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Rael 25 Recorded by Helen CreightonTF”q E:
by Edward
«43, Franklin and His Bold Crews Sung by Sung by
- 42nd Everett Little, with Ward Little at the organe
Terrance Bay, Halifax Coe

43=22, Lord Bateman. Sung by Rdward Little, Terrance Baye

22«¢gnd. Rose of Dunmore. Sung by Leo and Edward Jittle,
Terrance Baye

(Note the curious diction of these people fr.m Terrance
Baye especially their trecatment of the letter Oo. There were
a few words missing in the texts of these mongs taken down the

day of recordigg, and it was only with great difficulty that
I was able finally to get them from the record

Will yvou please let me know if all 25 reels have arrived
safely?



Pranklin And His Bold Crew. Reel 25,No.l

A seaman bold that hos withstooed,

While seas may roll on the briny flood,
That in those lines that I may gain(?)
Will put you in m;nd of a sallor's dreams

Homeward bound one night on the deep,
Swang in m-y hammock I £ell asleep,
I dreamt a dream which I thought was true
Concerning Franklin and his bold crews

3

As we drew near to old England's shore
I heard a lady that did imploxe,
She wept as loud and she seemed to say,
"Alaes my Franklin4is long awaye

"ow since that time on ship of fame

It bears my hdshand acress the lMain,

One hundred seamen that I may nane

To £ind that north-westexn passage throughs
b

"To find a passage to the North Pole
Where swas do rage and the loud thunder roars,
'Tis more than ey a man can de
With hearts undaunted and courage 100.
y 6

"A sad foreboding, they gave me ppin

Since my long lost Franklin has crossed the Main,
One hundred pounds I would freely give

To say on earth dgea nmy hushand live."

Now since that time seven long vears have passed,
Tarough many's the keen and a hitter blast

Threw over the graves where poor seamen fell,
Their dreadful augferin%s no tongue can tell,

There's Captain Osborne_of Scobrun town,
There's Crumswell Perry<of f£iery renown,
There 's Captain Osborne and as many's the more
That's long bheen gearching the Artic shorees

Now they sailed east and they sailed west

Through Greenland's ceast to where they knew best,

Through hardships and dangers they vain did strive,

And on mountains gf Fify where their ships were drovee
ik

In Peffin's Bey where the whale fish blow

The £-te of Yranklin nohody knows,

Theres's many's the wife that is left to mourn

In grief and sorrow till they returne

Sung by Fdward and Everett Little with Ward Little at the
organ. The squeaking sound is from the organ pedals The mother's
voice can be heard in the background at the beginning of each
verse prompting from memorye Host of the woids were taken down
at the time of singing,but a few gaps had to be f£illed in from
the record which are still a little doubtful as in the 32a line
of ve.leRecorded by ielen U eighton,5epte26,1949,

1,Hobson?
2.Penny?



Lord Bateman Reel 25,N0.2

Lord Bateman was a noble lord,

A noble lord of a high degree,

He shipped himself on hoard of a ship

And swore forgign countries he would go sees
i O ¢ : \

Hg sailedeastyhe sailed west

Until he came to proud Turkey,

Where he was taken and ag:;t in prison

Until his life it was et wearye

3
Now in that prison there grew a tree,
And there it grew both stout a d strong,
Where he was chaime d around the middle
Until his lifz it wasnalmest gone.
This Turk he had hut one only daughter,
A deughter of a high degree,
She st le the kevs of herfather's prison
And swore Lorg Bateman she would go seee
"Have you got houses,have you got land,
Or do Northumbly bhelong to thee,
What would you give to the fair young lady
That out of prison would set you free?"

6
"I have got houses, I have got land
And half Northumbly belongs to me,
I will give it 41 1o the fal r young lady
That out of p:gison will set me free."

She took him down to her gather's cellar
And gave to him the very best of wine,
And every health that she drank unto himg
"I wish Loxd :Bgteman that you were mines
"Now seven vears I will make a vow,

And seven more for to keep it strong,

If you'll not wed with no other waman,
Then I'11 notgwed wiith no other man."

She took him dowm %o her father's shipyard

And gave to him a ship of fame
"Farewell,farewell,"cried the i‘a:lr voung lady,
"I'm afearedll(!)»ord ateman I'1l gee you no more."

