
~;~ ~~ � ~  f ~- 
met a fair couple,a-Inaka.r~g 

I 

~ ° ~ 1 

�

~~j � 

~ � ~ � ~ , � ~~~ , 4. � ~ .~+~.:a' ~~ 
.one mor-n~ng, o~Ie morning, o>ile morning ~.~ Nlay, 

fair.t~e Their v~av~.a~~a one eras a Ladv.so -e~.t a>Sd so c~t'1'rc~'r � a � .~o7di~'~r.?~`' 

brave volu~e~r.. 

C~nnc3 mnr~i "grtl~~-°-d rnnrni x~,~;acZd mQrni rg tc~ theme 

~~ � - � ~ 
To see the vra~ers a-glidii~g,hear the nightengales si~Ig.. 
They had I~ot been standing,but one hour or two,  
When � out of kis knat~ack,a f3eldle lac drew,  
`1'h~ � f uEae-~ L}mot. fit: p~~y~c~~[t~_t3_~ l.~z v~1.3r;y~ L~ r•i ~1~:s 
Oh, harked,says the 1~_dy,hear the r~ightengales sing„ 
Pretty lady,pretty l~~dy;'tis time to give o'er, 
Q}1  rzc~ ~1•el,Ly ~] d i e:r',.~1 ~~.~ ~L-,y c~~~ Luu~ ~uvi•e, � ,  
T'd rather be~x y-au ~ast~_~,r~-r tk~-e taurh of cu~.~ ~r1r~F~;, 
'Phan to see waters glide,he~-.r the I~ighterlga_les sing, , 

~tty soldier pretty soldier,tvill y©u marry me? 
na,pretty l~y,tl~t'~ z~v-gr ca~I ~,  

1 have ~z wi#'e ix Lam, � il~e~a tE'~3.CQ threo, 
T~ � ~rJiv~,~ azrd the cif -tfly' ~, tV O e  Iu~TTy f vr AYe , , � " 
T'11 go back to London, and stay there one year., 
And often T~~l think of you,my little dear,  

Hear the Nighteng4le Sing,, 

Y 

 

11 C V ~.L 1. ~'~1'il~ L L Vow 
ti ti � ~ ~ � -ice � tli ~ ~u i 2~ , 

 

  

•A . ~ � a � - a_ 

 

   

Las~C verse ©f H~bb7:'e a~Id Babble.. 

4Vhm1'e couple, , blind' ~®upl:e, f©ml, cax~' `~ yeu~, see, Tti ~'s ~~~~~ but se~~e 
C~bbaae 1#ea~l'~my mother sent ~ me,H.akhl~~le,ar~d Bobble, 

i~P.lT~6LSZ'.'~!~~.. � rr.~.r_~s~.h7iiNY_i~a\~J~iQlbiAllS~:.t~@gl~~o-@~~~s 
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,. ~. _~~ ~, r. 

J) eb.t 
Her Little Boy In Blue. ia~ 

A mother sits in sadness, thinking of her only somas she lookd upon two 

pictures on the ~vall,They are all $fats left to ..cheer her,nbw,and she says 

r.   

 

thy,-will be done,as she mourns for him,wh©'s gone beyond recall,One show's 

him as a little boy,in soldier clothes at play with his army;~seattered on, 

the floor,The other in a uniform the day he marched away,as he said goodby, 

�

N � 
Y  

alas forever more, � chores. 

It is strange when the band starts playing, how her eyes fill up with team 

�

~. � 
L �  

As the soldier's pass her window,and the stre®t rings out with ch®ers, 

For its then that her heart is saddest and it seems it can't be true, 

s she looks up at the picture,of her 1 t1e boy in blue. 

~r~h~ ~~rar that t_o_ok hi m from her,has been past these many ,years,  
Ilnd th® troo•s that pass ~r~ anly o.n p~rafj~, t1ui. � dy she vvabc-hes them go by  

7~~~!!3~liR~~!"~R'!!!!fTl~~!!t!~„A:~~~7 ~..ti~~.yvsv.7• a • 7i1~7~:~lii~i ~ii1~6"Yf~~~1f~\~[Ci~ e w � ~ � • � , ~ � ~ 

The picture's hanging on the~~ll,they seem ti~blend as one, 
And she seems to hear a voice,I miss you too,'~hat's tivhy she's heavy hearten 
For ~~r~-en X11 ut~e szi~. ~ ck~ne,He was on7 y ~»st her 1 i t- t~l e boy in b~.ue,  

C1~0&AS 
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1'~ ~ The Hous®  Carpenter..  

~~ 

Wdll ,met„well_ni~Ifi,my own true love„Well met,well met „sa~Id he,;he,~ 

~° �  

 

 

 

 

 

 

I +ve dust retu~.*ned ftt5m the salt, se_1t sea,and it+s all for the sake of thee 

I � could of married a Kings Dae~  _ _~:r_~~r:~a~a~~ nu~rac•~utcwu~:ruc: 
ut � I ref used, � f � gold,a.nd it+a all for the eak® of thee-,thee,  

And it+ s all for the sake of thee„ � thee.. 

. � ;~n~--ci.aughter,i'm � suro,yo~~. are to blame„  

�

1 � F (~ A ~ [1t14 FS (! 8 � ",~.t ix r~ zi cue  

And I think he+s a fine ,young man.. 

If you will leave ,your house carpenter, and go along with me „me „me„ 
Z ill � take you � ~. � der � ~•PPr,,nn the banl~•:s  of sweet Italee,it  

—=0-i~ ne-vc~ir"rrm--vim f3wo o t I ta19e . . �  
~~ 

If I should 1ea~re my house earpentor,and go along wits ~~z~•r3~~u•you~y 
What have you to support me on•,to keep me from poverty«  y,ty, 

• --~R~~re, are  tr~ ~ f-~~~#~~— 

~~~I have three hundred men, and seven ships on the sea, sea, sea, `,” A11 this is enou' h to su ort ou on and keegou from overt t, t, g � pp � $ � y � p � p � 9s Ys ys 
And to keep you from poverty„ � ~  

� _r_sts:~.~ _ � .. - � ...~~r.tarti~ae.c c:t~~ac~c~~♦~t= 
And this is enough to supportgou c,n,and to keep ,you from poverty 
And to keep you from poverty., 

T'~~10, � , 
Ys~3r, 

 

tiiit:1111~nr,~7:~~~~;fctifeaa a•Nl~ � -  - - , - - a 

When shel began tab weep an d- mean,ancl aho wept. most-  bittnrlq.ly.~Y.  
gnd she wept most bitterly.. 

Oh is it for nay gold you weep?or i~  it for my store?store, store, 
ay4 

 »emu=r~as~:~~~~ 
you never shall see any more?? 

Oh it is not for ,your gold I weep.nor is it for your ntore,store,store 
=u  

 

_.- � ... 

 

-.: 

 

That I novor shall see uny more „ � 
three, 

She had not been at sea t~~ weeks,'I+m sure it wasn+t four,four,four, 
Before the ship it sunk in the -  deep,and it ne+er was seen any more,more,mor 

~

~o  
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r ~i 
/'2 � /1~~~o n n y ~G a 

~r ~ 

pna,;1~ — ewe 

.~ 

. '4I1 

,'~'~11 ;an off ioer; from. Yai,e3ey; toiari'. 
Rode out to zwwt On,d -̀ii~y`. � ~ ; ~ ~~ 
~~r~.d he wandered to that -lowly spot 
Where Mary's cottage lay. 
1~nd � marry' s a t#~e he c~ th~a.t way, .. 

-~7--2c- 

h V L14 4,/ � ~ C1LL . 

r~ ~cou mew. 3~ � ~ w~, ~y 1~eart ;  

re ~* e~rrt'~ 3.~iie,  I 

=~7ress.ea � up in ~ man ~ s attire." ~ � - 

J~ Fie dressed her up in- soldier's olothes-, 
Cit ~- uf~ h,gx ~o.lrxen Hai r , 

(I. Schirmer Inc. New York 

~rl~,.,~~s~s~ mss• � s~,..~®~~~ . ~ � ,.~ 

~yz  bri,h~~' bars n 

~u=~L -':—r~~e ~ ~~I~ ~ � ~-v®mss ~~+i 

iw _tt~e, va.11eY iouJ- 
~,,. 

.~~. � ~~~~~~s~s 
a~ ~ ~ � ~~~~~~~ ors '#` 

C ~ � ~i.r~ ~L><9u~~-her ~o~t 'I ru> 

$God —  ,,d, ~uher~-the bluebells-~~.,e~+ do ~~~~ 
~, 

`:,~., 
f (~e~ ~ ~a.11~' 

~~~ � ~~~ ~on~ ct ~ ~e rd 1 ~ ~e~', I~aYa- � -~'~~ c1nKs 

L1~~ was ~ow~ ~~~ 'L4!~+.~ the,  

I  
,~ 

v i 11 y~~- ~ r i d~~ 
"~ r r_r 1 J � J7  

Saying, 'Mary, dAarest Mary, 
Far from you T must go. � - 
The regiment received the mute. 

