
Angeline the Baker, her age is forty-three, 
Feed her candy by the peck but she won't marry me. 
 
Tell how I took Angeline down to the county fair, 
Her father chased me halfway home and told me to stay 
there. 
 
Angeline the Baker, She lived on the village green; 
And the way that I love her, beats all to be seen. 
 
Angeline in handsome, and Angeline is tall, 
She broke her little ankle bone from dancing in the hall. 
 
She won't do the baking because she is too stout, 
She makes cookies by the peck, throws the coffee out. 
 
Angeline the Baker, her age is forty-three, 
Little children round her feet and a banjo on her knee. 
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