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Banks of the Nile. Sung by ¥r. Bernard Young,
EasfptPatpeswick,lLove scng of wargwell sung.
Rocks of Scilly, Sung by lir, Besrnard Youag,East
Petpeswick, Shipwreck, Well sung, :
Bonny Bunch of Roses C. Sung by Mre Eernard Young,
fast Fetpeswick.5 vse song of lapoleon. Well sung.
The Brown Girl, Sung by Mr. Bernard Young,East
Petpeswick., 6 vs., love song, quite nices
Rocks of Scilly. Sung by ¥r. Grace Clergy, incompllete
but well sung as far as it goes,
I'm A Stranger In This Counteree, Sung by lMrse
ReW.Duncan, Dartmouth,sea song,rather pleasant,
Jessie Vunro, sung by Mrs, R,W,Duncan,lartmouth,
pleasant light love song,

10-end, Banks of Dundee, sung by Mrs. R.W.Duncan, love

song with sdaflor warning not to do wrong by
young glirl,



Banks of the Nile. HReel 74, 70-50,No.l

O hark I hear the temppet,
My love ! must away,
I hear the bugle sounding,
Ne lenger can 1 stay,
For there's orders out Trom Portsmouth
For many a tonqg mile
To fight those blacks end heathens
On the banks of the Hile,
2
O Willieydeurest Willle,
Don't leave me here to mourn,
You will make me curse and rue the day
That ever L was bern,
For the parting of vou,my own true love,
Is the parting of my life,
So stay at home dear Willte
And 1 will be yvour wifes
: 3
f 1 were to stay 21 bome,my dear,
And another take my placeé,
Now wouldn't that be a shame for me,
Likewisz a sad disqrace?
For the king is wanting men ny dear,
And ]l for one must go,
And for my very life my dear
I do not dare say noe
4
O 1111 cut off ny vellow locks,
« 111 go along with you,
1111 dress myself In velvetesen,
1'11 go to Egypt too,
1111 fight and be your banner
While kind fortune on us smiles
And we'll comfort one another
On the banks of the Niles
3
Your waist it is too slender love,
Your features are too small,
I'm afraid you would not answer me
When I would on wyou call,
Your delicate constitution
Would hot bear the unwholesome clime
Of the hot and sandv deserts
On the banks of the Niles
€
My curses on those cruel wars
When first they did began,
They have taken from old England
Many a clever young man,
They have taken away our sweethearts,
Likewise our native soil
To fight those blacks and heathens
On the banks of the Niles
T

And now the war is over

And we are homeward bound

To see our wives and sweethearts
So far we left behind,




We'll esmbrace them in our arms again
Until such length of tinme

And we'lll go no more to fight.ing

On the banks of the Niles

Suag by Mr, Bernard Young,East Petpeswick,and
recorded by ‘lelen @reighton,Augel95le Learned from
his cousin,lMaurice Young,Chezzetcooks
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Rocks of Scilly =~ Reel 74.50-42,No.2

Come all ye Jolly sailor lads
Who plough the raging main,
Come listen to my tragedy
While 1 relate the sanme,

I parted with my wedded wife
So weli 1 did adore,.

To the seas we ware commanded
Where the raging biliows roar,

« To the Last Indies we were bound,
Our course wethen did steer,
Anfl all the while i do think of
My lovely Molly dear,
Somelimes aloii, som: times on deck,
More times I'a down below,
But Molly still runs in mv mind
For love commands it so.

2

~!

'Twas when our carge we recelved,

Then for old England bound,
We little thought it was our fate
On the rocks of Scidly drowned,
On the rocks of Scilly we were cast
Where the foeming billows roer,
And of our good shipfs Jjolly crew
But four could reach th2 shore,

4
O wehad not sddled more days than seven
When the storm it did arise,
The scas they ran like mountains high
And dismal was the skies,
MAloft,aloft," our captain cries,
"My hardy seamen brave,
And rcef your topsails fore and aft,

Our ship and livesito save.”