`~ For Inc't;ia's bu~n~.ng ~f idlds:" W  

1,1, ) � "Uhr Henry, cLearPat ~ry r  
. ~.iV V. fY;l V, 

~'or from you l can't part. 
'Though highland glens and lowland fields, 

~. W~A w-a~.l~ tl~#~ls a e  olds. c r' a pl odk 
Could-  hide ~ a form<~so +$~Y~Y,~ xare. 
He took _her on to PI~i slay town, 
end much they wondered there,  
tlt the boa~tifui and Young rooruit 
. ~ ~ _. _. � ~ � • � _ ~ � I, � I 

~~ 

T' 

~~ ,r, 

1. 

.ease o v s   f_liT 

,n 

tfU ~YJlSICG L ~I.LL[1 1 ~I.Z2'r '.   
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IT � In Bonny Scotland (cont~n~id~ 
� ~~~ 

,~ t 
v 

6) The ladies all admired her 
As she stood on parade, 
uu~ � 11L~1C G2i~y Ltuzu~ a. ~O.is].1.Ci-•B oOaL - 
Could aanceal_~ so ~a~:r ~a ma~,d. -; '~•~ ~: � ;  

`They soon crossed 'o'er the-~,~ragfri$ 'sea,, 
And o'er the burning sand. 
No tongue could te11 what Mary 'dured 
'1'h~oug~1 .Ln~ia~ s  traak,~~s; .ltd. . � ~ � <, 

~, � 'k , 

7) But when the day of trill came tilt '` 
Upon the battlefield, 
She sae the ~giish troops give way, 

�

giela. � 
`~hp seW her � t~ 1(1VP  Was cut down., 
A sword had pierced his side. 
But from his post he never flinched, 
end vrhPrp-~tp stoop--bP died.  

Y 

e � ra, i s e ct rrt-~n ~ rom 
.rind in her arms did press, 
And as she strove to close his wound, 
A � ball ~sse~. t~ � lger brc~zst. 
lir1~3 � a.~ ~~.n c:~uyule~ ls~vt~d 1u ~~._,  
~.n dQath ~~iiey loved one same. 
.end as their fond hearts' blood. ran oold, 
It mixed in one red stream. 

Ci. Schirmer Inc. New York � iz Staves 
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JACK-::F THE;: -~ JOLLY-::~TAR~~;~O:~~ 

      

      

      

 

J, 
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OH,I AM JACK,AND A JOLLY TAR~:,~:'r0-f~: AND I ~ VE JUST RETURNED FROM THE SEA 

~' G e JI~~T,I= �  

     

 

f~ al ~ .r ~ 1  

   

f  

  

  

  

  

   

SO FAR3~~~0 .YES TAM JACK,AND ~ A JOLLY TAR:~~O;~~AND ~ I'/'E JUST RE`1'URNED FROM 

- � ~~ � ~ �  
THE SEA SO FARa~a~O~~' 

AS I WAS  WALKING 7.'HHU LONDON CITY,I FOUND MYSELF,ALL IN GREAT PITY, 
AS,I HEARD 'THEM SAY,AS I PASSED BY,FOOR JACK,ALL IN THE STREET MUST LIE.. 

THE SQUIR~,HE COURTED FOR HIS FANCY~A MERCHANTS—I7A~TGFiTER,HER � NAME tNAS NANO 
AND I HEARD THEM AGREE,AS I PASSED THAT WAY~TO MEET AGAIN,WITHOUT DELAY. 

•1'fiYl~'Ii~~~~S1Y:X11`I179!\:i\1~11~1~>•'~\I~li~ili~1'It7:M:/~!\1tf~flillll~AMa~~i9,~ll~i4~i1~l~~li~~~i~~••~i~~~~i  :i~ }s  
AND ILL COME BY,AND IfLLPULL THE STRING,AND YOU COME DOWN AND LET ME INS, 

z ~ F3T,@BSS M1R,SATn .TACK,IF I nnNtT VFNTURE,TO PULL THE STRING, HANGING OUT  
YG~~4~\■dl\i~lp`~~'Y~1.1/~~'f/N:~=~S1~1~!~SY~IYY~~\~~1~>•~~:i~• ~~l11lal\l•IY:~a~~71Yif~~lii7:\C~~S~Ii~~+i~Li]Cl~ir~i~i .~'~ 

ANL T•~:T HIM Tom, , 

OH THEN SAID SHE,HOW COME YOU HERE,I FEAR YOUtVE ROBBED ME, OF MY SQUIRE, 
OA NO, SAID JACK,I .}SST P~LLEB THTs STRIN~,A~B YOU COME DO~NN aNn T,FT ME IN„  

�

ViIELL,A~ IT IS SO,IT MT1bES IJ~O ~,FBR JACK, ~S TITr LAD,I WILL ~''OLLOIN  nr~rE �
FOR I LOVE JACK,AS I LOVE MY LTFE,AND I INTEND TO BE HIS WIFE„ 

THE BQTJIRF I3E C,RTED,AT~T, IiJ A PA~IGN,A BASE ON ALLWAMEN,THROUGHOUT THE �  
" � NATI01~, �  

FOR THERE—ID NO`S' ONE,WHO WILL PROVE 'i'ndS,AN'D IF � '~~IERE I~,IT~3 VERY DAMN I~'EW 



~ =~ ~, ~%~ i~iov/'n~vl 57"ai'~/)  
I 

s wct5 ~vel^ To I~~ void f her. 

a33 
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~~m~ Gr'F' ' ~"'~~ dons ~I S~iCI") ~ i r~C?. ~ l~ i~r.E y@e ~[!.[C~ht~t'S,~i0~51 VE. ~r 

CSt~I lei L 1.11C WGi34. 
Then our forces quick assembled, 
The invaders to resist. 

Y � ~ ~~c~~~ tk~'~ wArc3h8Q to Lurie 
was the Kingston Volunteers. 
Captain Thomas them commanded 
To protest our west frontier. 

~1~) T � parting. 
I~iothers wrung their hands and cried. 
Maidens wept their swains in secret, 
Fathers tried their tears to hide. 

3 u t Lhr~z•e' s vn~ among their nw~be r, 
Tall and graceful is his mien. 
Firm his step, his look undaunted, 
S~oaros a nQh7lex~ ycuith w~ .s seen . 

d) � Cale- si"re~t  1~9.s-s h-e ~rratched fr©m Mary, 
Craved his mother's prayer once more, 
Pressed his father's hand and left them 
1~or Lake Er-3.e 4ys cHstant sht~re.  

'~) � ~Yiary tr~,ect to say, nr'arewell, James," 
waved her hand but nothing spoke. 
"Farewell, Bird, may God protect you," 
~~~c~w � i,~r r~3x 8~ part4 z~.g h~"r~ke.  
~o~ txiey crime where noble Yerry  
Had assembled all his fleet. 
Here the noble Bird enlisted, 
Hoping soon the foe to meet.  

  

9) � 

 

~~~e 1~ ~ircl? 1'hP rRttle rages. 

