
Bedlam City

Down by the side of

4
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Bed lam Ci ty Once I heard a maid com plain,

Mak ing her moans and

sad la ment at ions, "I’ve lost my joy and my on ly swain.

Bil ly’s the lad that I do ad mire

Bil ly’s the lad that I do a dore

Now for him his

love’s a dy ing For fear she’d ne ver see him more."


