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Toaste. Reel 43. 70=68¢ Noesl

A few years ago when we\lived on the Lay Road at
Fourteen Mile House my insurance agent wes a greet

friend of ours and used to put up with us for the night,

and being am old Scotchman he liked his hot toddy and
he enjoyed them, He woe & great fellow for taosts, and
this is one I learned from him}

Ho rses and mules live thirty years,

They never like wine or beer,

Sheep and goats are dead at twenty,

They drink no liquor, water plentye.
2

At fifteen dogs are mostly dead,

They never taste the wine when red,

At nine a cat's lost all nine lives,
Most beasts on earth on water strivess

3
At five most birds have left this earth,
They never knew the cocktail's worth,
But evil , wicked, rum=-goaked men
Live on to three score years and tens

Recitéd by Mre. Jim Mason,Upper Tantallon, and recorded
Helen Creighton, July,18050,.

by



To lire GeUsllacumbery Reel 43,686=52, 0.2

To liye GeU.dacumber
These lines I now dictate,
In answer to your letter
Of last Yecember date,
It never wes my expectation
To hear from you agein,
You have proved yourself unfaithfully,
Your suit I now disdaine
2
Go fakse one, you've deceived me,
No more you 1I'll belicve,
- You have betravedmy confidence,
I owvm I am deceived,
A sdilor once I dearly loved
I'1l truly turn fromknow,
But your heart wes dark and treacherous
As the ocem that you ploughe
3

My love waés your entirely,

Thet needs no tongue can tell,

But if a/fault was cherished there
'Twas by loving you o® well,
Relatignp, friends, endparents

I sacyiflficed for thee -

But ¥pur courage wasn't strong enough
To #p the san e for mee

g

4T+ ¢i lovers were together and broke up end he hadleft her,
i this was a letter she hed written and somebody got a
‘hold Pf it and mede up these wordse Working in the woods one
wiﬁtg&'l Xk arned that much of it, and I think it's a great
songe

Sung) by Mr. Jim Meson,Upper YTantallon, and recorded by Helen
Creighiton, July, 1950 4
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My Corduroys reel 43,52=42, NOS

not folk, and vulgar, SO grased from tapee

Smj ernwd



Courting Is A Pleasure Reel 43, 42=38. Noo.4

Courting is a2 pleasure
Betwixt my love and me,
And down in yondexr valley
I'11 meet my love bye and bye,
It's down in yonder valley
I will meet my heart's delight,
I could sing for you my true love
From the moxrning until night.
5 e
Wow I'1l buy my love a bottls of wine
And place it in her hand,
Come drink with me my darling,
Let the bottle remain with him,
Come drink with me my darliag,
Let the bottle remain with h%m.
For a cowardly-hearted soldier
Shall nevgz gain the field.
3
Now early lest Sundsy morning
1 pessed my loved by,
And I knew her mind was aliered
By thekrolling of hexr eye,
I :new her mind was altered
By a2 man of high degree,
I says, iy pretty Polly
It look though you wounded mees
s el Lk

¥ow I can plow a fair long strip
And I can plow it deep,
And I ean court an old sweetheart
Till the new one 4o come on,
And I c=n pass my love by
Just as sly as she can pess me,
And the girl that thinks I'1l have her
Dipeppoihted phe may hee
6 5

Now it's fare you well sweet Lachlan's green,
And it's fare you well Onmore

And it's fare you well swee?l iawrencetown
And the girl who 1 adore,

For America lies far away

As the place you have go see,

lMay he be cursed forever

Who parted my love from mes

Sung by Mr. Edward Dedl,Seabright, and recorded by
Helen Creighton, July.1956.




The Mary L. MacXay. Reel 43,38-28, No.5

For words see Songsaad Ballads From Nova Scotia,pe.2284.
This song is actually a poem by Mr Frederick William Wallace
about a trip in the Effie Morrissey published in the

Canadian Fisherman,l1l914,

Sung by Mr., Otis Hubley,Seabright, and recorded by
Helen Creighton,duly,1950,

Mr. Hubley says the tune was put to the words by a man
in Musquodoboit,



Cedar Grove. Reel 43+ 28=204 N0.6

ggerg sailgdmsplgndid steauship,
¢ Cedarx 29%& y name
To cross the briny oceaﬁ
From London city came,
While steering on one stormy night
To think to make theland,
By some miscalculation
The Canso shore did strands

2
The sailor at the helm
Knew that he could tell
They were nearing on the shore
By the heaving of the swell,
He wished to give the werning
But knew it was not his place,
But assisting handsfhat helé
No matter what took places

