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Johnny Bull. Sung by Mr. Nathan Hatt, Middle River.Prahably^

about boxing between English and Americans. ^ 4-14- 
interesting but a bit confused. 8 vs.

6-8. Three Jolly Hunstmen. Sung by Mr. Nathan Hatt, Middle
River.Interesting version with good modal tune.

8- 9. Banks of t he Rosies. Sung by Mr. ^athan Hatt, Middle
River.Pleasant love song with 1 i 11ing itune.

9- 15. Lady Isabel and the Elf Knight. Sung by Mr. Nathan
Hatt,Middle River. 12 vs. sung a little 
uncertainly, good tune when he settles 
down to it.

15-18. Song of a Soldier. Sung by Mr. Nathan Hatt, Middle
River. For complete song see reel 92A. 
good song and very old. 5 vs.

18-20. Green Bushes. Sung by Mr. Nathan Hatt,Middle
River.Good,but tune a bit confused.

20-23. Foot of the Mountain Brow. Sung by Mr. Nathan
Hatt, Middle River. Love song, good 
tune 5 vs.

23-28. New River Shore. Sung by Mr. Nathan Hatt, Middle
River. Hove song with pleasant tune.5 vs.

28-end. Jenny Lund. Sung by Mr. Nathan Hatt,Middle
River* Song of love and war,good of its 
kind,3 double verses.

J
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Johnny Bull

It was In sunny England thehome of Johnny Bull 
Whers the British drank a toast ad they drank It brimmhg full. 
Saying, '^ere’s to British chan'pion and here’s to British brave. 
For ths champions they are all ov?r the land and the wave#”

Reel 99Bl-6.No,l

2
Up speaks Uncle Sam as he looked across the main.
Is hat that English bully? Are you bellowing again?

Why does he not remember the giant of thepond 
Who smiled just like lightnino when his day’s work is done." 

3
It was in merty England all in the bloom of spring
Where this English champion bully he stood tripped up in the

ring.
For to fight that lofty heathen the gelliant son of a try.
For to try his British muscle on the bold Canada boy.

4
iwo heavy flags wa;! floated all over the x'ing,
On the English was a lion just ready for to spring, 
on the r'anke® was aai eagle and a lofty bird was he.
For he carried abunen of thunder bolts,the emblem of the free.

5
Tne cop peer si they were tossing, the melon it did began, 
rrom three to one receivers the belts cams tumbling inn 
They ’ought the galliant hero till the one received a blow 
And the red crimson tides from the Yankee nose did flpww

6
There's three cheers for Johnny Bull while t is British shout

for Joy,
There's three cheers our English bully while the bold

Canada boy,
j.he j. ion roared like lightning with venom in his eyeui 
ihen sniie away good old England,but Johnnv 

7
The last round of ai1 my boys this world shall never see. 
When Unde Sam ho rose a champion, he rodv him from his knee, 

killed them in the air v/hich caused a fellow for tosteer, 
■Then from his grasp he show him how those Englishmen did 

3
• iov/ cone all you Yankee heroes wherever you may be,
Justlook^ on thatlofty eagle and never be lespised.
May oui Union last forever and the pride may ne'er give o'er 
Until the star bang led bahner proudly

mind your eye.

swear.

waves o'er every shore.
Sung by Mr. ilathan latt, Middle River. 

by Helen Creighton,May 195,7.
and recorded

Words often obscure in this song,written down 
as the sounded.



Reel 90B 6-8.110.2Three Jolly Huntsmen.

It's of three jolly butchers as I've been lately told 
Who ventured their lives In travelling with 500 pounds in gold» 
As they were ridino alonq the road as fast as they couUd nae^ 
"O it's stop,oh stop,"cried Johnston,"for I hear a woman cry.

2
,f0 no,oh no, "cried Gibson, "oh no that never can ^0»n 
"O no,oh no, "cries Stevenson, "or we shall all die,"

mounted horseback and he rode the globe all
t round,

vlth her hair pinned tp the ground.
Young Johnston he

At length he came to a woman
3

"O woman, dear woman, itTs where are t’iey. 
Nor where can they be found 
Who have left you here stark naked ^ 
With your hair pinned to the ground?

4
"ihey whipped me and they lashed me. 
They’ve throwed my body Jown,
They left ne here stark naked 
With nv hair pinned to the ground.

