A Paper Of Pins

VERSE 1 G D

Traditional

Oh Miss Il give you a pa-per of pins If you will tell me how

love be-gins If you will mar-ry, mar-ry, mar-ry If you wil mar-ry mel! I'll

REFRAIN (between each verse)
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not ac- cept_ your pa-per of pins And Il not tell you how love be-gins And

I won't mar - ry, mar - ry, mar - ry, For I won't mar - ry you!

VERSES:
Oh Miss, I'll give you a coach and six,
Every horse as black as pitch

Oh Miss, I'll give you a red silk gown
With gold and laces hanging down

Oh Miss, I'll give you a little gold bell,
To ring for your maidens when you are not well

Oh Miss, I'll give you the key to my heart
That we may lock and never part

Oh Miss, I'll give you the key to my chest
That you may have money at your request
I will accept the key to your chest

That | may have money at my request

Ah | see, money is all

And woman's love is nowhere at all
And | won't marry, marry, marry and
| won't marry you!

This is a version of the song from Connecticut, USA.



