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Jranitie and Johnny uere sweet-=hiearts; They had a quarrel cune

C C day

Johnny vowed he would leave her; 'e sald e was goin' avay
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I'ever coning hbBfie; coin' away to roan,

Sran’iie berred and he pleaded, "ily love, jJohnny pleace staya.
ilovr, O my honey, I've Jone you wrong, Sut please don’t go away
Then johuny siched, while {ranizie cried,
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"0, I'1 a-roin' awvay, I'n Eh”Dlﬂ{ to stay, llever coming hime

T
You're gonna -1iss “1e honey, in the da’s to cone
o |
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Men the vinter winds begin to bHiow, the nround is couwered up
i

L=
ind wiien you thin’l ol t{lie r-ay you'lre ponmna wis;_xﬁfoaﬂﬁ, your
1133'}_11 g,
You're ronna Jids rie honev, in the day they sayls to coﬁc,”

fran’-ie done caid to her Johnny, "llow uan, your Dour done com !
"“ause from behiad her Iinona, she drew lier fourtv~four fun,

""hese love affairs are hard to bDear,'

Jgohnay, he fled dovm the stairuvav, 'y lovie, Frealie, oDeu’*
007,
Franzie done aiied the fourty=four wiile tie tom wen:
rot7=toot=to0t,

/{8 Johnny fell, then Fran’:ie yelled,
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"Send/your ruhbar tired horses, Send for your zubher tires
-..J-’ "] £ ‘fr_.i PRI B . o

Carry old “ohnny to the ~rave-yard, I've shot hin in 42 D
Jith & are-t big gun," Ls the preacher vesun,

Send Tor sone policzuan to talze ne rinoht avav,

Loc - e dovm in the dunséon cold and throvr the liev away
¥ sJohnny's dead; bDecauvsz he said,"



