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Th69 are huntinggou to cleath,
|izzie Borden;

They would like to take your breath,
|izzie Borden;

But their case is not so clear)

And you need not have a fear

That theg’“ hanggou up, my dear

| izzie Borden.



There’s no evidence of guilt,
Lizzie Borden,
That should make your sPirit wilt)
|izzie Borden;
Many do not think that you
Choppecl your father's head in two,
It’s so hard a thing to do,

| izzie Borden



You have borne up under a”,

Lizzie Borden,
With a miglﬂtg show of ga”,

Lizzie Borden;
But because your nerve Is stout
Does not prove begon& a doubt
That you knocked the old folks out,

| izzie Borden.



You have suffered cluite enough,
|izzie Borden;

An acquittal is the stuff,
Lizzie Borden;

Nothing else will satis%

Justice, dear, and trulg l

Would not wish to see you die,

| izzie Borden.



There is life and hope ahead,
Lizzie Borden,

Tlﬁough your Parents are both cleacL
Lizzie Borden;

Theg are bound to set you Free;

And 9ou’” not adorn a tree

At a Private hanging bee,

| izzie Borden.



You'll be glad when you escape,
Lizzie Borden,

From this wearisome red ’talDC)
Lizzie Borden;

From expounders of the law

With their ever astingjaw
Oh! E‘.Pluribusgobraughl

| izzie Borden.



