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Coming' through the 
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Need a bo _ dy cry? Kv — ry las — sie has her laddie, 
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Ll Yet a* the lads the> None they say the lads they smile at me, When 
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coming' thro"* the rye. 8va 

If a body meet a body, 
Coming fr'a* ihe town'-) 

If a body meet a body, 

Need a body frown? 
EvVy 1 assie has her &c. 
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Among the train, there is a swain, 

I dearly lo^e mysel, 

But what's his name or where-s his hame, 
I dinna choose to tell. 

EvYy lassie has her <SrC. 


