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DS " ™ to's got ridbons 1n his hair and a tastoo ‘cross his fost.
- - And the paople sigh

As tha foal goes by,

“There goes the fool dressed 1n velvst.

Ho oan't amount Lo mush.

He's a hoiploss Erown-up man that fortune naver tovahed.”
And they laugh at htm,

Ho returns & grin.

Becauss it's easy to ridiculs & foal.

(Choa:)
You take your chanoes: ens way or the other.
fb What's it wormh ta you to ba a brothar?

Oh, tha 0ol dreased Lo velves has frionds 1iks you end me.

And they take him whene thay're galn' and ho seos tha things thay ses

«iil

And tha poar man tT406

To Amusa thalr eyeas.

And thore's lnughter, Joy and wonder nnd at night at homs alons,
Thare's a tangled rocolinction of tha things his friends have done.

Bure, thay taks him ia

But they malke sport of him

Baoause I6's eany Lo ridiouls A foal

B e
The Peol dressed in Velvet can't kaep much tn his hasd.

It's hand for lim to remember what the man he just passad said,

But somowhars behind

The shreddsd mamories in his mind

He zacs a fool dressad Ln denlm strugglin® with & broom

In tha cellar of o church that somaons soid him is his tomb
There'n no tatioo thare

And no ribbons for his halr,

And there's no aas to ridicule a fool.

(Chos:)



