
The Bonny Bunch of Roses-O!

By the dan gers of the o cean, one morn ing in the
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month of June, The sweet

feath ered warb ling song sters their charm ing notes so

sweet did tune, ’Twas there I spied a fe male seem ing ly in

grief and woe, Con vers ing with young

Buon a parte con cern ing the bon ny bunch of

Ro ses O!


