PEGGY O'NEIL

ﬁher e‘;/ee are Iglu‘e as slggg ’
Thcet's Peéggy o) Nell.

If she's smiling all the while

Tha't"Ls Peggy O'Nceil.

hi; she walks like a égy little rogue

If she talks with a cute little brogue.
Sv%eet per%onahty full of rascality

That S Peggy o) Ne|I

My Wild Irish Rose
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My Wild Irish Rose, b
The sweetest fI0\7v'r that grows,
D
You may search ev'rywhere,
D
But none cgn compare
With My Wlld Irlsh Rose
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My Wild Iris Rose b
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The dearest flow'r that grows,
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And some day for my sake,

D
She fr‘\gg/ let me take End
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The bloom from My Wild Irish Rose.