Wnen seven years had passed and gone

And fourteen days well nown to thee,

She packed up all of her gay clothing

And swore Loig Bateman she woudld go sees

Now when she came to Lor& Bateman's castle

S0 no=~biley she rung the bell,

"Who's there?Who's there?®" cried the proud young porter,
"Who's there? Who's there?" pray tell unto me.

12
"0 sgy is this Lord Batemiin's castle
And is ZmxdxRxteman his lordship here within?"®
"Oh yes,oh yes,"cried the fair young poxrter,
“ He's just up lgaking his new bride ine"

"Tell him to send me a slice of cake

And a bottle of the very best of wine,

And not forgetting the fair young lady
That did relieve him of his close confine."



14
"Now away away went the proud young porter,
A away and a went he,
Until he came to Loxd Bateman's towerg,
Dowvm on his two bended ln'llgen he fells
"What news,what news ny proufidyoumg gorter?
What news have thou hrought unto me?"
"There stands the fairest of all young creatures
As ever my two eyes did ggsﬁ“‘s‘ A

"She has got rings onto every finger

And on her middle one she has got three,

There's as much gay gold hanging round her middle
As would buy all of Nortligmb .

nshe paid to send her a slice of cake

And a bottle of the very hest of wine,

And not forgetting the falr young lady

That did relieve you of {gur close confinge"

Lord Beteman then in a passion flew

And broke his sword into splinters two
Saying,"1'1ll give all of my father's ricuen
If" that Sophia has crossig the sea."

8o then up 11v:{ggastks the young bride's mother,
"You never known for to speak so free,
You're not forgettingmy only daughter

Even if Sophia has cxosagg he sea."

"I own I made a bride of your daughter, O
She's none the better or the worse £65 ne,
She came to me on her horse and saddle,
She may go bhack in ;a c‘nagtihgng- threes™

Lord Bateman then prepared another marriage
With both their hearts both light and free,
No more I'll travel for foreign countries .
Since that Sophia has crossed the seas

&mg b{ Rdward Little,Terrance Bay, and recorded by Helen Creighton
Septelb, 949,



Rose of Dunmore Reel 25,N043

As I roved out oh one ev=en=ing,

Kind Phoebius so softly did shine,

The nightingales whistled melodious,

From the listening that €ell by the sides
a2

Down by a shady grove where I strayed
A while to condole in the shade,
Myvdistance alone for to wandex

It was there I beheld a fair maid,

3
I stepped all forth for to view her,
And this unto her I did say,

Said I,"Those green meadows looks chaxming,
How far through this grove do you stray?®™
2
She pamswered,"Kind §ir I will tell you,

The truth unto you 111l explain
That the battle has lately befeil me,
My dwelling it lies near Dunmore.
5
"Now once I did love a bold hero
Until his fond heart I did gain,
No other I ever loved dearer,
But now he is croasigg the Main,

"He's been under brave Nelson for hattle,
Our brave English navy so hrave,

Where cannon and halls loud do prattle
All by those proud F;ench on the Maine"

He said,"Now my dear you are constant,
Perhas if your true love is slain,
For mamy's a man falls a viectim
All by those proud Fgench on the laine
"It might of had happened youxr true love
As it has happened many hefore,
So come along with me unte Rossland
And bid a farewell to Dunmore."

9

"Now how could I he s0 unconstant
To promise so much %o prove true,
To go and to leave my own sweetheart
And to venture all fortunes with you?

"Mi friends they would call me hard-hearted,
Likewise unto him I am sworn, :
From my true love I never shall he parted,

I will wait foxr tha{lyouth of Dunmore."

er cheeks like two roses a-=blooning,

ine summer's now nearly o'er,
October's cold winds are a=-blowing,
Will soon hlast thelxose of Dunnore.

2

Vhen I found her fond heart it was failing
As it has happened many hefore,

I hoisted nmy sails bound for Rossland,
And I geined that sweet Bose of Dunmore.

Sung by Leo and Edward Little,Texrance Bay,Halifax County,
and recorded by lelen Crdighton, Sept.25,1949.

(The 4th line of the lst vs. makes little sense, but that is
what it sounded like from the record).



