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Captain Wedderburn's Courtship, 3 vs. sung
by Ralph Huskins, Swim's Point,published
in Traditional Songs From Nova Scotia p.24;

good variat as far asit goes,

On A Lonely lsle, sung by Ralph Huskins,3vs,
local song of child being drownedj;good of its kind

Balm o! Gilead., Singing game sung by Miss
Evelyn Swim and Earl Smith,Lower Clark's
Harbour; goods 5 vs,

The Drawsy Sleeper(Willie), sung by Miss
Evelyn Swim,Clark's Harbour;tragic love
sorng with pleasant tune

Rosy In the Garden, Singing game sung by
Earl Smithe 3 vse. good,. |

Brother Jones, 1 think this is a round,sung
by Earl Smith. 2 vse :

Scotland's Burning. A round,sung by Earl
Smith :

Row Row Row Your Boat, A round sung by Earl
Smith

Fallen Leaf,sung by Earl Smith. This is
about an ‘Indian girl,and maY be lowval, I
have also recorded it from Indians in New
Brunswick in 1953.

Molly Darling, sung by Miss Evelyn Swim,
Clark's Harbour; love song,late,3 vs.

Lazy Sal. Singing game sung by Miss Evelyn
Swim and Earl Smith,Clark's ‘larbour. 11 vs.

Little Birdie in the Tree, Children's song
sung by Miss Evelyn Swime2 vse & cho,

Oh Where Are You Going Pretty Bird? Children's
song sung by MissEvelyn Swim, 5 vse

Where Now Is t e Lazy Scholar? Sung by Miss
Evelyn Swim, :



Captain Wedderburn's Courtship

Three questions I will give to you
If you can answer all,

Then you and I in the bed shall lie
And you 1ie2next to the walle

For breakfast you must cook for me
Is a bird without a ximmey hone,
For dinner you must cook Lfor me

Is a cherry without a stone,

For supper you must cook for me

Is a bird without a gall,

And you and I in the bed shall lie
And you like next to the walle

3
O when a bird is in its egg
I'm sure it has no hone,
And when a cherry is in its bloom
I'm sure it has no stone,
My fathersgot some gentle doves
Who will come without a gall
And yau and I in the bed shall lie
And you lie next to the walle

Reel 5,No.l

Sung by Ralph Huskins, Stony Island(part of Cape Sable
Island) and recorded by Helen Creighton, July 19,1949,



On A Lonely Isle Reel 5,No, 2

On a lonely isle far out to sea

Resided a family of ten,

Was three little girls and thege little boysy

The rest they had grown to he men,

They played on the sand when the tide would go out,
And returned when the tide would come in,

But at last death éame to the door one day

And stayeg there for Ppoor little Jim,

How sorry we were when we heard the sad news

That our poor little Jimmie must die,

How we kissed his pale cheeks as his eyes grew dim
And each heart rang with a sigh,

The day came at last when the sun rose clear

O'er the hills where the hirds build their nests,
But we knew that the spirit had gone to the home,
Had gone to the home of the blesgd

3

They took him away o'er the troubled sea,

O'er the sea that was far and wide,

But we knew that the spirit had gone to the home
Up above the dark clouds in the skies, :

We long for our Jimmie, we miss him and sigh,
He's gone to a hetter iand,

He's happy and free, but no more shall we see
His little footprints in the sand,

A local song sung by Ralph Fuskins, 8tony Island(part
of Cape Sable Island) with the last verse added by Earl Smith,
The Hawk, and recorded by Helen Creighton, July 19,1049
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Balm o' Gilead h Reel H,Noed

(Stand in a rown and sing, acting as you sings)

I put my right handin,
I put my right hand out,
I give my right hand & shake sheke shake
And turn 2gself about{bow)
Os
Balm o'Gilead Gilead
Balm o' Gilead Gileaa.
Balm balm balm halm,
Way down gn the big old farm.

I put my lefdt hand in
I put my left hand out,
I give my left hand a shake shake sghake
And turn myself @ out, Choe

3 :
I put my right foot in,
I put oy right foot out,
I give my vight foot a shake shake shake
And turn myself aboute Chos

4

I put my left foot in,

I put my left foot out,

I give my left fooit a shake shake shake
And turn gyself ahouts Choe

I put ny ugly mug in

I put oy ugly mug ou%,

I give my ugly mug e shake shake shakhe
And turn nyself abouts Choe

(While singing chorus, march down as though to balm o'Gilead
tree and then return to placess The.song would be sung in

parts, and was played by quite big children)s

Sung by Miss Evelyn Swim and Rarl Smith, Clark's Harbor,
Cape Sable Island, and recorded by “elen Creighton, July 24,

1942



Willie Reel 5,No.4

Pray who is at my bedroom window

Weeping there so hitterly,

'Tis I,'tis I your own true lover
Weeping beneagh the willow tree.

