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J ROSS Patch draw the Latch,
C< Set by the Fire and fpiy ;

{ Take a Cup 'and drink it jip, f

Then eall your Neighbotrs ;

AL COtE e e thisy to oall
.*ﬁ»\‘.y‘) T vt ~
J1elghbours FO Iejoice iwhen all the

LIGUOY 1§ gas.
$
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AMN&iéN"s SONG of Euryprce.
= VVON’T be my Father’s Jack,
Y Y Tven’s be my dther’s Gdl,
1 will be tix Fidler’s Wigs

£ And have M
13 Je Tother. B
i Tother little s

Prithee, Love, Iﬁa). #
T?other little T Lzh’eﬁ
Maxims Thole arts ate ?J}
.mable which are of the gii




T HREE wife Mén of Gotham,
They went to Sea in a Bowl s
And if the Bowl had Heen fir roilger,
My ud‘ng had been longer,

$rn iy long enotgh. Never lament the
1 m, o whdtﬂxs not worth l-avmg,




F Vo Méz‘ber Goofé's Melndj. ‘

THERE was an old Man,
. "B And he had a Calf;

i . And that’s Half ; i
He ook him out of the Stall,
And put him on the Wall, : *

-

.+ And that’s all.

T e

ed T N PR

1Maxim. Thofe who are giver temit ey
21l they know, gencrally tell more thi.s

‘they know,
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T
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HBRE Gas an ol Wiaa
Liv’d under a Hill, 7
She pit a Moufe in a Bag,

m—
T

| Andfentit to Mxll ‘ |
' The Miller dxd VoW 1

he only Inﬁance o
[,and for which the Cat
§ ompfamt againft him,. & ;
9] Goke upoh




Ty

HERE was an old Womnn
Liv’dunderia Bl & S
And if {he isn’t gone 3

|+ She lives there fill ot
" T ‘.)5‘;
fie Thla is a felf-evident Propofit vcm,? :
{35 the'very Effence of *Fruth. (Shed

;ﬂ ﬂnder the Hilly and' i} Yo> g
2 Jives there Il No-bb wilk prefin
contradict this, * ; e
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PLATOs SONG.

ING dong Bell,
J The Cat 1s in the well.
“Who put her n?
1 ittle Fohnny Green.
Wihet 2 naughty Boy was that,
i85 deown Poor Pufly Caty
Masuneyer &id any Harm, :
Wad kil’d the Mice in his Father’s
Barn. e !

S sim. Hethatinjuregoned




ITTLE Zom Tucker

A 4 Sings for his Supper ;

What fhall he eat ? 4

White Bread and Butter :
ow will he cut it,

Without e’er a Knife 4

How will he be married;

To be married without a Wigs
terrible Thin

i

g ; and to be married wit

- a bad Wife, is {omething worfe ;. how
. every a good Wife; that fings well, is th

bet mufical Infrument in the World.
: Pufendor,

\
|

: e

Without e’er 2 Wife LA o
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Mother Goof’s Melody. 2y k

H

B

E faw, Margery Daw, .

Facky Thall have a new Mafler §
Facky muft have a Penny a Day,
Becaufe he can work no fafter.

It is a mean and fcandalous Pradice
in' Authors to put Notes to Thing:
deferve no Notice, S

Pt



28  Mother Goofé’s Welody.

7 3 L 2
[ %% y Bouncm B < [
¥ The Cat’s in the. Cupboard, !

s And the can’t fee. ;

ol

Yee fhe can fee that you arc naught
and don’t tpimd your Baokssk :




T"SE faw, facaradown,

B Which is the Way to Baflon
Town:d .

4 ..One Foot upy the other Toot down,

“This is the Way to bgflon Town.

#

B o, T“’{ocﬁny other Town,
,d{*&?ﬁf eth. T




30 Moder Gooft’s Melody.

HOE the Colt,
Shoe. the Colt,

| Shoe the Wifd Mare 5

} Here a Nail,

! There a Nail,

¥

{

Yet the goes bare, »

Ay, ay, drive the Nail when it will gofi'/ ]

i« That's the Way of the World, and is $h.x
| Method purfued by all our Financiers,
Politicians, and Necromancers.

