LITTLE MARY PHAGAN

Sung and Played by Fiddling John Carson,
‘ue Ridge.

of Blue.
Little Mary Phagan want to town one day,
And went o the pencil {actory (o sce the big parade.
r home at
And kissod her bye,

o r-rk met ber, with & hrumy heart we know,
Ho amiled and said, **Uittie Mary,
Now you will o home no more.
2 Snkad aiomg bebind her,
“Till she reached the metal room.
ttle Mary, you have met

‘your fatal doomn!

She fell 6poa Bt knses, and to Lea Prank she pled
Ho took his stick trash o
And hit her
The tears rolle
While the bloo:
Bat stll she remembo
e wate b basics

\u Killod little Mary Phagan—it was on a holiday—
d llu! n old Jim h:ﬂﬂly o take her body Away.

Sive wat bound hand and 1048,
And down in the basement little Mary lay asleep.

Newt Lee was the watchman—when he went to wind

ite Mary b contd ee.
es 1 do

Tow in the basemer
Ha'ealind foc cho of

They came to the pencil factory
Saya “‘Newt Lee, you must

rs—1

They took him to the jail-house,
They locked bim in
ot The pgoe o fenmeant negro
Know nathing for t i
Thw
And stands the examination in the eourt-house in

ies,
Hawilbetstpieindat s qonitions
The angels are goink to
Of how he  illed litle Mnr‘.nn one holiday.
Come all you guod pecale whereyer you maybe,
“apposing littls

Her mother s -I:mpln(—lhn weeps and mourns
W
St peays iy mest by daring T »_bottr” worid

e
Lttt Masy 1e i Heaved while Loo Frank s in i
Waiding £ the day 1o come. when he. can il b

LY

notion inmy head that when Frank comes

Judge Roun passed the aentarce—
bet he it well
sdlz{m Dorsey

Now, God bless her mother.