Oh Mary dear go ask your father

L {ou ny wedd ed bride may be,

If he says no return and tell me

And I81l1l no longer trouble thee.
3

I dare not go and ask my father
Tor he lies on his bed of rest,
With a cruel dagger at his bedside
To slay the oze I love the bhest,

Then Mary dear go ask yourrmother

If you my wedded bride may be,

If sh¢ says no return and tell me

And I 11 no longer trouble thee,
2 5

I cannot go and ask my mother
For I am alli the help she's got,
So Willie dear go sesk anotherx,
Adieu adieu now we must parte

6
Then Willig took a shining dagger
And pierced it in his aching heart,
Saying Adieu adieu my own fair maidenm,
Adieua adien.vwe now must parte

Then Mary took the blood=stained dagger
And pierced it in her lily-white breast,
Saying Adieu adieu my cruel parents,
Adieu adieuéngf I'm at reste

Then Mary rose up from her pillow

And hastened for the cause t0 see,

And there she gpied her own true lover
Weeping bengath the willow tree.

Then Mary took the hlood=-stained dagger
And pierwed it in her lily-white breast, .
Saying Adieu adieu my cruel parenis,
Adieu adieu, now I'm at reste

Sung by Miss Evelyn Swim, Clark's Harbor, and recorded
by Helen Creighton, July 22,1949,



Rosy In the Garden Reel 54045

There's a rosy in the garden for you young man,

There's a rosy in the garden for you young man,

There's & rosy in the garden, pluck it if you can,

Be sure and don't?takn a fAlsefeyed mane (or cmpss-eyed)
Don't take her from her mama yet,

Don't take her from lher mama yet

For she's too young and hardly £t

To go and leave hgr namny yete

But now you're married you must obey,
You mpat attend to all 1 say,

You must be kind, you must be true,
She must kiss and 80 rmust yous

(Form a chirele with man in the centre blindfolded, He
points to one in the cirecle who Jjoins hime The middle verses
of the song are missing)

Sung by Farl Smith,The Hawk, Cape Sable Island, and recorded
by Helen Creighton, July 24,1949,



Brothex Jones Reel 5H,No.6

Are you sleeping,Are you sleeping,
Bpother Jones, Brother Jones?

Morning bhells are ringing,
Ding dong ding,
Ding dong dinge

Sung by Earl Smith as he used to s t at school at The
g;wﬁéugpe Sable Island, and recorded by len Creighton, July
4 404



Scotland's Burning (A round) Reel 5,Nu.7

Scotland's burning,Scotland's burning,
Look outylook out,

Fire,firve, fire, fore,

Pour on water, pour on waters

Sung by Earl Smith as he used to sing it at sbhool at The
Hawk, Cape Sable Island, and recorded by Helen Creighton, July
24,1249,



Row Row Row You Boat (A round) Reel 5,N0.8

Row row row your hoat

Gently down the strean,
Herrily merrily merrily merrily
Life is but a dream,

Sung by Earl Smith as he used to sing it at school at
The Hawk,Cepe Sable Ishaidd, and recorded by Helen Creighton,
July 24,1949,



Fallen JLeaf Reel 5,N0,.9

Fayr apross the wild prararie
Where a noble forept lies,

Dwelt the loveliest Indian maiden
BEver seenzby mortal eves.

' She whose life was like the sunshine,
Daughter of an Indian chief,

Came to bless our home in autvmn

And they called her ¥Fallen Leafs

3
From the depths of tangled forest
All alone one summer day
Came a hinter lone and weary
On his lone end dr eary waye
AR 1
Days/ passed by but still he lingered.
For Fallen Jeaf he gently aigh
With the plgdge of love she pramised
To beoamesh<s woodland hrides
/ )
Then away into the forest
Went thils hunter dwear and lone,
Long she hoped and long she waited
But his fgte was never knowne
With 4he¢, summer breeze she faded,
With ‘the autumn leaf she died,
Now/she's sleeping benecath the willow
By ;p@;quéet‘riversides
Sk AN

Fallen Leaf, the breczes whispern,
At thy spirit's earthly plight,
And within that lonely wigwam
Therg's = walll of woe to-night.

Sung by Earl Smith, The Hawk,Cape Sable Islend, and recorded
by He}gn Creighton, Buly 24,1949,

%
7
Z00

gz don't suppose this is a folk song, but it is one
I nover heard hefore so felt I should record it)



Molly Darling

Won't you tell me MNolly darling
That you love none else but me
For. 1 love you Holly darlding,
Yod are all the world to me.
Oh tell me dariing that yau love me,
Put your little hand in nine,
Take my heart sweet Molly darling,
Say that youcgill give me thine,

Co
liolly dedrect,swectest,dearest,
Look up darling tell me true
Do you love me lMolly darling*
Let your angwer be a kisse

Sters are shining Molly darling
Theough the rystic veil of night,
They seem laughing Molly darling
While faiy luna hides her 1light,

Oh neo one listens but the flowers,
While they hang their heads in shame,
They are modest Molly darling,

When they hgar me breathe your nainee Cho,
I must leave you Molly darling
Though this parting gives me pain
When the sta rs are shining brigh%ly
I will meet you heme agailn,