Fattek.




Mother Goofe’s Méelody.

S 765!2 Smith, wnhm 2

| Yes, that 'he e i
Tan he for agmoe g
Pye, marry, two.

ere a Nail, and there a Nail,
Tick, tack too.

avim Kuuwkdge is a Trcafar
cuu i§th. Key to 1*.\




IGH diddle; diddle,
The Cat and the Fiddle,
The Cow Jump’d over ghe Moo
The lxttle laugh’d f j
o4 raft,

g

ith wan away with

) e Ddg that! hugh /
for a great Dog ‘would be afkamied §
laugh at fuch Nonfenfe:
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Mother Goofe's Me/ody'.b 33

TR

Wi

LY

IDE a CocksHorfe /s

T'o Panbury Crofs,
§ To fee what Tommy can buy s
A, Penny white Loaf, x
A" Penny white Cake,
yAnd a Two-penny Apglc—Pie.

 Ther?4 a gaod Boy, i
nd ‘hold your: Tongue 3 fo;
{2 Sign of Wildom,




My Dame has |

My M«xﬂer has loft hxs-rlddle Stlck,
Lk ot What to do.

LOWS Us up edrly in th
re/may work for oug
apon Charity or un-fl<

: dives. upon  Cliaritsy
wiited 5 and ke'trat live




'HERE v@as an old

In a Velvet Coaty i
He kifs’d a Maid :
Aund gave her a Groat
The Groat it was. crack A
And woulld flot g, ;oo

- Ab, old Man, d’ys e

X Mawim, 5

If the Coat be eve

18, it is fll but a F'go




ROUND about, round about,
Magotty Pie 3 ; ‘
¢ Tather loves good Ale,
And fo do 1. ;

”Evﬂ Company makcc‘thé Go?r bad' s
s ﬁnd the Bad" wprm j i




ACK and Gill
Went ap the Hill,
" To fetch-a Pail of Water 3
8 Fack fell down .
.d broke his (,rown,
And Gil} came tumbhng after.
T

Maximt

rhe gnore )ou thimk of. ﬁy,mf,, ﬁae %
et vﬁu will live )




HERE were two Birds fat &
a Stone, o
Fa, la, la, la, 1a, de ¢
One flew away,and therthere was 0
g Fa' la7 121 la, Ia, de 3
The other flew after,
And then there way noney
Fa, 1a, 1, lay Aa, de's
And fo the poor ‘Stone
Was 1eft all alonej
100 Fay 4, da, T, 135 de
This may ferve as:s Chapter of Co
querice in the nest néw Book of Logid
~ Sewnill's




USH:a-by Baby
On the Tree Top,

‘When the Wind blows
The Cradle will rock s
When the Bough breaks .\
* The Cradle will fall,
Down 'tumbles Baby;.
T T Ie and alls 3
: 1s' may ferve ag al ’WU
@ Proud and Ambitious, swhat el
i§ high that they generdlly'_
; Maxim.
Content tutns all it touches‘ﬁl&p Golh




ITTLE Fack Horner
Sat in the Corner,
Eating of Chriftwmas. Pie 3
He put in his Thumb,
And pull’d out a Plumb, ;
And what a good Boy was L.

Fack was:a Boy of excellent Tafte, a8 |
fhould appear by. his pulling .out a
Plumb 3 it is therefore fuppoted that hig
Father apprenticed him to a Miq%i"ig
Maker, that he might improve his Taft

. frcm Year to Year ; no one ftandin;
. fo mugh need of good Tafte as a P
Cooks T

RBentley on the Sublime and Beautiful




PEASE-Porridge hat,

Peafe-Porridge cold,
‘Peafe-Porridge in the Pot

Nine Days old. '
#pell me that in four Lesters 2
o Ll willy Taar. S

i * Maxin:
“The poor are feldomer fic
Z£ !;aod, than the Rich are by




Mother Gbo_/e” ¥ M elady.

