FIVE FOOT TWO, EYES OF BLUE

Five foot two, eyes of blue
Buat oh! What those five foot could do,
Has an y bod y seen my girl?
Turned up nose, turned down hose,
Ne ver had no oth er beaus,

Has an y bod y seen my girl?

Now if you run in to a five foot two,

Cov ered with fur, dia mond rings and all those
things,

You ¢afi-bet cha’ life It is n't her,
But could she love, could she woo?
Could she, could she, could she coo?

Has an y bod y seen my girl?