: 5

Aloft thean went our boatswain's mate
Unto the foretop high,
He looked around on every side
But no land could he spy,
T41l at length a light ahead of us
Which did our courage cheer,
"Chear up you hzariy sons of oak,
Some harbour we are ncare"
! 6

And as we sailcd befoure the wind
And thought all dangers past,
On the rocks of Sciliy we poor souls
That fatal night were cast, '
The very first blow our good ship struck
Our captain he did cry,

"May the Lord have mercy on our souls
For in the deep we dies"

(ovér)



7

Out of eighteen Jjolly sallors bold
But four could reach the shore,

OQur gallant ship to pleces went

And never was szen more,

When Molly heard ths ”reaﬁful news

Her tender heart did break,

Like a faithful LOV’: oih then she died
For herfond lover's salke,

Sung By Mre Pernard {cung, East oetpeswick and
recorded by ielen Creigihton,Ange195ls



Bonny‘Bunch of Roses O Reel] 74442-34.,No.3

By the borders of tha.ocean
One morning in the month of June,
Por to hear those warllke songsters
Their checrful notesfin sweetly tune,
Il overheard a femzle talking
Which seemed to be In agrlef and woe,
Conversing with young Buonaparte
Concerning the honny bunch of roses O,
Then up steps young Napoleon
And takeshls mother by the hand,
MOh mother dear have patlence
Until I'm able to command,
Oh' I will take an army,
Through tremendous dangers I will go,
And in spite of all the universe
I will conquer the bonny bunch of roses O,"
: 3
He took five hundred thousand men
With kings llkewise to bear his train,
He wzs so wcl] provided for
That he could sweep this world alone,
But when he got to ‘oscow

was overpowered by the driven snow,
When Voscow was a-blazing
S0 he lost his bonny bunch of roses O,
- 4
"Oh son don't speak so venturesome
For in ngland ardthe hearts of oak,
There was England,Scptland,and Ireland,
Thelr unity was never broke,
Oh son think on thgy father
'On the isle of St, ‘'elena wherehis body lies low,
And you will soon follow after him, '
So beware of the bdonny bunch of roses O,"
’ 5

- "Now belleve me dearest mother,

Now 1 lie on my dying bed,

Adf I had lived 1'd been clever,

But now I'll droop my yvouthful head,

But whilst our bodiecsilie mouldering,

And weeping willows o'er our bodies grow,
The deeds of the great Mapoleon

Shall sting the bonny bunch of roses O,"

Sung by Mr, Bernard Young, East Petpeswick, and
recorded by Helen Crzighton,Aug.1951/



The Brown Girl Recl 74,34~26,No. 4

When first to this country I came as a stranger
I placed my affection on a handsome young dame,
She beina young and tender, her waist neat and slender,
She appearcd like some goddess or some gypsy queen,

2 2
Ch the bahks of ocur river where 1 first beheld her
she was neat, tall, and handsome, and comely also,
Her eyes shone like diamonds, her haipt gently waving,
ter cheeks were like roses or bliood upon snow,

i
as her cruel Tather whe caused a disturbance
se she belonged to a higher degree,
an determinsd love all for to gain you
3 belong t2o a low familee,
4 i

She cries, "Charming Johnny, don't be melancholy
Although 1 belong to a higher degree,
There is no other creature shall e'er gain my favour,
On the banks of the Burlow I'1] wander with thee,"
i 5 i L
"And since I have gainedyou my bride 1 will make you,
1'11 put vings on your f{ingers, gold locks in your halip,
With diamonds and pearls i'll deck my brown girl,
In 2all sorts of grandeur I'11l deck you my dears"

6 y s M \ P
My name s Uelaney, no blemich can shame me,
1 might have had riclies had 1 stayved at home,
But through gambling and sperting, night walking and courting
Was the cause of my ruin and absence from homes

Sung by «r. Bernard Young, East Petpeswick, and
recorded by Helen Creighton, Aug.1951



Rocks of Scilly Reel 74.26-144N045

The same as ¥r, Bernard Young's variant,Nos.2 with these
changes:
1

this tragedy

Whe well
lof'ty billows

More times 1 am

5
O when our load wehad reczived

Out of eighty gallant sailors beld
Only four could reach the shore,
4.

