T @ e L

>UNG NIGHTLY wiTH GREAT SucCess, BY

‘A" ALBerT CHEVALIER

AT THE LONDON PAVILION,
AND ROYAL HOLBORN.

o

Humorous o0n g

Music BY c,

CHARLES QINGEE

-7}— WRITTEN AND uNG BY -

Aupier ChevaL

HEVALIER..

opyright.. — S ?mce 4:‘/
London, .~
RevNoLDS & C° I3, BeRNERS STREET,W.

THIS SONG MUST NOT BE SUNG IN THEATRES AND MUSIC HALLS
WITHOUT THE WRITTEN PERMISSION OF THE PUBLISHERS.




R & ARG B

3/PARODIES, |

BY

24 ALRERT CHEVALIER.

AOBAODLAOD B B O D O OO O D O O D O CA U

wﬁl\c
R
CONTENTS.
THE GUARDIAN OF SLEEP—The Garden of Sleep. MAAAALL
AN “OLD GUARD” 'UN—An Old Garden.

THE SHADY BOWER-My Lady's Bower. N
W) MY SWALLOW—The Messoge of the Swallow. \
TJAE DERBY IN JUNE—Darby and Joan. ,
BATTLE OF TRAFALGAR SQUARE—Death of Nelson. [N

LOATHING YET LEAVING—Leaving yet Loving.
IN SWEET SEPTEMBER.
THE MINSTREL BOY.

\ London t
, ' REYNOLDS & Co., 13, Bmms STREET, W.
o VD m@@h@m

206550 000000080800800000 00 0 0B R HOR M;’w :







THE NASTY WAY 'E SEZ IT.

WorRDS BY ALBERT CHEVALIER. Music By CHAS: INGCLE.
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I've got one spe-cial dear old Pal, We goes a_bout to _gether, And
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tHough 1 Tlikes him fair. ly well, We ain't burds of a  feather. For
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now and then ‘e gits the ‘ump,Ah! suf_ fers from it fearful, And
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Y while it lasts I tell ver straight,The way ‘e talks ain’t cheerful!
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'E makes  yer think that life’s a blank, A dis _
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I've got one special dear old Pal
We goes ahout together,

And though I likes ’im fairly well,
We «in’t birds of a feather.

For now and then e gits the *ump,
Ah! suffers from it fearful,

And while it lasts I tell yer straight,
The way ¢ talks ain’t cheerful.

(Chorus.) ’E makes yer think that life’s a blank,

A disgustin® dreary “dezzit)’
It ain’t exactly wot ’e says,

Ifs the nasty way ’e sez it!

Now say I gits a brand new suit, Suppose we takes a Sunday stroll,

Which I considers “dossy, I spots a little lady,
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E'll turn ’is nose up,ten to one, I winles at ’‘er, she winks at me,

And call it “beastly *ossy” Of course I raise my “cady.”

Or say “You wmight get togs to fit, E’ll turn around and say to me,

i th ’is eyes a flashin’
When you was on the borrer, With bo Y,

‘.‘You haven’t got the cheek to think

At got a Pal your size perhaps?
It’s you the gal’s a mashin?” (CHORUS )

I'll lend yer mine to-morrer!”(CHORUS.)

’ laves 'is little joke
We passes by a public ’ouse, E dearly lave JOKEy
ILgl t ok Not ’armless as it should be,
ances at my ticker
’ ’ - And often when they’ve punched’is *ead,
And says look ’ere old chap, we’ve just ’ l
| ve told’im what it would be.
Got time for one more liquor. Ive tolc
E’lL ¢ : kets insid t I’'ve known ’im sneak my Sunday clothes,
wrn *1s pockets inside out,
y about it after
And say “all right,no rushin’! ../And brag abou .4 ,. .
rne | I s Then round on me disgustin® for
ave a glass along o’ you, o
: But who's to do the lushin’? Not joinin’ in the lughter!
life’s a blanks Well,then Ive felt that life’s a blank,
Well! then I feel that life’s a '
! , '
A disgustin® dreary “dezzity’ And I’'m sorry I begun it,
N It ain’t exactly wot e done,
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't ain’t exotly aoeb 8 4 It’s the nasty way e done it!

IUs the nasty way ‘e sez it!
y way
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