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_BRY’ MA G

Air : Lannegan's Ball — By Eugene T. Johpston.
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Pay attention a while, and I'll sing you a ditty,
About the grand wedding of Larry Magee,
Who dwelt in a fashionable part of the city,
An illigant fine mansion in Avenue D,
And the great time we had at the wedding,
Where whiskey and fun, I‘.-'u .Ll' und so .I!'FE,
And dancing and -i*..;fll,-:, sel the room ringing
At the grand wedding of L. 1:4_} Magee,
There was Con Donohoe 1.\'.:[.; his old fiddle,
Mctiinnis, the fishman, and Jn-""\' Me h*-,l.nt —
O'Brien, O'Calligan, and Tim ‘n"r iddle
Who brougt to the weddin’ his | ran new f'-'l'r‘j’l'l".tl!i.
With big Andy Fagan, the great whiskey riruta.Lr,
Barney Fitzgibbong, and I*---u:';~' Farlee :
McClusky, the butcher, and old Doyle, the tinker,
Were all at the wedding of Larry Magee;
The guests of both sexes all ate very hearty,
And cramed themselves up to the very windpipe;
When an accident happened to Molly McCarty,
she aall chocked herself with a large piece of tripe —

If you were to see Riley sail into the mutton.
While all of the ladies did titter with glee;

He fasted two days, the dirty oul 1 glatton,
10 make room for the supper of Larry Magee,
YWhen the 811] pPCr wWas ovoer, the corjane and 11'3'.]](!'1.
."Cf!".‘:-; up the :,:'_".: 1 Weddin® of '.'L:::-.F---rn &0 :
T ]1I". iade a call 1 pon Tim Ly "n"-'iui.'il.e.
Who s \ng "'." ¢ night Larry was stretched on the green®
McGinnis, the fishman, sang the “*Croppy Box” gaily
And Tim Hooligan, gave us the **Boys of Traleo™
While Miss Kitty Baily, sang the “Sprig of Shelalah,”

= T |

At the grand weddin® of Larry Magee.

We danced and sung for two hours add a quarter,

||". | W E:'.':'\-. ,“.' h‘q\llﬁ. 1;._.:: W ."l."'r"'cl"..'

W n big Andy Fagan swore the whiskey was water,

A\nd Flaherty leveled him aut with a stick :
T. - A E R :' YW PO '! R "."': " .._-:,.._llr ."l.':'! h..l?.?!‘
K h broke t] ld fididle on the back of Farlee :

Dovle seized a dumplin, (G | bless us and save us,)
| h he Qung at the head of Larry Magee
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e fall of the liquor,
And Knew very well to some harm "twould come

F Fiid Lwelve *elo K !"'.' T.!"I.q_" I:.'.‘k!':"l."..
And to take a gvod bumper before starting home !
1hey filled uy ¢ r giasses to the toast of Pat Daily,
\ . AY ung Larry to see :
4! ' ] ! | gaily. smiled 3o r:..t-‘t'-j'.

Alid srepded the weddine of larry Mag