3
The weatherthick andrainy
Te lookout at his post,
The first he saw of danger
Were breakers on the coast,
The orders they were given
The engineto reverse,
aStarbéard your helm,® our captain cries,
"The ship is off her course."
4

But straight towards the hreakers
The gallant ship steered on,
One moment more aterribly crash
Brought fear to gvery one,
The engineey and fireman
Were hurled to earth below,
And by theilr perseverience
Our ship d4id backward go.
5
Soon she gained deep water,
But yet her doors unsealed,
The briny flood rushed in to herx
And soon to port did reel,
The heavy weight of water
From forrard it did flow,
And bursting in te after parts
Then down our ship did go.
6

Now the saddest of my story
8till yet it is remained,

We had one lady passenger,
Mies Farlane was her manme

To visit some relations

Near the city of St. John,

To venture on the stormy night
And now she's gead and gonees

A ssilor said he saw her

Near the cabin door stand by,
It grieved his heart with pity
To hear her mournful cry,

He offered for to save her

And sel d she'd not be lost
But soon this handsome maiden
On the billows she was tossed.

(over)



8
The same sea took her captain
And he wes seen no more,
Through heavy mist and darkness
The boat still lingered near,
The engineer and fireman
Just as the ship went dowm,
The body of that lady ‘
Has never vet been founde
9
OQur cargo wes for Halifax
And the city of St. John,
And to the latter port
Our steamship did belong,
She was strongly built on the bamks of the Clyde,
" Five thousand tons or more,
But her rugged strength proved no avail
On the rocks of Cengo igore-
0 now thet splendid steamship
On the bottom she do lie,
Anéd for the rest of her cargo
The divers are to try,
A diefigured body was brought up
And taken to the land,
Our brave amd noble ceptain
Who died in all commanGe

Sung by lr. Otis Hubley, and recorded by Helen
Creighton at 5eabright,5uly,1§50¢



Ouy Jack Ceme Home Reel 43. 20=10. No.7.

Our Jack ceme home from cea to=day
And the jolly old tar is he,
It's many a year he's been aviay
From his love,his home,and me.
Yethis heart is true ae it ves of old,
His spirits light and gay,
All dengers pest he's home again et last
“hen our Jhckcgame home to=-day e
Qe

Our Jack care home to=day,
Our Jeck came home to-dq
And that good ship Jane's 1a port again
When our Jack came home today.

2
Our Jeck came home from sca to-day
To malje his Nell his bride,
With glowing cheeks she never despaired
Though the hope within hexr died,
Her eves grew dim, her cheeks grew pale,
And she slowly pined away,
But thet lovelj bloom is in her cheeks again
When our Jack came home to-daye Choe

- Learned from an Irishman harvesting in the Canadian
wests

Sung by Mr. Edwerd Deal ,Seabright, and recorded by
Helen Creighton, July,1950



I'm Sleeping in the Hammock  Reel 43,10=8.10.8

I'm sleeping in a2 hemmock,

I dreamed 2 lovely dream,

I dreamed I wag in Ireland

All by some flowing stream,

And the pretty fair maid sat by my side
And she had my command,

But when I woke nmy heart was broke

In a place called Paddy's lend.

Hurrey my boys and the sails dl eset

And the winds all blowing fair,

We're bound for Halifax llarbour,

In & few days we'll be there,

It's hard to part from those you love
And it £ills my heart with woe

To dine in dear old Ireland

Where the dills and the shamrocks grow

The second verse is probably a choruss

Sung by Mr. Ndward Ped ,Seabright, and recorded by
Helen Creighton,July,1950,



My Sister lary. Reel 43. B=€nGe N049

I'm in search of my young sister lary,
She's been misdging 2 month and four weeks,
She's rather a good locking fairy =
§i£ 2 bloom moulded green on her cheeks,

she works in the pig iron fauhdry
llaking crutches for cork wooden legs,
8he spends her spere time with the fermer
Putting sheéééﬁbn grasshopper's XBEBLE e€CBe

0
Did you see my sister laxy
She's got bunions on her gums,
And you'd think to sece her laughing
Shetaxpokx That her mouth was full of plums,
She's got one eve looking mast and west,
The other north and south,
She ran into a flour barrel,
I had to kic k he r out,
P2
B,t wherever she's gone to it's a mystery,
I ve been searching for her till I'm sick,
I1*d thak anyone who cen tell me
Where to get the good supper on ticks. Choe
3

But she do not wear gloveson her eyebrows
Though weeping she ofttimes shed tears,
It would take a steam shovel a fortnight
For to dig the wax out of her earse Choe

Probably music hall songe

Sung by Mr. Zdward Ded ,Seabright, and recourded by Helen
Creighton, July,1950.



