
The Limerick Song -- Wayward Wenches 
(cleaner than most versions, this one is from the Bawdy Balladeers, plus “Titian”) 
 
Chorus: La, la la la la LA! 
 
There was a young man from Kildare  
Who was having a lass on the stair,  
But the bannister broke on the 33rd stroke  
So he finished her off in mid-air! 
 
CH 
There once was a plumber from Leigh,  
Who was plumbing a girl by the sea,  
Said she, "stop your plumbing there's somebody coming," 
Said our plumber, still plumbing, "Its me!"  
 
CH 
A fellow from Buttertubs Pass,  
Had a truly magnificent ass:  
Not rounded and pink, as you probably think,  
It was grey, had long ears and ate grass.  
 
CH 
 
While Titian was mixing rose madder 
his model climbed up on a ladder 
the position, to Titian, suggested coition, 
So he climbed up the ladder and had'er. 
 
CH 
 
There was a young nun from Siberia, 
Endowed with a virgin interior, 
Until an old monk jumped into her bunk, 
And now she's a Mother Superior. 
 
CH 
 
Ending (in unison): 
There was an old man from Khartoum 
Took the three of us up to his room,  
But we argued all night over who had the right  
to do what, and with which, and to whom! 
 
===== 
optional verses: 
 
There was a young fellow from Kent, 
Whose tool was so terribly bent, 
That to save himself trouble, he put it in double, 
And rather than coming, he went. 