W ohic

What do you want ?
A Pot of Beer:
Wliere is your Money 2
D’ve forgot.
“Get you gone,
“ You drunken Sots

Maxins

! Tntemperance is attended with Di
cafes, and Idlenefs with' Poverty. f




1 JACK oo

Could eat no Fat, .
His Wife could eat ng Ledn,
And {o betwixt them both,

hey. lick’d the Platter elean,
Magin.,
Better 4o to Bed fupperlels; an'rife o |
in Debte g

S




iy Mother Goofe’s Melqdy,
[T =

il mImAlnan
‘ UHHMl ‘nu‘w;

Tk
i

immn
il !i‘

'WHAT care I how black I be,

lwenty Pounds will marry .

If 'lwenty won’t, Forty fhall,
. Tam my Mother’s bouncing Girl,

Maxim.

If we ‘of'not ihtter ourfelves, the ]’ o
tely ,‘ hext Wm:dd have no Effect.

.

e e S i e,



be,
lrry 4

BALY. Tale it it
Your Tongue fhall be flit,

And all the Dogs in our Town '

Shall have a Bitd ‘

Masin.:

Uoint not at the ' Fa
& foul Finger.




NE, two, three,
Four and Tive,
I caught a Hare alive :
| 8ix, fZven, eight,
Nine and 'Ien,
L let him go again.

JWa vim >

We may be as good 4z we pleafe, i
we pAnfc to be goad. i




—

Mother Goofe's Melody. 47

A Dovrrur DiTry.
L v

THKEF Children ﬂldmg on the Ice

Upon a Summer’s Doy,

As it fell out, they all fell iz

'lhe velt they ran ‘n' ¥
1 Th
Oh1 had thefe Chddrcn

School, : i

Or fliding on dry Gr v
\T'en Ehoufand Pounds to«,

They had not then been s

SRR

5
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48 Mother Goofe’s Melody,
IIL.

Ye Parents who have Children dear:
And, eke ye that have none, .

If you would keep them fufe abroad
Pray keep them fafe at home.

, There is fomething fo melancholy 1
this Song, that it has occafioned many,
. People’ to make Water. It is almoft ag
diuretic, 2s the Tune which Fohn tha
Coachman whiftles to his Horfes,

; Trumpington’s Travels

T

Le:1







'V HEN I was a little Boy,
I had but little Wit ;

*Tis a long Time ago
 And I have no more yet;
Nor ever, ever fhall,

Uatid that I die ;
For: the longer 1 hvc,

The more Foolam I,

: Maxim.

e that wilk be ‘his own Mafter,
often a.Fool for his Scholar,




&

I

HEN I was a little Boy -
I lived by myfelf,

n”l all the Bread

Cheefe I got

I laid upon the Shelf s

. @i¢ Rats and the Mice ',
M They made fuch a Strife i
g L was fore'd to go o Town,
8 And buy me a Wife, f ’

1I. ‘

bt Streets were {o broad,
:fl'ilc Lanes were fo NAfrowy




52 ‘Matb‘er‘f'Géfy’é’s Melody- §

1 swas forc’d to bring my Wife hon
Tn a Wheel-barrow 5
The Wheel-barrow broke,
‘And my Wife had 2 Fall,
e Payewel

Wheel-barrow, Wife and all.

Maxim.

Provide agaimft the worlty and ho
for the befte




( "8 There is not far nor neary.s %

e
A
lN

MY Kitten a Kitten,

b And oh! my Kitten, my Deary,

‘#such a fweet Pap as this

here we go. up; Up, up, N
ere we go down, down, down ;

Wiiere we go backwardsiand forwards,: %

Hand here we go round, round, roupd,

dezm.

Idlmefs hath ne Advooate, but many
Tiends.

w ks



g4 Mother Goofe’s Melody.

[
T

)|

. HIS Pig went to Market,

i : That Pig ftaid at Home 354
This Pig had roaft Moat, .
That Pig had none 5 ]
. This Pig went to the Barn-Doot, |
And cry’d Week, Week, for morg

Maxin.

If we do not govern our Paflions,
Paffions will govern usg.




