Put On Your Old Grey Bonnet/Row, Row,Row

<Name>

Put on your old grey bon-net  with the blue rib - bons on it and I'll  hitch old Dob-bin to the

N N
N X N A N

Ny 111
| A A AN A R R |

A D7 G7 C E7 Am . F q
[ a0 [ I 1) 1) 1) I [ [ 1 ) | j I I Q}‘ j\r F\ ‘\ I J ‘. I
SV [ I 74 74 J 74 I | | —r 174 1
) t ! ! 14 f y r I I e
shay. And through the fields of clo-ver we'll drive up to Dov-er on our gold - en

wed-ding day. And then he'd row, row,  row. Way up the ri-ver he would
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row,  row, row. A hug he'd give her, then he'd kiss her now and then,

she would tell him when, He'd fool a-round and fool a-round and then they'd kiss a - gain. And then he'd
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row, row, row, a lit-tle  fur-ther he would row, oh, oh, oh, oh, Then he'd
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drop both his oars, take a  few more en - cores and then he'd row, row,
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