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Paper of Pins — Lyrics

I'll give to you a paper of pins,
That's the way that love begins,
If you will marry me, oh me,

If you will marry me.

I'll not accept your paper of pins,
If that's the way your love begins,
And I'll not marry you, oh you,
And I'll not marry you.

I'll give to you a coach and four,

That you may ride from door to door,
If you will marry me, oh me,

If you will marry me.

I'll not accept your coach and four,
That | may ride from door to door,
And I'll not marry you, oh you,
And I'll not marry you.

I'll give to you a dress of black,
Ruffle all around like a father's stack
If you will marry me, oh me,

If you will marry me.

I'll not accept your dress of black,
Ruffle all around like a father's stack
And I'll not marry you, oh you,

And I'll not marry you.

I'll give to you a gown of green,
That you may shine as any queen,
If you will marry me, oh me,

If you will marry me.

I'll not accept your gown of green,
That | may shine as any queen,
And I'll not marry you, oh you,
And I'll not marry you.

I'll give to you the keys to my chest,
So you may have money at your
request,

If you will marry me, oh me,

If you will marry me.

I'll really accept the key to your chest,
If | can have money at my request,

| will marry you, oh you,

| will marry you.

Well, You love coffee, | love tea

You love my money, you don't love me,
| won't marry you, oh you,

No, | won't marry you.

Ah, Ha, Ha, I'll be an old maid,

I’ll take my stool and sit in the shade,
And I'll not marry at all, at all,

And I'll not marry at all



