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PEGGY O'NEIL
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lf her eye-"d are blue as skies
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That's Peggy O'Neil.

lf she's smilinq all the while
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lfrr"'," walks like , 3rv little rogue

rtcrr," talks with , &t" little brogue.

sfieet p"€Snality tt#ot rascality

tfat's P"dgv o'ru?il.

My Wild lrish Rose
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Mv Wild lrish Rose, '

e4tD
The sweetest flow'r that grows,(tD
You may search ev'rywhere,
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The dearest floW'r that grows,
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ruge day for my sake,

sir?-s,tetmetaPe-fz' k -DThe bicjom from MY Wild lrish Rose.
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