5
Young Johnston being a noble man,
A men of courage bold,
He gave to her his overcoat
For to shield her from the cold,

6
Young Johnston being a nobleman,
A man of courage mind.
He mounted on his horse’s back
And he placed her on behind.

7
As they were riding al ong the road
As fast asthey could rids,..................
She placed her fingers in. both cf his ears 
£nd began to scream and cry.

8
Six rebels cane out of the bushes 
With cudgels in their hands.
Six rebels came out. of the bushes 
And they bid young Johnston stand.

"I ’ 1 Is tend,
nl»11 stand as long as I can.
For it never had been in my lifetime 
That I feared an'' man,"

a
I'll stand," cried Johnston,



10

Yougg Johnston fought them all most gallantly 
Till the fifth of them he slain,
When she hauled a dagger all from his belt 
find pierced his body behind,

11
''O I fall,l fall^'cried Johnston,

"I fall unto the ground.
But it was that treacherous woman
Had gave me ny death wound,”

This vroman she was taken
And bouno in prison strong.
Tor the murdering of one of those finest young men 
As ever the sun shined on.

Sling bv hr. Nathan Hatt, Middle River, and 
recorded by Helen Creighton,May 1952,

Ciood tune, When he war through Mr, Ratt said, "Then 
1 left, " which means that the song was through.
Liter he said of the machine,’’There’s somebody there 
asking df that’s the erd of it,”



Banks 6f the Rosies

if ever I do get married 
Will be in the month of May 
When the birds they are singing 
And the flowers they are gay.
When my love and I BXRx&Bt^spaxt^aJuixpiay 
We can set,sport,and play,
Al1 bown by the 
Banks of the Rosies#

Z
It was on the banks of Rosies 
Where my love and I sat down.
When I hauled out my German flute 
To play my love a tune.
In the midst of the tune 
She sighed and she said,
"Lovely Jimmy,dearest Jimmy 
Don't you leave me."

3
"Nancy,dearest Nancy 
I have heard your parents say 
That they'd rather see their daughter 
Be buried in the cSlay,
They would rather see their daughter 
Be buried in the clay 
Than a ruffian like me 
To enjoin' her#

Reel 90B8-9 No.3

4
"0 ^ancy, dearest ^ancy 
It's very well known.
That I can take a glass or I 
Can leave it alone.
If your parents they don't like me 
They can keep you at home 
And your Jimmy will go roaming 
In the morning."

5
"0 Jimmy,lovely Jimmy,
Never mind what they say.
For I'm the only daughter 
And my fortune it is gay.
All other enjoyments 
I never will forsake.
You're my darling
On the banks of +he Rosies."

1. enjoy
2. ever

g by Mr. ^athan Hatt. Middle River, 
by nelen Creighton,May 1952.

Nice tune,1i1 ting#

Sun and recorded



extra verse:

I I placed my'tams around her neat and slender waist 
To feel if her stays there were.
When she pressed her lips to mine as we often embraced 
You're my darling on the banks of the rosies.



! a
Reel 9Q,A 9-15.£No/4Lady Isabel and the Elf Knight#

.C
"0 arise, oh arise, oh arlse^^said he, 
"Arise, oh arise,"said he,

"For we shall go to some foreign counteree 
z\nd it’sjaarri.sd ws shall be.’’

4

z
So she Jumped on her own horse 
And he on thejiiPon grey.
They roamed till they came to the riverside 
Three hours before it was day#
They roamed till they came to the riverside 
Three hours before it was day*

3
"There's alight,there's alight,there’s alight, 'said 
"There’s alight, there»s alight,"said he,
"It's six purty maidens I have drownded here 
And the seventh you shall be*
It's six purty maidens I have drownded* here 
And thus eventh you shall be#"

4
"Raul off, haul off yo<r gay clothing 
.Arid lay them upon the green,.
^or I do to ink that your clo thing is too gay 
For to lie in a watery tomb#''

5
"If 1 haul off my gay clothing 
Ahd lav them unon the green.
1 do not think it fit for a ruffian like you 
A naked woman for to see#'*

6
Then he was ashamed of what he had said.
He turned his back towards her.
She gave to him a shove Jusljwith all her dear might 
And she sunk him in the deep*

7
"O sink,oh sink,on sink, 'said she,
"And it*s sink,oh sink^said she,
"For I don't think that your clothing is too gay 
For to lie in the Watery tomb#
For I don't think that your clothing is too gay 
For to lie in the watery tomb*"

8
Then she jumped on h'rohn horse's back 
And she led the iron gr^y.
She roamed till she came to her father s stable door 
Two hours before It was day#

9
"iSiow it’s hush,now it's hush my pretty Polly deaf 
Don't tell no tales on me.
For your cage it shall be made out of yellow beaming gold 
And hung, up on an icory tre e.
For your cage it sh¥ll be made out of yellow beaming (jSJUl 

'i «*> an an ivorv tree#”



10
The old man In his bed a-lying awake
A-listening to all that was said,
"Vlhat cause you to prattle my pretty Polly dear 
So long before it was day?"

