
On a Puritan Drunk

Dr Hayes

What! Aa ron drunk? ’tis a pro fane mis

ay sure he reels! poor

poor man! poor man!
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take! sad times! sad times! de vo tion drun ken

man! he reads all day! he stu dies hard and scarce can

but see! he spews! what mat ter, what mat ter’s
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ness to make! sad times! de vo tion drun ken ness to make!

see his way, he stu dies hard and scarce can see his way,

that to thee? but see he spews! ’tis but a plen ti ful de li ve ry.
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Thus far catch, and to be repeated as such; and then follows the chorus

Thus for each crime the friends will find ex cuse, but woe to

Thus for each crime the friends will find ex cuse,

Thus for each crime the friends will find ex cuse, but
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him, but woe to him,

but woe to him, but woe to

woe, woe to him,

but woe to him whom they’re dis posed t’a buse,

him, woe to him whom they’re dis posed t’a buse,

but woe to him whom they’re dis posed t’a buse,
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thus for each crime the friends will find ex cuse,

thus for each crime the friends will find ex cuse,

thus for each crime the friends will find ex cuse, but woe to

but woe to him, woe to

but woe to him, woe to

him, woe to him, but woe to

him whom they’re dis posed t’a buse,

him whom they’re dis posed t’a buse,

him whom they’re dis posed t’a buse,



but woe to him whom they’re dis posed t’a buse.

woe to him whom they’re dis posed t’a buse.

but woe to him whom they’re dis posed t’a buse.
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