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MR. LEVY'S DOTER
Tune- "Mrs. Brady's Daughter."

'Dwas at a party I vos invited,
I eat so hearty 'dwas dere I fighted
Vid Boronotsky und Keely Moses,
Oe son-of-a-roosters, I punched deir noses.
Dere vos Levy und his relations
Come in dere den vid invidations,
I know his doter, I nearly caught her,
Und her father keeps a wholesale clothing store.

Chorus.
Levy's doter, I often sought her,
For to court her, I cross de vater,
She is my daisy, she set.s me crazy,
Und her father keeps a wholesale clothing store.

Ven she goes valking she dresses tasteful,
And at a party she dances graceful,
I'm solid vid her ma, she's such a lah-de-da.
But her father doesn't like me for a cent.
Dere is Jakey, und brother Ike,
Sister Rachael, und cousin Mike,
Dey don't like me, dey'd like to fight,
But her father keeps a wholesale clothing store.-Chorus.
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