11
The cat had dim on the window so high 
A-thinking my sweet life to destroy,
I had to call on my youngest missus dear 
For to take that cat away."

12
"Well turned, well turned, well turned, "said he,
"Well turned, well turned, "sald he,

"For your cage it shall be made out of yellow beaming gold 
And hung up on an ivory tree,"

Sung by Mr* Nathan Hatt, Middle River, and 
recorded by ^ele.n Creighton, May 1952f

Probably thetlast two lines should be repeated 
in every verse.In singing, Mr, Halt says beaming 
gold, but in reciting the words said beaten* The 
tune should be taken from a later verse as he takes 
some time to get into the song.

Explains at end that Polly was the parrot »



Heel 90B15-18Song of a Soldier

L will tell you of a soldier who lately came from war, 
ne courted a lady for all her rich and fair,
O her riches were so great that they scarce could be told.
Yet she\loved a soldier becauseihe w s so bold.

"O charmer, dearest charmer. It's fate Ifd be your wife.
But my daddy is so crue 1 I'm afraid he'd have my life.
He clicked his sword and pistol and swung them by his side.
He swore he would marrv her whatever might betide.

3
The oldjman he returning home,the knowledge it was there,
^t wasn t because she lover^him but he was so dread and fair.
For 1 never was a man that v/as fit to carry a gun
Or to start an inch of(fullery flinch until the war was done.

(fire and flinch)

2

4
As they went to church and was turning back again 
tienown daddztpiet her and seven other men, 
wO dear, "said the lady, "I’m afraid we'll all be slain. 
For to fight with this bold soldier Is altogether vain."

5
Up speaks theold man, "I do not likelyour prattle, 1 
Up speaks the soldier,"! am prepared for battle,1'
He clicked his sword and pistol which caused them for to rattl e, 
O the ladv held the horse while the soldier fought the battle.

6
The first one he came to he quickly had him slain.
The next one he came to he served^ust the same,
"O dear,"said the lady,"I'm afraid we'll all be slain.
For to fight with this bold soldier Is altogbfeher vain."

7
"O stop, stop, "the old man said, "you make my blood run cold, 
For|you shall have my daughter and ijive hundred pounds in gol4 ” 
"It's go on," said the lady," my portion it is small,"
"Stay your hand, "the old man cried," and you shall have it all ." 

xkx

Sung by Mr. Nathan Hatt, Middle River, and recorded 
by Helen Creighton,May 1952.

(There are extra verses here, added to the song 
in 1954. Please put with the 1952 file).



Song of a Soldier

I will tell you of a soldier 
V/ho lately came from v/nr,
-^er courted a lady 
For all her rich and fair,
O her riches was so great 
That they scarce could be told,
O yet she loved a soldier 
Because he v/as so bold,

2
"O charmer dearest charmer 
It's fate i'll be your wife.
But my daddy is so cruel 
I fm e f ra i d he ' 11 have my life,” 

clicked his sword and pistol 
And swung them by his side,
Be sv/ore that he would marry her 
Whatever miqht, to betide,

3
As they had vent to church 
And returning back agai n 
Her own dad da met. her 
And seven other men,
;,0 dear, "said the lady
nI'm afeared we’re all going to be slain,

&kk kkx.m^W'ky&s

xxS[^gLxtotxHR#ix]3lgcktex^5ck^;;5llc^ic9.xS^P^x^xft1^c5<^
x'xSk k xM-xX x k%^5;*t x

For to fight with this bold soldier 
Is altogether vain,”

4
’0 it’s s top, s top,'rthe old man cried,
'JVou makethe Mood run cold.
For you shed 1 have my daughter.
Five hundred pounds/ln gold,”
,?0 go on, "said the lady,
"A:y pension It is small, *
"It’s stqy your hand, "the old man cries,
"And you shall have it all,

5
The old man he returning home again,
Theknowjedgelt was there.
It wasn t because she loved him 
But he was so dread and fair.
For I never had a man 
That was fit to carry a gun 
Or to start an inch of fire and flinch 
Until the war wes dofce.