ALExANnm’s Sonc.

i HERE was a Man of Zhe/faly,
T And he was wond’rous wile ;
‘He jump’d into a Quiek-fet Hedse,
And ferarch’d oug'both his Eyes ,
= And when he faw his Eyes were 04\1,
With all his Might and Main,
‘He jump’d into ancther He ges
And feratch’d ‘them in a‘gam‘

)




i

56 Mother Goofe’s Melody.

. How happy it was for the Man te
(da.tch hig Eyes in again, when they were
feratch’d out ! But he was a Blockhead,
or he would have kept himfelf out of the
Hedge, and not been fcratch’d at all.

Wifeman’s new Way to Wildom,




LONG tail’d Pig, or a fhort

S tail'd Pig,
Or a Pig without any Tails
A Sow Pig, or a Boar Pig, ”
Or a Pig with a curling Tail




58 Mother Gooft's Melody.

‘Dog- art; thou 2
Little Zom Tinker’s Dog 5

ow, wow, WOW.

DOg 15 a very good Dog, @

than his Mafter, i




AH, bah, black Sheep,
Have you any Wool 2
Yes, indeed have I, {
Three Bags full 3
One'for my Malfter,
One for my Dame,
But none for the little Boy
Who cries in the $uane 10

Maxime

Bad Habits are eafier ‘conguere:
day than To-morrow. y




OBIN and Richard
Were two pretty Men g

They lay in Bed
’Till the Clock fruck Ten LR
| Then up fRarts Robin, -
And looks at the Sky,
Oh ! Brother Richard,
The Sun’s very high ¢
fli  You go ibefore, o
With the Bottle and Bag,
{ And I will come after o
On little Fack Nag,




" Mother Goofe’s Melody. 6 \.

What lazy Rogues were thefe to |
tiec in Bed fo long ; I date fay they
have no Cloaths to their Backs ; for i
whazinefs clothes a Man with Rags,
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2 Mother Gogfe’s Melody. '

VHERE was an old Woman,
 And fhe fold Pliddi‘ngs & Pies,
he went to the Mill, :

And the Duft flew into her Eyes ¢
i Hot Pies :

il And cold Pics 'ty {ell,
' Wherever the goes,

You may follow her by the Smell,

3
Masim.

| Bither fay nothing of the Abfent, oy
i Ipeaklike a Friend, " ;




e

Mother Gazyb‘: Melody. 63

il 7

THE Sow came in with the Saddle
The little Pig rock’d the Cradle,
The Difh jump’d a top of the Table,
To fee the Pot wath the Ladle ;
The Spit that flood behind the Berch
Call’d the Difhclout dirty Wench -
Ods-plut, fays the Gridiron,
Can’t ye agree, bkt o
"i'm the Head Conflable,
Bring ’em to me.

Wote, . IF he a&s as ‘Conftahle in thig
| Cafe, the ook mult furcly be the Juftice,
Bor Peace., < e 7




A 34 RSRRIRR 1 MRS

64 Mother Goyfe’s Melody.

S

My Daughter 77
She has no 9kill in a fattering Tong
Be fhe young, or be fhe old, |
Tes for her Gold fhe muft be fold
So fare you well, my Lady gays

We mult return another Day. &
‘ i

Masime.  Riches ferve a wife Mand
and govern 3 Fool. e

\




3 ".‘IERE were two Blach hu"ﬂs
Sat upon a Hill ;
) one was nam’d.,

1 y away Gilly:,

“omie again Fack,
Come agan Gil.

Maxinm.

A 'ixrd in the Handis w‘orth tVO in
& Bufh. G &




QYS and Girls,come out to play 3
The: Moon does fhine as bright |
as Day

Come with 2 Hoop, and come w:th a

Call,

Come swith a good 'Will, or not at a

T.ofe your Supper, & lofe your: Sleeps:

< .Come to your Play-fellows in the
Street 5 a9

Up the Ladder and down ‘the Wall, |

& Halfyenny Loaf will ferve us al




 Mother Goofé's Melody. 67

But when the Loaf is gone, what will
you do ? :

Thofe who would et muﬂ: wotk—~
’tis true.

Maxim.

