
Sally Brown

Sally Brown's a bright mulatter
Wey, hey, roll and go

She drinks beer and chews terbaccer
Spend my money on Sally Brown

Sally lives on the old plantation
She's a daughter of the Wild Goose nation

Sally's teeth are white and pearly
Her eyes are black and her hair is curly

Seven long years I courted Sally
But all she did was dilly-dally

Sally Brown, what is the matter?
Pretty girl, but I can't get at her

Sally Brown I love yer dearly
You had my heart, or very nearly

Sally Brown, I took a notion
To sail across the raging ocean

Sally Brown I'm bound to leave you
Sally Brown, I'll not deceive you
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