
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

There’s a Nelly Rose 
In a big bouquet 

Yellin’ “Seen my cow? 
Tell it, Go away!” 

 
Only Heaven knows 
Where she is today 

But were she here now 
This is what she’d say: 

 
Better late than sorry 

Better now than tomorry 
Let the good times roll 

Till your very ol’ 
 

May the youngins keep ya 
Good and stiff in the pole 

And may the good Lord bless ya 
With my old mink stole” 

 
Aunt Jamyma once stated, 

“Dis card be lated!” 
 
 

Dis is all to say… 
Happy Birt’day anyway 

 
 


