Nelly Was a Lady

Edited by Written and Composed by
Robert A. Hudson Stephen C. Foster
Adagio
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Down on the Mis - sis-sip-pi float - ing, Long time I tra - vel on the way,
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Now I'm wun - hap-;y and I'm weep - ing Can't tote the cot - ton-wood an-y - more;
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When I saw my Nel - ly in the morn - ing, Smile till she o - pened up her eyes,
H et — = F—? | - pm— |
o At \ C f \ \ \ p— \ \ \
G F e o |, e e 7 ot = o, e e o1
\ \ < \ <
o ! \ q
Close by the mar - gin of the wa - ter, Where the lone weep -ing wil - low grows,
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Down in the mea-dow 'mong the clo - ver, Walk with my Nel-ly by my side;
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©1849
The lyrics have been updated from the original minstrel dialect.



Nelly Was a Lady
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All night the cot - ton-wood a - tot - ing, Sing for my truelove all the day.
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Last night, while Nel-ly was a - sleep - ing, Death came a - knock-ing at the door.
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Seemed like the light of day a - dawn - ing, Just 'fore  the sun be - gan to rise.
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There  lived Vir-gima's love - ly daugh - ter; There she in  death may find re - pose.
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Now all those hap-py days are o - ver, Fare - well my dark Vir-gin-ia bride.
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My dark Vir-gin-ia bride.
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ly Nell

Toll the bell for love-ly Nell, My dark Vir-gin-ia bride.

Toll the bell for love
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Nelly Was a Lady
E

Last night she died,
Last night she died,
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Nel-ly was a la-dy
—

Nel-ly was a la-dy
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