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Princess! youngest princess!

G PR
Open the door for me! )
Do you not know what you said toc me sl
Yesterday by the cool waters of the well? S L 63y o

Princess, youngest princess!
Open the door for me! { ol I 35



tle duck, littie duck, dost thou see,
nsel and Gretel are waiting for thee?
ere’s never a plank. or bridge in sight,

ke us across on thy back so white.
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My mother she killed me,

My father he ate me,

My sister, little Marlinchen,
Gathered together ail my bones,
Tied them in a silken handkerchief,

Laid them beneath the juniper tree,

Kywitt, kywitt. what a beautiful bird am 1!

Alas, Falada, hanging there!
Alas, young Queen, how ill you fare!
If this your mother knew,

Her heart would break in two.

Blow, blow, thou gentle wind, T say,
Blow Conrad’s little hat away,

And make him chase it here and there,
Until I have braided all my hair,

And bound it up again.

Bleat, my little goat, bleat,

Cover the table with something to cat.

Bleat, bleat, my little goat, T pray,
And take the table quite away,

The mother sits alone

There in the prison small,

O King of royal bload,

These are thy children all.

The sisters twain so false,

They wrought the children woc,
There in the waters deep

Where the fishermen come and go
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My little bird, with the necklace red,

Sings sorrow, SOrrOw, SOrTow,

He sings that the dove must soon be dead,

Sings sorrow, sor——jug, jug, jug.
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What may you be about, Miss Cat?

Do you sleep or do you wake?

I am not sleeping, I am waking,
Would you know what I am making?
I am boiling warm beer with butter,

Will you be my quest for supper?

She is sitting in her room,
Moaning in her gloom,
Weeping her little eyes quite red,

Because old Mr Fox is dead.

The cat goes up the stairs trip, trap,
The door she knocks at tap, tap, tap,
‘Mistress Fox, are you inside?’

*Oh, yes, my little cat,” she cried.

‘A woocr he stands at the door out there.’

"What does he look like, my dear?’

Now open the gates and doors all wide,

And carry old Mr Fox outside.

Good day, Mrs Cat of Kehrewit,
How comes it that alone you sit?

What are you making good?

In milk 'm breaking bread so sweet,

Will you be my guest, and eat?
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e sits upstairs in her room,
ewalling her sorrowful doom,
cwailing her trouble so sore,

r old Mr Fox is no more.

‘If she’s in want of a husband now,
Then will it please her to step below?’
The cat runs quickly up the stair,
And lets her tail fly here and there,

Until she comes to the parlor door.

With her five gold rings at the door she knocks:

‘Are you within, good Mistress Fox?
If you're in want of a husband now,

Then will it please you step below?”

Sweep me the room us clean as you can,
Up with the window, tling out my old man,
For many a fine fat mouse he brought,
Yet of his wife he never thought,

But ate up everyone he caught.

Shiver and quiver, my little tree,

Silver and gold throw over me.
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