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She looked just like a blooming rosein de summer season
Which broke dis niggers heartin two and stole away my reason

Den farewell ...

My Mary shewas hansome my Mary she was young

I nebber seed a yaller gal hab such a flattering tongue

Den farewell ...

Oh when she did converse wid me she always tried to please

And when Ising about her charms wid lub my heart does freese

Den farewell

She said to me one evening my dear my sweet Sambo

De reason I do lub you is you play de ole banjo
Den farwell
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De reason I did fall in lub wid Mary Blane so soon
Her eyes were like two balls of fire brighter dan de moon

Den farewell .

Her face it was so dingi wid such a lubly form

I nebber saw her equal since de hour I was born

Den farewell
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