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Reel 19. Recorded hy Helen Creighton

Broken Ring Songe Sung by lrs. ldward Gallaghex,
Chebucto Jeade For text see Ixaditional Songs
from Nova Scotiae(this is the forthcoming
Ryerson edition.s

Come All Ye 0ld Comrades. Sung by NMrs. hdward Gallagher
Chebucto Head. For text see Iraditional Songs Xrom -
Nova Scotiae.

The Wild Man of Borneoe Sung by lMrs. Rdward Gallagher,
Chebuecto Heads

The Tree in the Bogs Sung by lrs HRdward Gallagher,
Chebuecto Heade

0ld Micky Brannigan's Pups Sung by Mrs. Rdward
Gallagher, Chebucto Heads

The Gay Spanish lMaide Sung by lirs Rdward Gallagher,
Chehucto Heads

The Gallant Brigantine, Sung by lNrs. Edward Gallagher.
Words practically the same as #n Songs gd Balleds
Erom Nova Sgotine

20~e¢nd.Tall stories told by Rdward Gallagher, lightkeeper

at Chebucto lead,

(I wonld like copies of The Wild lMan of Borxrneo and

the Tree in the Bog which would be useful if tdlking to a
group of childreneGrowm-ups would enjoy them to0o0s)



Come All Ye Old Comradese Reelel9,N0.2

Come dl ye old comrades,

Come now let us join,

Come mnd join your sweet wolces
In chorus with mine,

We'll drink and be merry

All sorrow refrain,

We may and may never

All meet hereaagain'.‘

The time is fast approaching
When I must away,
To leave my own country
For many a long dg ,
To leave my old comrades
S0 kind and so deaxry
Away to the Indies
iy cowrse I mgst steere
Fare ye well, I had gnother
By the great powers ahove,
ligy she dlways be honored,
Respectéd and loved,
I will alwgys respect her
B¥ land and by sea,
I'll ever remember
Hexrdndness t0 mes

4
Fare ge well, I haé a sweetheart
Whom I dearly loved well,
There are none in this countiry
Who can her excel
She would smile a% ng folly
As she sitgon my knee
There's few in this Wide world
As happy as vﬁve.‘

Rexxometawsy ,

Adieu my old comrades,

Adieu andfarewell,

Whether we'll ever meet again
There is no tongue can tell,
We will trust in His merey
Who can sink or can save,

To bring us safe over

Yon proud stormy waves

Sung by Mrs Edward Gallagher,Chebucto Head, and recorded
by Helen Creighton,Septel?,1940,



The Wild Man of Boxneo Reel 19,N0.3

wild man of Borneo has just come to town,
wild man of Boxnec has just come to town,

wife of the wild man of Borneo has just come to town,
wife of the wild man of Borneo has just come to down.

0211% of the wife of the wild man of Borneo has just come

o town

child of the wife of the wild man of Borneo hasjust come
%0 town,

dog of the child of the wife of the wild man of Borneo
has just come to town, ;
dog of the child of the wife of the wild man of Borneo
has just come to town,

tail on the dog of the ehild of the wife of the wild man
of Borneo has just come to town,
tail on the dog of the child of the wife of the wild man
of Bormso has juct conmeto town,

hair on the tail of the dog of the child of the wife of
the wild man of Borneo has gust come to town,

hair on the tail of the dog of the child of the wife of
the wi¥ man of Bornew has Jjust come %o towm,

flea on the hair on the tail of the dog of the child of
the wife of the wild man of Borxneo has just come to towm,
flea on the hair offi the tail of the dog of the child of
the wife of the wild man of Borneo has Just come to town,

whiskers on the f£lea on the hair on the tail of the dog of
theehild of the wife of the wild man of Borneo has just
come to town,

whiskers on the flea on the hair on the tail of the dog of
the ohfddoof the wife of the wild man of Borneo has just
come to town.

Sung by Mrs, Gallagher,Chebucto Head,Septsd7,1949
Recorded by Helen Creighton, Reel 19,numbexr 3.