 

    

I s he in the f ~ht or no? 
Here the cannon s roar tremendous. 
Dare he meet the hoQttlA foe?  

lu) Aye, behold him sao with Porry 
In the selfsame ship they fight; 
Though his shipmates fall around him, 
~tatk~-g can his soul afright. 



i1 
�

James Bird (continued) 

Sent the crimson colors tlo•o. 
"Leave the deck," a=alarmed brave Perry. 
r~I ~ ~ ...I ..J n..J r �

g~. 

1?) � Jja~ ~ dE3Bk j tn~ ~ ~rtetln~l. 
Ke•er .xil1 Mira 1118 aolora rly. 
i'll stand by my gallant captain, 
Till xe conquer or ne die." 

i.71~:rT~s~!r~rtn'1!s:~T~.r.Z.a-=srT ~:7~T-~ L~:~: � ~J  
Till our Stara and Striped arose, 
Victory having arvuned our efY'orta, 
All triumphant o'er our foe.  

i~) � Then ~ Bird reaeSve 
,~ L," r.ts ~~ g r ri ~ ae ree tore 

N o, nor never to hie bosom 
Clasped the maid his heart adored. 

Y~) � b'arTh ~ner~ came mast � dlslmal ti •  ~~~_  
Prom Ledeo ksri e' ® dig etas t a~t+e . 
Better far if Bird had perished 
•Midst the battles a~dful roar. 

16) "Deapes pax+ente," ~~ the letter, 
r 

1~ Q~ 

 

~d~. 

 

   

~v � not mvurm your tlrvt-LvlvYed, 
Though it breaks your heart in tKo. 

I mus su. er or ~ eaer g 
From the brig Niagarie." 

18 ~ Sad and ~lool~y •lae the morning 
Blvd mat ox~ea~e~ ot~t to Ale.  

a ~ �a ~~ ~ai_t Ttszt d~~ t0 p1 ~+]~ 
But for him Olould breathe a sigh? 

19~ Lfl;  he 2'oughb ~ brave at Erie, 
Frea~ � y bl.~d gnd ~y,s,ir dared. 

Let his precious life be spared. 
20) See hix marsh and beat his letters, 

Iie~rsh tHsy alanl~ upon the air.   
~LQp � l~ ~1lm Q~°!Q ,~Dly, 

r AIH-71~1-~ uv•v2' hastiOTetl Teatr. 

21) See him kneel upon his coffin! 
~1•.Y= 1. � •l-M1 ~f1 
~i`~ PLtm1 � lia~'Y1 � Q~ ~~, ~*tsy~ to sit ~'ifnt. 
See his bosom stream rlith ®loots. 

22) Farer/ell, Bird. Fare~lell forever. 
Home and friends Ne • 11• oee no sots. 
D7 001 sal Q ~~le~ a+Orpea � I1Ba bur~d  
!lam r ~ L. ~..~ ~ y ~ ~ a ~r....~ srr.r,...  
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Y a ,_
t, a ri<~ T ~I I~~~ T};'F'r✓ 

,...._,- 
y~,~~ 

,will ~~~-,~~y .~~~~ ~g ~ a~~~ed. 

