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1. It's just.as you saysneigh -bar Green, A treasure Ive found in my
<. She doctors the neiih-bors; oh  yes, If - « child has the mea-sles opr.
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A Such a: dear lit- - tle .an - gel to work 1
erowp, Sheqds there with her  saf’ - fron and squills ler
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nev - er have seen in omy lite,... ... But then I could love some one
=41 But thereshe in - sisfs on her
Er—
| e R — - —
3 }
rJ L
S e
Rl i 4 T
L_; P S — 2 ﬂ‘_:; =ty — "f::‘{_—“
£ m  Ce - A T SS——" S . T
A , ) L1 ]
— ’ ’ 'f 7 ! -rz___ v = = __H_.
else, Some Sweet lit - tle bird on  the wing,. . For
right To warm - wp my blood in the spring, Andshe
o ~ C, & " s =
=k £
-
ﬁ-i: i v 7 # v
|
7 E — =
_'_




; : Hestlessly, | .
- = _' 'iﬁj h ¥ w2 [f | 'll — ] :}I .h]_ "'} .\_ - 1 __-__. _L_'s}'g;l
withher 1 nev-er find rest Ohl she's such a fidg-et - y thing, For

takes the whole chargeof my pile, O

shes such a fidg -t - y

thing, And she
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takes the whole charge of my  pile.
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She knits all my stockings herself,

My shirts are bleached white as the snow;
She brushes my hat on the shelf,

Myold clotheslook better than new:
But then if a morsel of lint, 7

Or dust tomy trotisers s hould cling:

I'me sure of a sermon at least,
For she's such a fidgety thing,
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Its just as you say neighbor Green,

Atreasure to me has been given;
But sometimes I fainwouldbe glad,
Tolay up my treasures in Heaven:
But then every life has its cross,
Most pleasures on earth have their sting,
She's a treasured know,neighbor Green,
But shessuch a fidgety lllill‘,_.,"': '




