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Won't you come home Bill Bai

She moans

I'll do the

the whole day

cook darin, lin,

ley, won't you come home?

long.

payI'll the rent,

I

'Mem

know

ber

no thin but

I've done

that rain

you

y ningeve

a fine tooth

know I'm

Bai ley won't

to blame, well,

you please come

wrong.

threwI you

comb?

out, with

I

ain't that a shame?

home?

Bill
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On one sum mer morn in' the

la dy neyho

yard

oldof Bill leyBai she

+ weep in'

wassun shin in' fine, the

hung clothes on the

hard

inline her back

She

mar

bell

ried Ba

owin' like

crowd

Q+ brake

oldan prune

man that

fed +calf

she cried out

took

aw gangbig

throwed+ her

hang in'

loud:

down,

rnd to+ that

O
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