- a 

~. 

~~~ 
~ ~ ~  �  ~   

C.rtr~ "~o me , � ~ s e~i~l~" M Y deu r It ~ou, 

~,I! � 1~~ � ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~.'  
~~ 

~~  

YrrrLrri~ ~xr, l~+ill car~~ ~ I y a ~_- 

.~~ my  ~~~~, � ,~~~~~~~~y  

ar �  
f-~ r y 

c~~i~r � wx brlfki sto7c're.d ac:x'ctss the countz'y, 
x~ut little did s-he tl~k, poor girl, that ~nurdcrad 3hc would be. 
~~Yian T was about to murder her, Z made her this rep~.y, 
"Oh, it° s Arena, dearest ~.nna, it's here you have got to dAe. E' 

(I. Schirmer Inc. New York 

~~ 

 

my � }~rc~dz~.ey, and drnl't a.~---~~ frig~,t. 

 

, .. W.,..~,~ , 
ultl yci~L ~sc~nirn7 L x mur~e~ un suck~~ 9 lOvF'1 y rill, 

X pray to God on my banded knees, if you but spare my life, 
T never mare will troub~.e you, or endeavor to be your wife." 

1 � Yrec~cied nut k~r veep-lz~, � ~aea~c her all the ~n©re, 
find with ray hey x°~idi~ w~p, soon laid her in her gore. 
i~ier blood and brains dashed out like rain, her maans~would pierce you 

heart!  
I th^ � I'-~. lam, her raurdcPcd ~befaro T did depart.  

~e � was alive next morning, dust at the break of day, 
bdhen a shepherd's on1J daughter by chancre did cone that way. 
She Found her lying ixr her gore, and came to her relief', 
a,yln~ � "I~ritirs._ ti~rir~rs~. ~ul~., ~,r,.11 1 ScaTti]. fDr tti~ yQ11Cd 

6) Po~.~.ceaven were sent for, and a doctor too, likewise, 
e;rLd when they did examine her, they were startled with surpri3e, 
xnd when they did examine her, they started on my trail,  
t1n a. T wt'xs t>~en ~ r#. s~rre~r , Ord l eeke~ tt~~~ jrn 3 t . A7, ban. s ,~ a i 1.  

7) Here 1 lie awaiting all for my trill day, '' 
The~~udge he csame t~ sentence me, these words to me did say, 
"For the murder of a ~ovr orphan girl,_ as you will plainly see, 

�

~~ � t.h~: I . w tan I.y - Pi rt~f, ciriy cif ~ c~ v C uitiei r ; you w111 ~- 1~, Ort �

$) � ~#y narae is James 1~7acDonald, my life and i must part, 
ror the murder of a poor orphan girl, :~'m sorry to my heart. 
I hope that Gqd v~i11 par~n 1T~P upon the ,~udgemeni; day.  
c;®mc all ef' yet  geod c;hristi~s, 1, ncpe x-or me you°11 p~~~y. 

Alternate first link s "It was on one Sunday morning, as you will 
plainly see°' 

~
J~, -̀~, ~~,i~ b~~ 
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Two verses from,Song,The Longf®rd Murderer,~~ame s®n~ 

Both yc~uu.g and ®1d,I now mAke b®1d. 
.`.ti.yji~~p~ti~rS:T _ ~ - _ � {G~'~i~T~s'aii7~75SSZaTif3:~~1_~atLd~i+Lali~iJi~~~il~ai 

~Tis of a pretty,female,her age was scarce. sixteen, � , 
Her beauty bright made me delight and Satan made me sin, 

Ius � f~lr maid,Le~.i~g a ~~rva~~t-~,i~~l, 
.Her home in County,Longford,c®nvenient to my home. 

I c®urted,hcr in privat~,till I had hor boguiled, 
1ir3 � t}iw~t j,~ teke her ferid~r 7 i f~~I )~i:~de L}i.L 

~~ ~jf 
~~ 
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JOHI~IIAIE OF HAZI,EGR:E'EN 

As T walked out one 11ay moaning 
Dothan by the greenwood side 
There I espied a pretty little maid 
Vi~ho bitte ]_y did cry 

bVhy weep you by the greenwood side 
it+lhy weep you by the side 
You a.re vrelcome to come home with me 
And be my youngest's bride 

I'll v~red thee to my youngest sore 
And you shall be a queen 
But the tears kept rolling dowwn her cheeks 
For Johnny of l~azelgreen 

A chain of gold ye shall not lack 
Nor braids to bind your hair 
Nor trusty steed or silken clothes 
And a]_1 that 1~+.dies wear 

And you the fairest of them all 
Shall be a gracious queen 
But still the tears came rolling dovrn 
For Hohnnie of Hazelgreen 

I do not want your youngest son 
He's neither lord n~~r king 
I ~~~ill not marry any man 
But Johnnie of Hazelgreen 

Hid arms are long his shoulders broad 
He's lord of all, He's Bing 
I~Iis hair h~~.ngs down like links of gild 
He's Johnnie of Hazelgreen 

As she rode doom that lonely road 
And drew near to the tovrn 
Up stepped Johnnie of Hazelgreen 
And helped his lady down 

Tt's forty tiees he kissed her cheeks 
And forty tunes her chin 
End forty times her ruby lips 
Did Hohnnie of Hazelgreen 

He took her by her 1-~_ly white hand 
And led his lady in 

.Ag.f~in he kissed her ruby lips 
And kissed her dimpled chin 

If ever I forsake you love 
The rock vri].l melt in the sure 
The fires of heJ_1 must turn to ice 
And the raging seas tivill burn 

If ever I forsalLe you, _love 
I hope he".,~-en vrill forsake me 

~
nd send me dov,n to the depth of hell 
nd Here forever be 



Just- Acrmss the, Bridge of Gold.. 

~~ 7  

rich but I ~m lonely.ldnging for si er Mae,Of,~'ti in my drums I ca~i see ~ 

d �  

~~ 
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),,; 
~ � ``. � YTS � V 

Mather said,`;=u~ORAS,--Just across the bridge of gold,Where the lights ar 

shir~eing bright-.Just across the bridge of gcld.There~s an achi~.g heart., 

tonight.For the sake of these she lcved,~l7. her happiness she gave,:  

,.. 
And toi~.ight,we ill pr_ a. , for your d~dr,si 

r 
ae,Just across, the bridge 

M � 

of gold.. 

13~e were sc p®or,little dar1i12g,Mae,alvray,s loved us.so.. 
And whefi he asked her to Inarry,she couldn't: answer,NO, . 
Her � heir-t beloa~ged tc~ ~s~ot~~~j~,~~'ulIl ]rira sloe ~~cl to parts. 
For you rzz~Id I,little darling,Your sister,br®ke her heart „ 

CHORAS,;,. 

Omce we were p©Qr,m©then darling,sa3d a sad child ane day~Now,we are 

her,Kz~eeling beside my bed,~~here is she novr,mother tell me,Softly h®r t~+b 



~t ■~.~~~.~ 

'~Cn~as:_;early cane mor~~.ir~g,youl~g tiUill~e,aro~e,-and ~p t~ hies ccmrade''~ bec 

chamber he goes arise my deer c®mrade,and let. ~.® ©rye k~:ow~'T~is a fi;r~e 

The Lake of Ceolfii~„ 

trrr  ,1  t 

sumr--:ter morning, a~~d a—bathing we'll go, , 

Ta the Lake,of Ccolfi~.,the , cdmpa~.io}? "s soon cable, . 
Arid the first marl they s~w,was the keeper of game, 
�  a..~:eu - IiSt~~ ~T.,T7[itdG~~it~Rezetss7~ir~'~iT3G~~ Tiil~w~fiTi7~i~11~Fr'b~'t 

Th-ere is deep and false waters,ir~ the Lake of Coolfi~g.. 

put young 6Uillig,pl~~ iYi,~ slc. , tl~ 7,~k~  h~ ~tiv~arn rc~unci,. 

4i3K+3~tllai~l~~l~l~7~Sic~~R7l~wt~Ki:~o~ia  ~ . ~~ 

Oh comrade,c~h cbinrade,d0 r3at vulture ire, 
Tor there~s deep,ar+d false waters,in the Lale of Ctholfin„ 

`1'was early ghat mor<~1z7~;,fiis � sister arose, 
Arid up ~o  hex ni~stl~.er's bed chat;~ber s~~e go®s, 

�

Cih Y r,re~a~er~,~i ~-'ic1 d~'~'a1~,a~;~„r `~'i]~t¤~~7~~t, � fa~~L, 
_ � _ _ ~~~,•q+~etr_~~r~nssrzss -- 

Oh 'Ttfras early that zn©rz~.ing,his mother catzte there, 
~;he waa ~ariz~~ix~; ~ k-~,rz~ a teapi~-g bier tip t 
Oh~,w©eful the hour dear t~~'i11ie plulrged iz~, 
There is deep a~.d-false ~v~ater,in the Lake of CB~lfi~... 

11xd 1 sa~u a fair I~a~.c~e~a.,stT~.s~ tl~.e-re by tale � s1~er~, 
Iier face it was pale,sh~ ~=r~s weeping fu11 s®re, 
1~ d � ~i s-la. , s~ ~P.d , ire y-r3-17118 1~9~ 1 l i e , plu~~d ix~ , 
'~~s,tkeree elee-~ ~rt~. f~le~ ~-ateY'e,il~ the L.~1-© ©f Cbc~lt~~r~.. 

~~ 
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r � x � ~ � ~ ~ ~ ~ �  ~ � ~ � ~ I e~ si  ~~ ~ 

Little Old Log Cabbin,in the Lane.. 

0 
-~ 

m getting old ar~d feeble n©w,I cann®t w©rk no m©re.I eve laid the ru.~' 

~~ � t~. i 
e~ ~ ~~ � C 

~t � 0 
~~ � ~ 

Anal I'm the oily one thats left,t~ith this old deg of m7  ~®,.in the little 

the place the darkies are all gone,I'11 raver hear them sin~;in.g in the czn 

~ � ~P 

Where we used to ge to Mi11.£or iiime has turned it's course another way,-
But T ain't got leng to stay here,arid what little time I god, 

v: ocrr_ ~~ Te s ss :~ :~ rr_s a sass a ~ a cs =a r=~~ r: ~ rLrats`~:L ~ t~ ~:i M: r:.a r ~ ai 
cheras „ 



Ma~.tle 'so Greet, , 
�

~ ~'9' 

As I was out walking one mor~iing in June, to view the fair fields,ar~d the 

meado~l4' yin bloom~,I espied a young damsel-, she appeared like a Queen, With 

~  ~-- 
her: costly fine robes,an.d her mantle so green.. 

.L' r3toed w3.tk ~~ ~~ ~s struck drith surprise, 
I th®ug}:at Lit7t' dtl a.r~~el.t2letl, Zell .fruui the 5kirr5, 
Tier eyes were like diamonds her cheeks like a rose, 
fibs wad one of the fairest that nature compesed, 

5cf1i1,uly ~r•eLLy r~ 1 r ~rta1 d ~ 1 T ~rttu uyl t ~~ a~rwP 
td~' ~~iTaZi. � E _ � _ .~re77f'~S'T.~~,4r:ti:~.rr_a_~T1S~~~_ 9 
I'll dress you ire rich ranement,you'll appear like a queen,. 
With your costl~[,rich robes and your mant~.e,so green. 

�

`Sif~isle~NGtL ]iTS~iiT~lSli TiiF~Trtis~+~ ir~at~r~~r � - 

o � ~ . � ■ 

To the woods I will wander to shun all mens vi~~-r, 
~'~.r the lad th~~t I lov4d ditfld ir_ famed. Waterloo. 

—Uh, 3f sett t~e~'t. m~~ , tcl~. the ~rnrr loves s n~.r~te~ 
Ol-  L l~e~~ 1r•s~in ~dl.l.i~ e  J WJ~ :-; nxrur~ 

Draw near to my garments r.nd there urill be ss~en 
hHis name all embroidered on my mantle so green 

T ri r;~ i ~ ri.g b,pr m a n r] p~+ t.~'~'- '~=.. ' ~ ~ A ~  
His na~c ~_ his cue  in legit:  • - ~f old 
Young 4;'illiam O'Reilly appeared to my view 
He vras my chief companion in famed Waterloo 

Svc feu~l~t se x~er-i.e~ra w}~rere the bullctsdid fly 
Irz � tll«t f~2- field ul }iuuur your- true; love dues lie 
6Ve fought for three days til that fourth 1.fternoon 
He recieved his death wound on the site.nth of June 

R,Ti' ~t~ h~ ~~+s dying I hgars~ teas ~e~tF cry 
1Nere you here lovely Nancy, contented I'd die 
