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Ma ry Ann Sai lors, o pen ing her bed room

Adagietto �����
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T1

win dow a bove the tap room call ing and call ing out to the
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MS3

T1

I’m eight y five years three months and a day!

13

hea vens, I will say this for

T1

her, she ne ver makes a mis take.
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First Voice
simply

Me, me, me

Mary Ann Sailors �

�
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T1

Or gan Mor gan at his bed room win dow

�����25

T1

pla ying chords on the sill to the mor ning fish wife gulls who,

Meno mosso A tempo26

T1

heck ling o ver Don key Street, ob serve Ob serve...

poco accel. 27
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T1

T3

Presto ma non troppo29

Me, Dai Bread, hur ry ing to the ba ke ry, push ing in my
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Dai Bread
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T3

shirt tails, but ton ing my waist coat,

34

T3

ping goes a but ton, why can’t they sew

37

T3

them, no time for break fast, no thing for break fast, there’s

40

S3

T3

Me, Mis sus Dai Bread One, capped and shawled and no old

�����������		�46

wives for you.

Missus Dai Bread One
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S3

cor set, nice to be com fy, nice to be nice,

51

S3

clog ging on the cob bles to stir up a neigh bour. Oh, Mis sus Sa rah,

56

S3

can you spare a loaf? Dai Bread for got the bread.

61

S3

There’s a love ly morn ing!. How’s your boils this mor ning?

molto rit. 66

�
�

�
�

�
�

Under Milk Wood106




