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The Owl

D G

1. Of all the birds that ev er I see, The
2. The lark in the morn as cend eth on high And
3. There’s man y a brave bird boast eth a while, And
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owl is the fair est in her de gree. For
leaves the poor owl to sob and to sigh; And
proves him self great, let Pro vi dence smile, Be

 
(D) G

all the day long she sits in a tree, And
all the day long the owl is a sleep, While

hills and be val lies all cov ered with snow, The
 
D Em D

when the night com eth, a way flies she.
lit tle birds blithe ly are sing ing, cheep! cheep!
poor owl will shiv er and mock with Ho! Ho!
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To whit! To who! says she, To who! Cin a mon, gin ger,
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nut megs and cloves, And bran dy gave me my jol ly red nose.

Songs of the West: Folk Songs of Devon and Cornwall..., p.234