-~vr the peace is proclained and the truth I'LL declare 
_.are is your true token, the gold ring I year 

She ate~o~. in ai~s~e~terrt, tke~ Palo dicl e~hc ;- ro~v 
She flew to my arms with a heart full of woe 
To the vroods I ~a~a 11 wander for the lad I adore 
Rise up lovely Nancy, your grief I'll remosae  

J}lam � N'~ca-c,.Y , lciv N ~1 y }dl~u ~y , ' L~t~~ ~ T ~~lc~ i •y u ~a ~ ~ }iea~ r L  
Tz; your father's g~.rden the day vre did part 
Now the wars ire all_ over, no trouble i. ~~een 

~~ira~ie~l.I~c..t~~6} 7Dhrrllcth my true love in ~~~~-.ntle so green 

  

~' 

~' 

~o~ 
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r � a. r � ~~•I~ ~~ C~~ ®~~ 

~, b Marrow Bone's „ 

Mere was an old woman in Ireland,In Ireland she did dwel ,she loved her 

old man dearly but another man twice as we11, GHORAS „ 

o my whack,follera~,whack follera,whack follera lay, 

Nh~r � went to sew the dv~tvi , t~ gee what she c 
She � wdrlted t© get ~a r©medy,t~ make her cold man bliuc~, ,CHORAS, , 

He told her to buy a marrow bone,and•steep 3.t wellin oil „ 
gr~rj � Lrl~vr•r. hta~t3 r3;~i.e~m t}ire }idl f c.~r 11.~}tca r.uii~c~ei~d~ .;t~~ }»~• ~#,. ~11~ C;1~n}~AS_ 

SD~he bought the marrow boge, � the steeped it well in oil, � • 
And before h:e~d eaten the half of it,he couldn~t se® her at a11,,CHORAS. 

Oht I~1ary,dearest~ Mary,ye~Il ~v~ t~ar~l ~ ynur a7 d m~ bti nd,  
I'd aurcly ~;o And dre~rd mks-e3~f~Yre ri~ep I could fsr~d, CHURAS, 

Oh~Barney,dearest Barrl.ey,you shall not~go astray, 
For I~11 put o~. my bonnet and shawl and show to you the way,. CTiORAS, 

5~ ~ bus. can rtr~r 
Oh:devil a bit will 1 arowna myself you'll have to push me an, CHd1~AS.. 

Sa_~she goes toddling up the hill,az~d down the slope_ she runs, 
. � ~ � ~ � ~ � ~. � - ~ 

Oh Barney, dearest Barney you knova that I cane swim, 
So he goes and gets a long pole, and pushed her farther in „ Choras.. 

(I. Schirmer Inc. New York � i2 Staves 
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1@ 3) � kro ~ g~tri~IG(1 12t g18;~tt~3YOwti£3 

T 
t,G+-r i AIL' ~ ~-~ r ,~ cr~e.~ i a~ ~I 1"1. 

~~ � ~ 
~~  

I'Y,%Or~h Gf rV'rl UErn ~~Y" 
.~  ~~  

rfh � CiJ~,ZE~t-L~~rTy — nlnc.~ Ti;F � rn~~~~~'~c~1l~~'E`'~Z''ty'c  
si  r~:~ 

'1'o see the 3nen go to week again, acrd lilcewir~e every boy, 
But a d.is.mal sight in early light did quickly turn them pale. 
They saw the breakers burning around. the mines of lrvingdale. 

i 
Gr~ll~r~~6 .  t:vOrK inc, I v ~tihE: 111'tlh~i. 

?) � Tr,~ wvmAn and the chilcir®n, (heir n®arts ware i'illed w~.th Joy, 

~ � J ~I J:,.ci  
~F �  

~b°~ 

 

 � ~- ~ . � b-.~-- ~- 
~~-o~~~ ~ =s~~- le. ~ I~ ~~fi-CE r~T~i o ~~. ~ ~~ %lr,~t 1 ~ ~~~ t~ ho~/ ~i~>  C)f ui 

 

 

 

1+J~~l~R~K*y ~i~t~.I~7M1~~M/T9i ~.~H tl MIL \~iL~SYti~~ 1~Sf ~~~3\ iri~Lti~~~ SIT']= ~711~ ~7 ~~1~ fi 
"Brine forth my husband and my child, or death will surely steel 
The3.r lives away without delay, ~,n the Iriines off' irvin~,ddle." 

j � a c-orisulta.tlon inn was •  -1ct, to s~~s wno would vo.Luntesr 

 

:,.: 

 

:,-: � -:- 

 

•: � :: � . _ . 

 

    

'.t'wo Welshmen bold, with Christian hearts, their courage dSd not fail, 
Went down that shaft five hundred feet, in the mines of Irvingdale. 

5) � Btu t 'when t~~~q � d 
Une of Lhem . dieQ for want of air, ~ e 
~-ie gave the signal to hoist him up, to 
That all was lost forever in the mines 

r ~ou~-s a tney evul~ no U ~u~.x~  
• er n Brea • s rc:ss,, 
tell the terrible tale, 
of Irvingdale, 

Great Pf forfs t~ war+ ta.ke~~. t~ give them some fresh a~1r, 
end when two others did go down, of them they took great care. 
They traveled through the chambers, and this time dii~not fail, 
In finding the dead bodies in the mines of Irvingdale.  

}l-~BEV~t1 ~r~rr~ tht3 numl~rf r~ tuY~.~ ~,~t a]1~ t311E'- WSs f~17r'1~. 
They seemed to be lamenting their sad fate underground, 
Fathers with their sons clasped in their arms so pale, 
It was a most heart-ding c1~h , in the minea~f__Srving_dale. 

8 �} � Now to Bena3.~de aid ~'i~i~!$.kt,  tl~ amber I' 11 pen down. 
One hundred ten of boys and men, all smothered underground. 
The~sre in their graves fox their last days, their widows cats weep & wa! 

�

Their erphaxis' cri®~ can rend t~ skies for the miners of Irvingd.al,e. �
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was at the maxket cif. sweet met my Moorlock Mary,.' 

M©ca xi1.o ek ary, 

f1 ~ 
~~: ~~~. ~ ~}D v �

~r 
jam.  

!! 
� u  , . 

4J � 0~ a ~ ~ � ~ 

d~.d tr~.p orb, Her sm~:ling glances be~ift my sar~~e~,n® peace o~ enmf4xt fir~.d ~ 

`~~  
_. _ � .. � ..-.~-~-1~. � . 

g~ght ar day, ~~~~ n quiet slumbox ~ wake' in wo~.der,Ol -, M©orleck Mary~wmxa't 
.~~~ 

 

.~ 
Y©ì~,'~~ ceinE awa 

`~ ~. 

~. S~braba e, ; ~i'~smili~.g gla~.ces wer© s© antra~.c:ing, the hearts o f youz~gare~ ,she 

hill.. 
Fr©m Moox:Laokc bazxk~e Z w~..~l � r ~uabcler,~~rhexo,h~ f~.~ ~~ � .r  '  y  

Where lamb's axe ~ sporting, fair maids respx~t~iang, the' t:Ln~.d hate:y ap.d th© heaths ', 
I'll pros my~eheese;ar~d my w©ol Till tease, � ~ � }~.e11 
,~ my ewe's I' ~.l m~.~k., by the light ©f day,  

1'he l~ur7.~ag woedceck~axtd ~r ~ll~c ~m'e,  
• ~'['mILI ti©~13y Mot:~x+gnft:k ~~~~1 � FaP1V e:r ~~,y.  

V'lexe T a may. 4f~ great oducatiAn,~r ~xim's Ts1.e,at my oWr~ cammar~d. 
x would lay my head en your snowy bosom,i~ wedlrack band's w®'d loin oux head 
`C ~fr~~u7 d ~~tri~>,~a ynv bc~ [.L ~,~i � - ~1 m~~ nri~,g~~,~ x~obca S ~ d~• deG1~. ~ ©u both night 
~a. � , P ~o a � - � - .: _ _ � - � ~ ~ . ~.a ~ and da ~~_ 
Won ~ t ya~u come away 
N'mw I'm awax© of my~ situat~.or~,my,  ho~aest pleading axe all ~.~. vain, 
OY~ the r~.ver MouriMe,wher~ tla.o salmID~n ~ ~ spQr. i:~ing~ 
.i !X77!iTl_~+ll7y7i;'TR7.+'Y!~!~'.>C~IS~.S~7ST~f:t•IJITS~SJaTeieliYal~f.'NirIUI9t•~/R'.~M:ROIilRfilB 'L'1!~ C'L." -.•.T.~iytl7~~'~_SSQ`JS .~!^S'iTf_Z7\ _  .  .~ 
A..nd the little soa~gbird ~s, do join in cat®ras f  oh Maerlock M~xy,wo~.'t .you come 

away~ t  
1"16t]4<i1R ~ y?fit ~ PZ1WI•LGJI~~IL4Allllgh~<t~l'.'h~~L•L~~AI'~iFtL*iw•~~~sx~rno~  ic~.•i•+..~.~...~r...:.~ 
n � ~ � Ea � @If  d ' � 'i v � p td UR! � IIU).. U  11AI � V 

Ivow :I:'l~, away to -some 1©z~e1.y val.Ley iw~.~Eh tears � ~ bewa~..l~.r~g both z~t.ght d~.d � ctdy. 
xn s©me distant arbox;whex~: 71p~.e 'aaxl hear me i cxying M~©~t1®ck Maryf~ 

Wcxi't you come away.. � . 
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a � b~
~' `~' �

~ Molly .Baron, 

~ � ~ � ~  
Y ~; 

.•Come all you young Yiunter's that follow the gin,; eware of night shooting 
~~_--.. 

�

h � ! � •'!  ~ � t.  

�

1 � 1 � ~ � ~  

by the setting of the sun,`` ny ~an~all the Squ~.re,was a--hunting in the 
r � 1 � ~~ j°  ~'.,~' ~ � `~~ 

dark, ~ e shot at- his truelove and h~ ne--r,missed his m 

i}.lE � IIV&.S � p;r~ i ilk I,u }rer~ unt~7 ~~ w}ieri I.}ir-~ ~}inwc-~r~ c:~rrr~ c~ri r  
And under a greenbush,,went the shower to shun, 
V/tth her apron around her,he took her for a swan, 
But oh and a1.as,wasn't she Molly Baron  

He threw down his gun and away his did nun, 
Crying father,oh,father,I have shot Molly Baron, 
I h~vA shot tha.t~f~ir creature,t~ Arid® and d®light, 
It � wao my intention to make Yrer m:~ wife,  

Oh Johnny, dear.~Johnny,h~y9  to -b~ sure -it ls: sack, 
t ~u shall'°nt~•~:l~., fqr~ ~h,e ~.lo~,~~,~o,f ~~~ Mass.: ;; . 

~. � ray stay yot~ at komTtill y~~. ts~.al ~vIlrCs an,  
Y'uu s}r~+l � l rice L' b~ � i'tsl~iet3 ~ t L~ 1 T  9  c~r> ~) 7 T nwn , 

The night before the trial.~lly's ghost did appear, 
Crying Father dear fathex,Johnny Randall shall go clear, 
With � my apron arougs~ ~e ire tee i~ +N;  a swan,  
taut oh axd a1ar~,wasn't`.: ~ P~ell~ B>~rt~z,  

TYi~ girls of old England were -all very glad, 
That the flower of Killarney,was shot and killed dead, 
You � c~zn gather them all tee-r,a-~rd stand them rzll in a ro~v, - 

D1Ly � iS~w~i,rs~i_1_i 5tri~t~ ~rnr~r~~• i tip i C~ ;:t ~rnuurrL~[ilr u I' S~uw~ 

,_ � a 
w ~. 
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Q a~ Old P.osin the Beaux, ~~I 

live for the good of the Nation,My sdns they are all growing low.. 

J'J dJ1dC'P �  

But � hope that the next generation will be more like old Rosin-,the bow.. 

p 
So drink to old Rosin the Bow ,boys,drink t© old Rosin the bow. 

~'ecs~?~~Jo �  
And I hope that the next generation,will be like old Rosin,the Bow.. 

I~ve � trAveled this country all over,and soon to the next I must ga.. 
But I know that good fellows are waiting, to welcome old Rosin the Bow.. 

end � when fir my grave I ara re~yr,~itl~ the Ladies a~?~t~a~in a ~Y~c~w, 
Just raise up the lid of meY coffin and drink to old rosin the bow „ 

~o g8 t me a c o up1 e of t o.mla~t p~.5~~~ab,~a~ TM~y head and my toe , 
And be sure t~Iat ~ +e-e~ate~I e~ it, tl~e xal~e e# ©.~d Hosln '1'ho � .. 

I feel the grim reaper approaching,and no that I'm due down below, 
So goodby 'to all my;  relations,Farewell from old Rosin the bout..  

(~, Schirmer Inc. New York i2 Staves � No. 5 -Printed in the U. S. A. 



a~ 

j~~(]„_ ~~- ~~'~~~,, The N:Lghtenga.le, , 

B©~h old and oun T ra lend an ear Y~ g p Y � ~ 
~,  ~-~ .  ~. 

~~ 

o a lavesic~~ maiden,in deep 

a' 
� "  

�

t: � 
dispare,whose heard was light ,but whose courage failed,.wheis her true 

sail.ed~on. the Vight;eng~ ~; ~
~~~ ~;  a 

