
I'm Seventeen come Sunday
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Can you love me, my fair pretty maid?4
Will you marry me, my honey?
She answered me right cheerfully:
I dare not for my mammy.
With my rue dum day, &c.

O soldier, will you marry me?6
For now's your time or never:
For if you do not marry me,
My heart is broke for ever.
With my rue dum day, &c.

I went down to her mammy's house;5
The moon was shining clearly,
I sang beneath her window pane:
Your solidier loves you dearly.
With my rue dum day, &c.

And now she is the soldier's wife;7
And sails across the brine, O!
The drum and fife is my delight,
And a merry man is mine, O!
With my rue dum day, fol the diddle dol,
Fol the dol the diddle dum the day.
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