-All work and no play, makes Fack a
dull Boy. /

e




A Logical Sové 5 0o° the. Conjuror’s
Reafon for not getting Money.

WOULD, if X counld 5.

1f 1 coud’nt how cou'd 1t .
1 coud’nt, withott 1 coutd;con'd I ?
Cou’d you, without you cow’d, cow'd

el

Cowd ye, con'd ye ? )

Cow’d you, without you con’d, cow’d
1oy




Mpt;ér myi’"s':M elody.

Note. This is a new Way of handling

" an old Argument, faid to be invented by
a famous Senator 3 but it has fomething |

in it of Gathic Conftrations : x

Sanderfons |

i




A LzrarnNep Soxnc.

i ERE’s' A, B, and C;

i D, E, E, and G;
B, 1, K, Ly MMy 0, P, Q;
R, 8, T, and. U;

Wi X, Y, and Z,

) And here’s the Child’s Dad,

i f Who is {fagacious and difcerning,
And knows this is the Fount of

4 Learning.

e —

I O



M olbe‘:'"‘: Goofe's Melady: 71

Note. Tﬁis is the moft learned Ditty
in the World 3 for indeed there is no
Song can be made without the Aid of

this, it being the Gamut and Ground
Work of them all.

Mepe’s Geography of the Mind.
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A SEASONABLE SONG.

23 IPING hot, fmoaking hot ;
What Dve got, !
You have not ; : .
Hot Grey Peafe, hot, hot, hoty
Hot Grey Peafe hot..

There is more Mufic in this Song, on

a cold frofty Night, than ever the Syrens |
were poffefied of, who captivated Ulyffes 5 -

./ and the Effef(s fiicks clofer to the Ribs.
ol Hgsford onHungers

o
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D’ICKERY, Dickery Dock,
The Moufe van up the Clock ;
The Clock, ftruck one,

The Moufe ran down, 1
Dickery, Dickery; Dotk | i

Maxin.

Time ftays for no mat.

i







MOTHER Go0SE's
M E 4L 0O DY,
| PART IL
Q ' conTAINING THE

Luilabie.r of Sba/ee[/gq%e.y :
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46 Mather Coofé's Mehdy.

St
D'

PRV SRR

HERE the Bee fucks, there
fuck Iy 2 i ’
In a Cowilip’s Bell T lie : !
These I couch, when Owls do crys
On the Bat’s Back 1 do fly,
After Summer, mertily. -
Merrily, merxily fhall 1 live now,
Under the Blofiom that hangs on the.
Bough. ; ay




ere

£

the

Mother Goofe's Melsdy. 77
570U fpotted Snakes, swith double
Tongue
Y Thorny hedge-hogs, be 80t feen 3
Newts and Blind-worms, do no
Wrong 3 4
Come not near our Fairy Queen.
Philotnel, with Melody,
Sing in your fweet Lullab
Lulla, lulla, 1ulla, lullaby
Tullaby.
Never Harm, nor Spell, nor Charms,
Come our lovely Lady nigh 3

2l{u,nzx,lulla,

So good Nights Sith lulleby.

=

o S8R




78  Mother Goofe’s M?lody.

That {0 fiveetly were for-fiworn 5
And thofe Eyes, the Break of Day,’
Lights that do miflead the Morn :
But my Kiffes bring again,
Seals of Love, but {eal’d in vain, |

AKE, oh ! take thofe Lips away, L '
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Wother Goofe’s Melody. 75,\3\&
_ SPRING.

‘ ‘7 HEN Daifies pied, and Vio-
lets blue, 3

And Lady-4mocks all Silver-white 5
And Cuckow-buds of yellow Hue,
Do paint the Meadows with Delight ;
The Cuckow then on every Tree,
Mook married Men, for thus {ings he
Cucliow !

Cuckow I cuckow ! O Word of Fear,

Inpleafing to 5 married Ear |
When Shepherds pipe on oatenStraws,

nd merry Tarks are ,.l’lough-
men’s Clocks . !
0 Turtles tread, and Rooks and
Daws,
Ard Maidens bla:
mocks »

W

ach their Summer
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