my ~~r®it's w~ra of higb de~r~=,but my true loge Wand nap agFric~ r~,~,; Y~e,  
6 � }~+~~y~ ti~Iat ,a ~7~~5F; ~r~~~ut l l c;h tli si l.~~t }'~ct'~l,r~l~Cl .~,XC1S~C(~• /u'y • ~9V' `.-a:31~ 1~C  

Nightengale.: ` 

A,x T ~raP r~-t ght nn rr~y p~ ~ tow la<y,a form before me, these w©rds did say,  
~® t@11 your pareMt'~,$h~y � may bewail_ for the l n~~ ref' y~3ur 1 c~v~ uA I lI_e  

_did � N~. ght er~gax e . 
On the f~.fteenth day of December last, the wind.sblow a m©st fearful blast'. 
We lost our Spars, likewise our sail what a dismal. wreak was the Nightengale. 

T~Ic2a I awekc ~tn do av~r-f~z~-~r~.g~rt~t 'king the hvu.~ oft elv© ab night. �
For to see his ghast,star~dillg cold and pale,~ust as he was d~row~ded,in the 

• N3.ghtengale. - 
Ullh^L~MLrlYR~̂1•ll0l:~~lsli~~l.11~R~Rallllrill~gR~L~~}NPit'-S~wwi~~i:w•~  .~~:.w:....•.•s1i~ 

 

o beroma � the ,prieg;, o f 

 

urr,~~ ~u i ~.tom ,~y ~-o,~naeu ~,~at~es. 

 

   

Nightengale. 
Oh how T wept,and how T wailed fox the boy I 1pved,on the Nightei~gale, 
1'. wa.l.L never ~e,~~ie-r's w1.t®,~C'13. 'b~ tlrut 'kn >~r ']n~e~thrnu=n,~~11. i.}~i~ life,  

A curse on my parent's foolish ppride but for them,T'd be a happy bride, 
T'll leave this land,and away I~311 sail,fora my dr©wxlded love,on the 

Ni, gh-~tqn ~ 1 e/  
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Ys s ®- deep,, 
weed:. 
wed; i:® es~fi,. 

He l.ed h-er tliru~ h~11®ws,axid valle 
A~. Iast. pretty Polly,t~egaa ~.®r. t:~ 
~~ 1N~sIi'('i ~. Yit'tT~a � i'arftl~Pr.,r~rat3 ~~~ 

,~'~ � 1 ~~~~~ � J J J J d 

' ad J � J ~l l ~l d~. e ms 

tale a little we.11~~be£®re married= we "II 'die.. 

1i~r.~ gr_avo r~ei~~ d~'g,arla tb:e spade a—sta~di~~; � ~, 

0~ Wlliam~,t~~ WiI'liaat,c~~ WiTli~! said' sloe, 
R~t~. atx~id J.eu~'r geng ~®: tom, (this stdresit~ Zvi be ~e~m~ tee, ,  

Po®r � Pv17-Y•~p®er P®lly~,y®u."vc ~tt~Becd;: ai.t: :~uz~~ r~.~ia;t~  
~ wa~s di;ggi~ag y®ur gzave, the li-esti-. park ~.~. lash. ~g#t:t  

He P3i.ercecl? hoer ~rhru the lieart:,agd frh~ Y~:l®®-d it. d.9d, ~7.®w,  
A~et � i2~t~r tHe-  ~~~~~e hGr peace be=d;~.-  ds;d thew �
Nj;s � ship• ~r~s ~--3y~~g,~1~7 ~~~ tA,r~ ~P:. b ~ ale,  
He sways by his maker.,hr~'d:sail the ®.thee sides  

A~m-d wh-i Tie ~-e- uq~s sgi l~ ng`~;_~ deep: Mart-  d®t~tentL, 
H~.s s!~p- sp~u~.g. ~ � Zest© tbae ~tt~~ $h`p tivR,~t.  
lid tli~ere,prettys~ Yeily,,iifi a g~~e e~ roa. hl®®d, 
A~:d i~~ ~n white hand.s,was an~ iin~a~:t ®~; G~d~,. 

