Billy Boy
Oh, where have you been all the day, Billy Boy, Billy Boy? 
Oh, where have you been all the day, charming Billy? 
I have been to seek a wife; she's the ideal of my life. 
She's a young thing and cannot leave her mother. 

Did she bid you "Come in," Billy Boy, Billy Boy?
Did she bid you; come in," charming Billy? 
Yes, she bade me to come in, there's a dimple on her chin; 
She's a young thing and cannot leave her mother. 

Can she bake a cherry pie, Billy Boy, Billy Boy? 
Can she bake a cherry pie, charming Billy? 
She can bake a cherry pie, there's a twinkle in her eye, 
She's a young thing and cannot leave her mother.
How old is she, Billy Boy, Billy Boy?

How old is she, charming Billy?
Three times six and four times seven, twenty-eight and eleven.

She's a young thing and cannot leave her mother. 


My Bonny
My Bonny is over the ocean,

My Bonny is over the sea,

My Bonny is over the ocean,

Oh, bring back my Bonny to me 

Bring back, bring back,

Oh, bring back my Bonny to me, to me,

Bring back, bring back,

Oh, bring back my Bonny to me. 

Last night as I lay on my pillow,

Last night as I lay on my bed,

Last night as I lay on my pillow,

I dreamed that my Bonny was dead.

Bring back, bring back,

Oh, bring back my Bonny to me, to me,

Bring back, bring back,

Oh, bring back my Bonny to me.

Well, wind, you blow over the ocean,

Well, wind, you blow over the sea,

Well, wind, you blow over the ocean,

Oh, bring back my Bonny to me 

Bring back, bring back,

Oh, bring back my Bonny to me, to me,

Bring back, bring back,

Oh, bring back my Bonny to me. 