The Tree in the Bog Reel 19,No.4

In yonder bog there is a tree,
A fine tree, a rare tree
The tree in the bog and %he bog's down in yon valley Oe

2
And on that %fee there is a limbh,
A fine limb,a rare limb,
The 1imb on the tree and the tree in the bog and the bog's down
in yon ;alley Oe

And on that limb there is a twig,

A fine twig,a rare twig,
The twig's on the limb and the limb on the tree and the tree in
the bhog and4the hog's down in yon valley O,

And on that twig there was a nest,

A fine nest, a rare nesty

The nest on the twig and the twig on the limb and the 1limb on the
tree and the tree in the bog and the bog's down in yon
valley Qe 5

And in that nest there is an egg,

A fine egg, & rare egg,

The egg's in the nemt and the nest on the twig and the twig on
the limb and the limb on the tree and the tree in the bog
and the hog's down in yon valley O

6

And in that egg there is a hird,

A fine bird, a rare bird,

The birds in the egg and the egg in the nest and the nest on the
twig and the twig on the 1 and the limb on the tree and
the tree ig the bog and the bog's down in yon valley O,

And on that hird thexe is a feather,

A fine feather, a rare feather

The feather's on the bird and %he bird in the egg and the egg in
the nest and the nest on the twig and the twig on the limb
and the limb on the tree and the tree in the bhog and the
bog's down in yon valley 0.

Sung by Mrs. Edwerd Gallagher,Chebucto Head, Sept.l7,1949,
Recorded by Helen Creighton, Reel 19,number 4.



01d Mickey Brannigan's Pup, ~c¢t 19,N0.5

Now 0ld Mickey Brannigan had a bull dog

e wasgborn of real elegant stock

For seventeen hours a battle he %ought.

I can prove it to ye hy the clock.

His tail was a nate little bit of a stump,

Bow-legged and two crooked eyes,

Shure the looks on his hdénmely ugly mug

Was the devil himself in disguise.
Chorus

Bow wow wow he's me dog to be sure,

For it's fighting he'll never give up,

I never did see such a wonderful dog

As old Mickey ﬂgannigan's DPupe

He tore the tail off Mahoney's best coat,
Ate the bustle off Mary Ann Flynn,

Shure he ran between Kitty Mulligan's legs,
Wasn't that a ridiculous thing,

He upset the poor old Dutch shoemaker's dog

And he sheook him around like a rat,

He murdered Tim Finnigan's beautiful goat,

Ate the tail ofg lclianus's cate Choe

Now one day an organ-grinder came out that way
With a monkey tied fast to a string,

And when the pup saw him he growled with delight
And he made such a beautiful spring,

He upset the ogn-grinder,monkey and all,

Shure the organ was busted insdide,

I thought he would swallow the monkey right whole
But he choked on his tail and he dieds, Chi,

Sung by Mrs. Edward Gallagher, Chebucto Head, Septe 17,1949,

Recorded by Helen Creighton, Reel 19, number 5.



The Gay Spanish Naide Reel 19,N0.6

A gay & sh maid at the age of sixteen
Through the valley she roamed far amd wide,
Beneath a beech tree she sat dom for a rest
With her gay,gallant youth by her sidee

*liy ship sdils to~moOrrow,my darling," he eried,
"And together we'll rmbie no more,

So to-night when your parents retire to rest
Will you meetame o-night,love,on shore?"

Thatnight when hexr parents retired to rest

Young Ellen stole out the hall door,

With her hat in Wer hand she ran down o'er the strand
And she sat 02 a?:ook by the shores

The moon had just risen from out of the deep
Where the sea and the sky seemed %o meet,
She heard not a spund but a murmuring wave
As it broke on a rock at her fects

5
With her hat in her hand she went back o'er the strand,
And her father he meit her half w
He took herfin his ayrms and he gave her a kiss
Saying,“He's Jée:tt you end gone far avays"

That night there rose up a terrible stomm
And the good ship went down in the waves,

He swam to a plank and escaped from the wreck
While the reag net a watery graves

He yeturned to his love he had left on the shore;
How she thought of her boy in the stornd

She diedlike a rose tha% is nipped by the frost
And she left him in sorrow %o noutne

Suni by Mrs Edward Gallagher Chebucto Head, and recorded
by Helen Creighton, Septed .1919.



