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Do you love an apple? Do you love a pear? 
Do you love a laddy with curly brown hair?
But yes I love him, I’ll forgive him

I’ll go with him where ever he goes

Before I got married I wore a black shall,
But now that I’m married, I wear none at all
But yes I love him, I’ll forgive him

I’ll go with him where ever he goes

He stands on the corner, a fag in his mouth,
his hands in his pockets he whistles me out
But yes I love him, I’ll forgive him

I’ll go with him where ever he goes

He bought me a handkerchief, red, white and blue

Before I could wear it he tore it in two

But yes I love him, I’ll forgive him

I’ll go with him where ever he goes

He borrowed some money to buy me a ring

Then he and the jeweller went off on a fling

But yes I love him, I’ll forgive him

I’ll go with him where ever he goes

Do you love an apple? Do you love a pear? 
Do you love a laddy with curly brown hair?
But yes I love him, I’ll forgive him

I’ll go with him where ever he goes

