H.J "i"

RS o men e

1__."15

WRITTEN AND ARRANGED

FOR THE
PILAXN O ORI
BY

NEW YORK,

Published at ATWILLS., 201 Hllhulwuu
NewOrleans CHARLES HORST 19 St.Charles Street.

s/ prr rplcl g N Fomd
..-'.'ff.r-r.'r'-:i'-ff-:-"nl'l{-'l'f.ﬂ' 1'-an? ':-I?"_..-’ P ar -'-I-l:'_ ddir FES e o .F'.-'f.!".l' « FFF LA e DY Y rce .f ke FFFFEEE o rd _-_ul'__._,. NANTRE e Fhrd EFRE] :r' N Fomd



PrAND

OLD DAN TUCKER.
A Celebrated Nerenmged The
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m v 1 ecome to town de ud_ der night,I hear de noise an
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de fight, De watehman was a run_nin roun, ery-in Ole Dan Tuckers
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come to town, So get out de way! get out de way!
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get out de  way, Ole Dan Tucker! vyoure too late to eome to  sup_per
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Tucker is a nice old man,

He use to ride our darby ram;

He sent him whizzen down de hill,

If he hadnt got up he'd lay dar still.
Get out, &e.
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Here's my razor in Zood order
Mignum hnnum,jiﬁ hab beught “er;
Sheep shell oats, Tucker shell de corn,
I*ll shabe you soon as de water get warm.
(xet out, &e.
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Ole Dan Tucker an | got drunk,
He fell in de fire an kick up a ehunk,
De charecoal got inside he shoe,

L.or hless vou honev -how de ashes flew,

Get out, &-c.

Down de road foremaost de stump,
Massa make me work de pump;

I pump so hard I broke de sucker,
Dar was work for ole Dan Tucker.

Get out,&e.
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I went to town to buy some goods
I lost myself in a picee of woods,
De night was dark I had fo suffer,
It froze de heel ole Daniel Tucker
Get out, &e.
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Tucker was a hardened sinner,
He nebher said his graee at dinner;
De ole sow squeel,de pigs did squall,
He "hole hog wid de tail and all.

(vet out, &e.