Good=hye Molly, good-hbye loved one,
Happy mag you ever he,

When you're drgaming Molly dazling
Don't forget to drean of mes Choe

nﬂel 5. NO.lO

‘Sing by Miss lvelyn Swim,Clark's Harbor,and recorded by

Helen Creighton, July 25,1949,

' This was recorded more for the story thet goes with it
then the song. Miss Swin's father used to go to tea, ad
often todkhis wife with hinme S0 toc aid her 5randfa%her, Miss
Swim tells how her mother when a little girl used to lie in
per cabin at night and hear the boatswain singing this song
a8 he tramped in his wooden shoes over the deck above hers
It was quite eustouary for wive s and small children to go

to see with the captaine



Lazy Sala Reel 5,No.1l

lagy Sal will you get up?
Will you get up, will you get up?
lazy Sal will you get up,
Will you get uy to-day?
a
Yo mother I won't get up,
I won't get up,I won't get up,
No mother I won't get up,
I won't get up to~daye
3
That will you give me for my hxeakfast,
By breakfast,my breakfast?
What will you give me for my breakfast
If I get ED to-day?

A slice of bread and a cup of tea,
A slice of bread and a cup of tea,
A slice of bread and a cup of tea
I you get up to=daye

5}
lo mother I won't get up,
Iwon't get up,I won't get up,
No mother I won't get up,
I won't get up to~daye

6

What will you give me for my dinner,
My dinner, my dinner?

WVhat will you give me for my dinnex
If I get %p to-day?

A roasted cat and a picece of fat,
A roasted cat and a pisce of fat,
A roasted cat and a picce of fat
I7 you'll get up to=daye

8
No moder I won't get up,
I won't get up, I won 't get up,
No mother I won't get up,
I won't ggt up to-daye

Yheat will you give nme gor my supper,
My supper, my supperg
What will you give me for my supper
If T get up to-day?

10
A nice young man with rosy cheeks,
Rosy cheeks,rosy checks,
A nice young man with rosy cheeks
If you ge{lup Lo=daye.

Yes mother I will get up

I will get up, I will ge% up,
Yes mother I will get up,

I will get up to=day.

Sung by Miss FEvelyn Swim and Eerl Smith,Clark's Harhor
Cape Sable lsland, and recorded by Helen Creighton,duly 54,
1949, This is the way they used to sing it in schdol,




Little Birdiepén the Tree Reel 5,N0.12 & 15
Qe
Little birdie in the tree, in the tree, in the tree,
Little birdie in the tree,
S8ing a song to mee

Sing dhout the roses

On the garden wall,

Sing ahout the birdiea

In the tree tops tall. Choe

Sing & out the cloudland
Far ° up in the sky,

When you go there calling
Do your children cry? Cho.

No.1l2 sung by Evelin Swim,Clark's Harbor,Cepe Sabde Island,

and No.,15 added Ferl Smith; recorded by delen Creighton
July 23rd & Jul,r 24th, 1949,

4 18:215 is a song that was sung 1n the schools on Cape Sable
5] .



Oh Where Are ¥ou Going Pretty Bird? Reel 5,N0413

0 where are you going pretty hird?
0 where are you going pretty bird?
I am going to the tree, 1 u! going to the tree,
I am going to?the tree sweet maid,

0 what have you there pretty bird?
0 what have you there pretty bird?
I have four little eggs, I have four little eggs,
I have four léttle eggs sweet maid,

0 what will the little eggies he?

0 what will the little eggies bhe?

They will be four birds, they will be four birds,
They will be zour birds sweet maid.

0 what will the little hirdies do?

0 what willothe little hirdies do?

They will sing with me, they will sing with me,
They will sang with me sweet maide

0 what will the little birdies sing?

0 what will the little birdies sing?

They will sing praise to God, they will sing praise to Bod,

They will sing praise to God sweet maide

Sung by Miss Evelyn Swim,Clark's Harbor,Cape Sable
Island, and recorded by Helen Creighton, Buly 24,1949,

This song was sung hy the children in Cape Sable Island

many years agoes Note the c¢lock in the backgrounds



Where Now Is the Jazy Scholar?

Where now is the lazy scholar?

Where now is the lazy scholar

Where now is the lazy schalar%

Lazily trudgéng his way to schools

10 e

By and bye no one will need him

By and bve no woman will heed him.

By and bye will the poor house feed him,

Then he'll wish he had worked in schools
2

Hands so black and face all grimy,

Hair uncombed and clothes so dusty,

It makes me sick as he goes by me

Lazily trudging his way to schools Choe.
3

He'll go through life like abogus dollar,
He'll stand the strain like a paper collar,
There is no room for a lazy scholar,
No,no,no, not in life's great schools. Chos

Reel 5,No.l4

Sung by liss Evelyn Swim as recalled from her school days
on Cape Sable Islandead recorded by Helen Creighton,July 24,1949,

(This is verv like the college song,Where oh where is

the verdant freshman, sung in Halifax)