Gal lant Brigantine. Reel 19,N0.7s

Ag 1 straged aghore one evening from lant brigantine,
In the isiand of Jamaica where I have la gly heen,
Being tired of ny wanderin% 1 sat me down to rest
And I sang a?song of my native land, the song tha% I love beste

Oh when my song was ended, my nind was more at ease,

I rose to pick some oranges that huni down from the trees,
It was there I saw a fair mald who £ 1led me with delight,
She wore the robe of innocence, her dress Was snowy whites

Her dress was snowy white, ¥y boys, her spencer it was green,

A silken shawl hung round her nec her shoulders for to screen,
Her hair hung down in ringlets, and it as black as sloes,

Her teeth wzre 1ike the ivory white,her cheeks were like the roses

So boldly I accosied her,"Good morning my pretty fair maid,"
So kindly she saluted me,“Good morning sir,"she saldy
%I think you are a safllor Just lately come from Bea,
*I do belong to yonder ship Lies anchored in the Baye"
b

Then we both sat down together m 4 we chatted for a while
I t0ld hedmany a curious tale which caused h er for to smile.
And when she rose to leave me these words to me addressed,
Saying,'co%e and see ry husband, he will treat you to the beste"

Was then she introduced me to a noble looking man

Most kindly he s@luted me and shook me by the hana.

The wine being on the table and dinner served up s00N,

Oh we bothvsa down together, spent a jolly afternoons

Now there's one thing more 1 have to say before my tale is done,
It's Harry Rysall is my name, I am a married man

Three weeks before I lefi the shore my troubles %hey began,

For by thea?owers above the wife I love brought me a baby sone

Sung by Mrs. Bdward GalXagher,Chebucto Head, and recorded
by Helen Creighton, SeptedT7,194%



Tall Storye Two Men and a Bear, Reel 19,n0.8

Iwo chaps went into the woods one time to chop
wood and only had one axes They were going to do 4t in
relayse They just got started, and out came a bear, They
%c;t excited, and one of them ran and left the other ¢ '

¢ other one got behind 2 tree, and when the bear put his
paws up he grabbed him by each paw and held him there. Then
be calledhis chum back and said,

"You go home and get the gun." He was awgy a long
time, and when the other feller came back his wrists were
sore end tired. The one who went to get the pun said,

"Now you wait till I get around the tree and shoot
here" He says '

_ 'No.%hat's no fairs I've held this bear for two
hourse Let me shoot here® So the other man took hold ofnone
paw and then another, When he got a holt of the other paw
the first feller put the gun on his back and went home, He
said

. *You can hold him now., I've held him for two hours,
so I'1l come back after two hours and shoot him,"

Told by Edward Gallagher,lightkeeper,Chebucto Head,Halifax
County,and recorded hy Helen Creighton, Septesl7,1949,



Reel 19,N049,

These words were not taken down exactly from Mr,
Gallagher who told the stories, but the first is about the
man who went hunting and forgo% to take the ramrod out of
his gun; he fired and got 4 1 ten birds on the ramrode

The second story is about a man from Prince Edward
Igland,known as Spud Island, who couldn't sell a bushel of
potatoes because every pota%o was 80 big he couldn't cut any
one of them to make a hushel measures



Tall Storys,Englishman, Irishman,Scotchman and a Skunk,
Reel 19, No.l2.

An Irishman,and Englishman and a Scotchman went hunting.

They travelled around all day and didn't have much success,
and at last they came across a skunk in his dene They sd d,

"Who can @0 in and sty the lomg eat?®

Pat said he'd go #n, but he soon came out, and the
Englishman couldn't stg very long before it was %o_o hot for him,
But when the Scotbhman went in the skunk came outy

Told by Edward Gallagher,lightkeeper,Chebucto Head,Halifax
County, and recorded by Helen Creighton,Septel7,1949,



Two Local Legandse Reel 19,N0sl3e

In Enfield & c¢ow had hung herself up by her tail and
was missing for a weeke They hunted everywhere, and she was
was found dead,hanging by her taile. She had been %razing on
a bank and awi%ching fiiegoff her tail when it got caught in
the croteh of a maple, and in txying to free herself her
fore paws must have slipped over the bank and in that way she
hanged herselfs

There was & man with one leg buried on one sdde of
Holifax Harhor and the othex ;e% on the othere He was light-
keeper ot Meagher's Beachs One leg was at the Fort ad the
other where he liveds It was said that ships coming in
Holifax Harbor had to pass between his legse

Told /by Bdwerd Galdgher,Chebucto Head,Halifax County,
and recorded by Helen Creighton, Septel7,1949






