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Allegro

A rough coun try priest paid his a mo rous

sly Sim found it out and cried (rub bing his

"Ex cuse me for that," he re plied, "pret ty
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vows to the de li cate Chlo e, young Sim kin’s gay

head), "I’ve a horn sprout ing here," "Pray let’s feel it," she

dear, you can judge on’t with out for you plant ed it

spouse, a rough count-, a rough,

said, "let’s feel it,

there, ex cuse me for

rough, rough, rough, rough, rough, rough count-, a

let’s feel, let’s feel it, let’s

that, ex cuse me for that, you can



rough, rough, rough count-, a rough coun try priest paid his

feel it, let’s feel it, let’s feel it, let’s

judge on’t with out, ex

a mo rous vows to the de li cate

feel it," she said, "I’ve a horn sprout ing

cuse me for that, you can judge on’t with

Chlo e, young Sim kin’s gay spouse,

here," "pray let’s feel it," she said,

out, for you plant ed it there."