_• � Ulf, Wllliam~egi W~:iliam~,y~t~C~e ~• time tie s'Eu~gy.  
Thiere~s a dcl~t: t'e-  the dcvi~',~~o-trr ~r~ix~~' t® pay... 

.~ 

Pret.ty;~ F~7J1y.•.- 

~ � ~ � ~ ~ � ~i 

0~ w~xe is p . � ~. P t~y, � ~•®ceder she sttand$,.GeTcl; rings ~: h'~~r fin;~e~ 

P � t � ....t � ' � ~ � ,~  
._~ � ~, 

a~~l; lily wY~ite han~ds,Glr~ B~llyr pretty Pa~7:ly,c©me g® 1`m~g~ w]s'~1 m~e,Le~Rs 

~i( ~ch3rmer Inc. New York � !2 Stavea � No. 5 -Printed in-the U. S, A 

~r � b 
. � ,. 



i w. 
~ yr 

r � i � i � i 
~~ � dry. � ~ � ~,y a 

Yi  V 11 , 1 ~,i ~ ~~TIYri -1-r~T7 
° ° And I will break the tree, 
And :~ will come to this merry green wood. 
I will ask no leave of thee.° ' (He~eat last line.)  

~U~Cr 

;.  

c ,Z rc,T // ~r (~~/1~i~Or</ C~YiI~ /.~ca }/) /7'" ,SC(v/Yl ~j 4 .`. I ~ YjEi7/ S'~/~,trr � ~~ ~i ~~.~. 

0 

Q~JBFi7 

~ y~,y ~,,:: tic t~  (~lil :~T ~t ~5~ ~ n"~ r  ~ / 
:fC~nlrJeor~,-yi s))c .Still) tltie J~ec~n 

i � •~ � I 1 ~ ~ ~ 

Y~u~ LrG~ ~l,jcs? ,~~lr,-~~, 

r 

j!.l~J ~I~%~`~  ~` 1^llF /) j7 Ulm- � ~./r'~~ii 

~: 
� 

�J  .. � ~ ~~ 

i � t 

u 
r � ~i~ 

C � H L IIG r~ PIHE? 1~ `.: � ' ~ n d kl~-Y' ICE @ Gll E ~~'~ . X)r6-~' ~¢e, ~ ; � .~ . ~ � ~ ~s  ~ ~ , ~ ,  

And awa3~~ she ran' to t~e -merry green wood, 
To gather nuts a.nd so. (Repeat last line.) 

,5}`iC Ckrv~ 

a1 ~r[:.1• ri•I.1:~Ii:~.a iUri.~~T:~'iiLTiri■ R~:l•=~JIiT!1♦ ~ ■. 

tend he gently laid her _down. 
And when he got what he longed far, 
lie � raisers her f rnm the ~grQun_d. (ti,RP~At list ~~ne.)  

'! "Oh, wee to ~, � d ~'c~-remoter, 
And an ill death may yours be. 
As I am the king's youngest daugYter, °° she said, 
"You wi31 t~ ~'e~. ~~K1~u, ~A~~." (repeat last line. ~ 

"Then I'm his eldest son. 
•'lf you're the Kin~.'s youngest daugher,~' he said, 

~.nd woe to this unhappy day, 
E;n.n the wrrang ~~at 1 have dons.• (~iepeat list .line. 

g) � "The very first time 1 came from sea, 
Jane, you were unborn. 
And Z wish my gallant ship had sunk,  
1iI1d � 1 bcen lcf t forlorn. (licpe~st list l~.rtc ) 
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II 6~ueen Jane (continued) 

10) "The very next time T came from sea, 
You were on your nursed ~mee. 
tLxid the v~ >goxt time T camc from acu, 

 

wUOtt~ wit?l Lie. 

   

  

CYL'd L 1F1:(L 11[10. 

 

    

11) "I wish I ne'er had seen your face, 
Arad that you had ne' er seen mine. 
and wow � to this unha ppy dour   
'That we met here alone. " (ttepeat la~1t line. ) 

12) "I wish to God my babe was born, 
And on its nkrse's knee.  
tend � as fo-r m.c, I Was dead and ~onc, 
ad � t~iG ~i•e~ii ~~~z~ ~-owicig avC~c~ n1e." (repeat lmst 1~nc. 

F 
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t?y friend:: < nd m;;~ relation, I ra.y lend a.n ear. 0? my ead mi ;fortune, you 

r, ~ 
~r �  

~ � ~ � ~ 1 ~  
plainly will hear. Al~tho I'm a mourner, I brill sing you a song. Of my once 

.t .~~ J~.r � .~ f  `~ ~' f• ~ 
lovely companion, who is now died and gone. 

Ideas the village of F`in~-ston 
liVUl LGLL IIl,f 1V VC 

eia � 1~rr tl~e p 
ieh � I 

llnd if she looked for rich's 
To tuEn me away 
And _not to eu~o~~agP 
N~ hn~Pn t"nr a riay 

From her friends a:~d relation 
I said she muUt ~o 
I � did rso~k decdivc her 
I nloinly Sri 11 show 
I said we would journey 
To some distant land 
iJhere she'd he my companion 
M~ w~'['P and r~ •F"ri Pnr~ 

She paused for a moment 
Then made this reply 
I � c~~re trot f~~ riches 
Thcy � tee � Pnd fly 
To tgaYry fep ~i.ohoe- 
I do not up—hold 
I loon: .for contentment 
D`vre peas»re than ~n1d 

The fir:;t day of April 
She gave me her hand 
Before elder i almer 

Just like a sweet angel 
She stood by my side 

_ and promtsPd to tie me 



c � • ~,~  , a 

j'he fifteenth of ,~pril 
Q't!cl.6 very same _year 
+~ a ~ ~sl• ~ eft o us• as,nf;erous 

- � '- e � hap career 
Our journey was lengthly 
Some four hundred miles 
' Tho NO WO~C b®th healt.}ry 
Thrt~ d®surf and wild 
NPAT the vi I 1 a~ of C,~~apn ~ a ?f~nvn 
We made our abode 
In sight of Niagara 
And near the main road 

vu+c l~tla,ublhll � ~-ui{, 6reear 
ouae � and a anop 

Five acre's of land 
Which completed our lot 

Bo co»r I e on earth 
WP.SA as naP~ a.s wP 
No couple on earth 
R9ore contented oould be 
No enchanting musician 

1'1llj~' sY,U.li 11 Cltlll~',I! 

From morning til night 

mhP mn~+h of October 
1`!]P VPr~ fi'i rRt rimy 
T21e summon came forth � 
Which we all must obey 
'Tomas the dark hour of midnight 
A voice we did hear 

iah � 
And othor' ~s  to foar 
We knew not the reason 
For this early call 
But the soon the sad tidings 
■TI'w~ s known to ns all 

It � was eight in the morning 
YJhen her dear spirit fled 
And left her poor body 

vvlvtl d!!li ul tl 

Whe paw-tl4er' a havc g 
Thet are not your own 
'Tho ~~e~~ their dear to your heart 
Eor God and his morcy  
5i t ~ S nn hi fi hi ~ i:rrnnp 
He surely � will take them 
He takes but his own 

preua � and. you naugnZy 
You ourcly moot fall 
Your riches can't save you 
When god gives the call 
Your gold and your silver 
Well ranker At1[~ r71CY. 



