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As it fell out on a bright hol i- day,- Small hail from the sky did fall Our
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Verse 1.
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Sa viour- asked His mo ther- dear If he may go and play at ball. At ball! at ball! my
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Verse 2.
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own dear Son! It is time that you were gone And don’t let me hear of
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an y- do ings- At night when you come home.
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