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Cold Haily Windy Night Trad. England
Arr. Mae McAllister

2. “Oh me father he watches down on the street,
My mother the chamber keys do keep.
I know ne'er to open to them who plead
I will not let you in, no"

Ch.

3."Oh the doors and the windows they do creak
Though my father he be sound asleep
I know ne'er to open to them who plead
I dare not let you in, no"

Ch.

4. So she's opened the window with her key
But no soldier was there to been seen
In the morn no sign was there of she
Till the storm comes round again, oh

Last Ch: “Oh let me in,” the young lass cries,
Cold haily windy night,
“Oh let me in,” the young lass cries,
"For I'll freeze until I'm dead, oh"