.~~~~~~~s~~ •ter. 
.~~s~'~ ~ ~~~ ~.ii ~~r~~~~ ~ ~ srr~ ~~~~m~~~~ri~s 

. °~_ter~.all 'on .the mountain hig~i:,T said. my pretty fair- maid., your beauty shixie:~ 

(~. Schirmer Inc. New York i2 Staves 
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_ On•e evening as wandered, two miles belmw'Pdmeray,I~met a farmer's daugh~~ 

so^ clear,Ancl upon these lonely mmur~ta~~rs,r'in~ g1ad~ t_a meet you here... 

She said young man, be civil,or my c4mp~gy` fi~r.'~ake,;  ' 
It is my great dppini®n,I fear yob.° ire a raker. 
I am no rake my dear.,b~z~ brought up in Venus train:,,. 
Lo©uin.~ for c©~.cealment,all ixi~ t~.e ~.i 

Your beauty has enchai~.ed me,I c~an~'et::p~ss ypu by, 
So with my gun,I'll guard you, all oxi,_this mountain high#_ 
Then this pretty,, little ~ phi ~ . ~ e fell i~t~i' my arms,.~mazed.. 
47~N~~i[:alita~I-~/^f«i.`.~~1~<sNe1~t~1r^=irixli~Tsl~Ta~•~iY~TaSs'iuP~ 7eTr~~Yt~t'~F_Vit.: 

° n 

I3er ruby lips,and cherry cheeks had lest theirs f©riper :dye,, 
And she fe11 into my, arms, all on the m0ux~tairt high, 
I had but, kissed her;  trice,until she ,came' to_~ again;,' ; ~:~ _ 

  

Y~T~<~i:TaTsfL7iaiT~'7sT~T.7Ti~!l~-~7~~1d~:'~"f7~4~~ . ~.~-l. 
a 

I~f you go to yonder fo~est,My Castle there You'll find,;  
~Trit'ten i~. ancient hi`st'ory,,My name,is R3.neordine, 
But when vu came to see me . erha • s gu' 11 not ~ rye ~3:nd 

 

Real~•r~!t!1~~~~!(#\'L~l:F:1~R~~7/l~F:'f~1t~.Kf.~~Ya+la~~~Y4~[=i~I . ...:Y1~1[~F~. ~ 

 

Now Gorge al,~ ~of:. y®u`  fair:~maider~s,a pwarmi~r~g take by me,~ 
And never go ~.ight walking,ar~d shun-  bad company,. 
For i f you do ,.you' 1_t surely r~a.e_;  until the da~r you dim, 
Rcaw~rr. ~ r � rt1eL'ti~; ~.neauQ~~:e,upexn~ ~ � aiu hlghh~~ _ 
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~' �  DTI � ~ ~~`J J, 1 P•~~~' ~~~I.~~ 
We were hun ing for wintergreen berries,one May day leng g©ne by,0u~ o~. 

Sister and l.. 

fir , � ,~+r~  

 

3 � L ]' 1, 

 

 

 

 

the rocky. cliff's edge,my little sister and  ,Sister had hair like the sunbe. 

� `, 

Black ,as a crow's tivimg is• mine,Sister had beautiful. blue c'.oves eyes, 

4Uic' ~d black eyes are mine,Why!'. see hour my eyes are faded,and my hair's wrhit 

- _ ~ � ~ � ~ 
as si3aw!' Arid thin tool don't you see i~ is~ I tear it out sometimes,ynu kn~ 

I~ow don't bola my Y~x~dc ¤© t3gp.t,.~~~,'g~o,1 don't t'se1 l~k® ~®~rx.~.g it row.  
But where was Z in my story;OYi•~yes,T was telling you how, ~~e  were looking for wintergreen berries,'TY~vas one ~ri~ht -morning in May, 

.d'the m©ss grown rocks were slippery with the rains of yesterday, 
—`taut 1 vests C3r9~+c,~ ; � i~3@i'ii11i-~~t~ tl~e sun r~hon.e,over s© bright,  

A~,d � when sist~x £_d tom; ~~t ~,~.~.ie~,3 ups ang~:y,enough to fight,  
And when she laughed at my pouting,tive veer® just little things you knmw, 
Z clinched my little fist.. tightly,and struck her an awful blow! 
.~1~Jti~i~}i~4idMlll~~~.~~1~/Yllolit~lellll~~~~i:%~~~1~91R1~=~~1R~~~~i~~7s~J~-~~!MR~-  ~~iJ'L~~~1  a ~ <~ 
}~~rei tb-A?"l°' � ~'~~',~' � '~ r11~ 13.4V,y1tu ~~et~n tt_ ~in"f ~ ~a ~r3 h 
the went right aver 1 tell you !:down.,down,to the depth below, 
'tis dark,and de®p,and horrid!there wh®re the wild water's flow, 

-y iTflY~~i~]~iTiirrlit=lairT a.~mTtl whi.i. ~f ZK~i ~_=isYiiST~~jIT=~$~~'~TT 
~ ~i 1Z!.*:~fl7i7~t~f~ll.7\~!_'~: ~:~!!Tl7~lsPL~1!~'17+E~Y." ? � a � ~'~,SZl7~:!LT.'■ 

Her garden hair tiRras streaming out on the rippling waves; 
And her little white hand was lifted,up for someone to s~.ve, 
Then she sank down. in the vest®r, z never sati+t her main,.  n � '• ~«  ~r-z.P � t~r~r-1 g•:;~,ci.0 L~-i-of-,~~ ~.-i~r,~.Cr~~:~ Glleld!  

No more,af playing together down on the pebbley strand, 
r building our dolls,sa~.d houses,withhalls,and par-1or's grand, 

No more fi ~r~ rag wi th heist pi n~ l  Trt the 1 i i- t1 e brooks clear wavet~, 
No m~rQ holding f-uneral's,Q~sr our a � •.~ � ~~~ 
Flo � morc wall~.ing togcthcr,to the rc+ - _ a � , 
IYo more teasing the'•.tea:~h~r~',tti~ -mss=;lr~~r1{~s to scorn, , 

nd tires--t~~,11~.1~,L 

_ -. 



streets Of Lured-o.. 

^~ 
� ,.~~: 

As I' rvali~ed nut in the streets of L~redo,as I ~~~rall~ed out.  in Laredo,o3~. 

0~ , 

One c~a~r,I spied a ~Toung coVrboy,all dressed in vrhite 13.nen,all dressed 

in ~^rhite linen,ancl cold as t'ne< c~.ay, 
• ~p..  

CHORAS„ Oh beat the drum slowJ_y, 
J �  

i 

©,. 

r �  
a.nd play the fife lowly, and play the dead. march, as you carry me along, 

~al:ie me to the graveyard, and lay the sod o t er me,T~'or I'xn a young cowboy, 

y. � ~ �  
a.nd T kno~~r I ~ ve done r~rrong, , 

Oh once in it~y saddle,I used. to go da.shimg,oh once in ?riy sadd_J.e., 
I used to ride gay-, Till I pot to dr eking, and then to card. playing, 

'_got shot ~n t11e ~ly,I~,v s~V~.:t~g 1 -~-aYF,, Cu~~rtl1S_ _ 

Go w,.>ite a letter to my gray haired mother, and also one to, 
iaiy sis L- er so dear,And then., there ~ s another,far dearer than mother, 

_. � :'Jho~17. bitto`~5`~,~.~'r~el9  s~ � I d.ic hero,, CY_C'~~~a,  

Go bring me a glass of pure, cold ~~a2ter,of pure cold ~nla.f~er, 
The � poor f. e7_J.ow sai d,~ut ti~rhen T returr_ed,his sp3.r:i_t has% clepa.rted, 
!~nc1 gone, to ~~~~P ~ver,tiie cQw'hoy ~vaL dead„ CrTO~tA~„ 

r_~Qanzss~~e~ese~!:~~ � ~~rsas+~aarss-~~—~~~rer~ 
~lnd bitterly ~^rept,a;3 ~~ve bore bile along,'=Je took him to i,hF grave-~rard. 
end laid -the sod. o t er ,  h:im,For h.e was n }young cowboy, aJ_tho hE: t d ~a.one 

vJr~ng. .  
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