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Ma, he's making eyes at me


Ma, he's awful nice to me


Ma, he's almost breaking my heart


I'm beside him - Mercy! 

Let his conscience guide him!


Ma, he wants to marry me


Be my honey bee…

Every minute he gets bolder


Now he's leaning on my shoulder


Ma, he's kissing me

The bells are ringing for me and my gal

The birds are singing for me and my gal

Everybody's been knowing 

To a wedding they're going

And for weeks they've been sewing

Every Susie and Sal

They're congregating for me and my gal

The parson's waiting for me and my gal

And sometime I'm gonna build a little home for two

For three or four or more

In Loveland for me and my gal

Won’t you come home Bill Bailey, won’t you come home

She moans the whole day long


I’ll do the cooking darling, I’ll pay the rent


I know I’ve done you wrong


‘member that rainy evening I drove you out


With nothing but a fine tooth comb


I know I’m to blame, well ain’t that a shame


Bill Bailey won’t you please come home.

