUCH A M SFORTUNE SHOULD G VE HER SUCH PAI N;
G G Am D
A KISS THEN | GAVE HER, AND ERE | DI D LEAVE HER
G C D7 G
SHE VOVWED FOR SUCH PLEASUSRE, SHE' D BREAK | T AGAI N.
G D G D
" TWAS HAY- MAKI NG SEASON, | CAN' T TELL THE REASON
G Eni7 D D
M SFORTUNE W LL NEVER COVE SINGLE, 'TIS PLAIN
G G Am D
FOR VERY SOON AFTER POOR KI TTY' S DI SASTER,
G C D7 G
THE DEVIL A Pl TCHER WAS VWHOLE | N COLERAI NE!



