
Coulter’s Candy 
(Ally Bally Bee)

Ally bally, Ally bally bee, 
Sittin’ on yer mammy’s knee,
Greetin’ for a wee bawbee, 

Tae buy some Coulter’s Candy. 

Ally bally, Ally bally bee,
When you grow up you’ll go to the sea,
Makin’ pennies for your daddy and me,

Tae buy mair Coulter’s Candy. 

Mammy gie’s ma thrifty doon, 
Here’s auld Coulter comin’ roon’, 

Wi’ a basket on his croon,
Selling Coulter’s Candy.

Coulter he’s a affa funny man,
He maks his candy in a pan, 

Awa an greet to yer ma, 
Tae buy some Coulter’s Candy.

Coulter’s Candy, a penny a lump,
‘At’s i’ stuff tae mak ye jump. 
If ye jump you’re sure tae fa’, 

Coulter’s Candy, a penny fur a’
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