We had not sailed one dav but seven
When a storm it did arise,
The lofty billows ran mountains high
And dismal lookzd the skies,
"Aloft,aloft, " our captain cried,
"EBach nan to his post observe,
And reef your sddls both fore and aft,
Our ship and lives to save,"

| 5
And as we sailed beflore the gale
And thought all dangers past,
It was little did we think that night
On ‘the rocks of Scilly cast,
The very first blow our good ship struck
Our captain hs did cry,
"The Lord have mercy on our souls
For in the deep we'll 1ie," .
: 6
(As in lir, Youna's vs.5)

Subg by Mr. Grace Clergy,East Petpeswick,and
recorded by Helen Creighton,Aug,1951,



I'm A Strangerln This Counteree. Rezl 74414-12,M0.6

I'm 2 stranger in this counteree
From America I came,
Nobody here does know me
Nor can call me by name,
But 1'11 prove myself loval
If you'll come along with me,
I'11 take you to America
My true love to be,

C}LO 'Y
O some says I'm rakish,
And some says I'm wild,
Some says I'm false~heartec,
My neighbers to begulie,
But: 1711 prove myself loyal
If you'll come along with me,
I will take you to america
Mir true love to be,

~

The ships in the ocean

May sail without sails,

And the smallest of fishes

May grow to large whales,

In the middle of the ccean

There may grow a lofity tree

If ever I prove false

To the girl tnal loves me, Cho,
, 3

 Then the ships in the ocean

May sail without sails,

And the smallest of fishes

May grow to large whales,

In the middle of the ocean

There may grow a lofiy pine

If ever ! prove false

To that little girl of mine,

Sung by lMrs, ReWeDuncan, Dartmouth, and

by Helen Creighton, Auge1951,

recorded



Jessie Munro,. Regl 74,12~10,Noe7?

As 1 went aw-walking one fine summer's evening
Down by Leicester market I chanced for to stray,
I met a fair lassie most comely and handsome,
I1'ii tell vou about her as far as 1 Know,

Chos
ﬁf}ight fol the ddée, dey,
Right fol the Radximy die daddy
I'll teli you about her
As far as 1 Knows

-
i~

M0 I sav my fair creature oh where are you going,
And what is your fether 1 fain wish to know?"
"0 my father is a blacksmith In the village of Leicester
And [ am his daughter voung Jessie Munro,"
Choe
O right fol the die dey,
Right fol the «die daddy,
And ! am his daughter
Young Jessie ilunro.
3
"1 say my fair creature, you have my heart stolen
With those lovely eyss that are blacker than sloe,
O into your arms my fair creature 1'll fly,
My darling and dandy young Jessie unro,"
: Cho.
O right fol the die dey,
" Right fol the die daddy,
My darling and dandy
Young Jessie Munro.
4
"No deceitful voung Johnny begone with such flattering,
For into your buildings I never shall go,
Your buiidings are shattering so begone with such flattering,
There's a handsomer laddie for Jessie Munro,”
Chos
O right fol the die dey,
Right fol the die daddy,
You're no more my darling,
S0 now you may @gos

sung by Mrs. R.W.Duncen,bartmouth, and recorded by
Helen “reighton,Auge.1951,



Banks of Duﬁdee. Reel 74. IO-enu.No.o

"Oh here 1 am a strgioer who 1ately came from sea,

My ship she lles at anchor in the harbour of Dundee,

Your faceit is the fairest that ever 1l did see,

And widl you talke a walk withh me down by the meadow green?"”

L)
O with kind smiles upon her face she answered me and'saﬂd,
"0h I would take o welk with vou but you know I am afraild,
For the road it's belng slippery and the alght it beingdark
It would not be a pleasant walk down by the meadow park, "

C with kind smiles upen hezr fage she answered me again,
"Oh I have 5:; a mother and a darned old maid is she,
And when ! would return home again she'd ask me where 1'd been,
And wonder what kept me so long down by the meadow grcen.
4

As 1 lay on my hammock berth I was Jjust about nine months gone,

1 dreamt I was the father of & (7 ) fair young son,
And for its young mother 1 saw her in my dream,

And she was v,vpiuq bitierly for the nlght on the meadow green,

Come all you JU.LJ tlor lads a warning take by me,
Nevar slight a y;uag qirl whoever she may be,

If you don't like that young girl just shun her company,
And never do as I havez done on the banks of sweet Dundee,

ng by irss R.W.Duncan,Darimouth, and recorded
rel

by ”elan C qtt.n Auge 1951,