Sung by Mr, Ncthan ttatt. Middle River, and recorded by
Helen Sireighton, May 1952

Reel SOB 15-lQ^o. 5 
Reel 92A,complete



Green Bushes Reel 90318-20.No.6

As I went a-wa.lkino one evening in sprim 
For to hear the birds whistle, the nightingales sing
1 spied a fair damsel, so sweetlie sang she 
All amongst those green bushes where she would meet met 

2
"0 where are you going my pretty fair maid?'1
"I'm waiting for my true love oh kina sir," she said,
"1 will be your true love If you doairee, "
''1 will leave my fine Jimmie and 1 will oo along with thee#"

8
"I will give you rlcfr jewels,give you silks and fine gowns,
I will give you long dresses that do sweep the ground.
I'll give you short petticoats that flounce down to your knee 
•••f you'll* leave your fine Jimmie and go along with me#"

4t
"I want none of your rich jewels, your silks and fineqgowns.
Don't think I'm so poor that Ifd marry for clothes.
But I'il be your wife if you do agree,
I will leave my fine Jimmie and I'll go along with thee."

5
"Coma let us he going kind sir if you please,
Coma leave us be going from under these trees,
Down in yonders is a-coming my true love I see 
All whistling, all singing all Joys to meet me."

6
O when he got there he found she was gone.
He looked like a lambkin and cries out idiom,
"She has gone with some other, she has forsaken me.
She has left hose green bushes where sne vowed to aieet me. 
She has gone with some other , she has forsaken me.
She h&sleft those green ousires forever, ’said he#

Sung by Mr# Nathan fiatt, .waddle River, and 
recorded by Helen Creighton, fiay 1952#

In vs. 5 leave is used for let which is 
common In Lunenburg County. Mr, Hatt~always says 
yonders for yonder. His tune seems mixed* At the 
conclusion of the song he looked up and said laconicalily, 
"Gone."



.No.7Foot of the Mountain i>row#

Come all bold lads and lassies attend unto my song,
A verse or two I*!! sing to you,it will not maintain you long.
It's all about a young man I'm going to tell you now
Who had lately went a-courting at the foor of the mountain Brow.

Reel 90B20-23Keel 90B.20-23

2
"It's Molly dearest Molly won't you go along with me?
Look down in yonder valley, so plainly you may sse, 
£KBxiayxhaKSKX£nBn$aH)dxpiaHgh
Look down in yonder valley see my horses,men,and plough, *
Where they labour late and early for the maid of the mountain brow

3
"If theydaboufc late and early kind sir it's not for 
Your reputation that I do hear is not of the best I see.
There is an inn where you call In I hear the people say 
Where you rap,you call,you pay for all,go home at the break

cf day.”
, t ■ f •• »

"If I rap,I call, I pay for all,my money it is my own,
I'mppending none of your fortune for they tell me you got none. 
It's once you thought you had me but I'm going to leave you now, 
I can leave you where I found you at the foot of the mountain

brow."

4

5
"It's Jimmy,lovely Jimmy,how can you treat me so?
I am the girl that you first loved,and that's right well you know, 
I am the girl that you loved best for me you gave your vow.
Now you will leave me broken-hearted at the foot of the

mountain brow. "

» •
Sung b y Mr. Nat,han r*att. Middle River, and recorded 

by Helen Creighton, May 1992.



Reel 90B.23-28 io.eNew River Shore 

I can love little or 1 can love long,
I can love an old sweetheart till a new one comes along,
I can kiss both and cheer them, I can make their hearts mind 
And when their back is turned I can alter my mind#

2
It's down in green valley where the tide ever rolled,
Where the wild rosy blossom, chilly winds do blow 
It's there I first saw my Susan,she's the girl 1 adore 
While we went a-walking on the New River shore*

3
•it's cruel was my father when he bid me adieu.
Sent me way to old mountains so far from my home.
Sent me way to old mountains so far from my love.
So far from my darling on the New River shore.

4
I had not been there long when a letter it came.
And into this letter those words they were plain, 
it's come home dearest Wi11Iam,you're the lad I adore 
While we went a-walking on the ^ew River shore.

5
Then I brought forth my broadsword and it littered all round. 
There were several bold laddies I then slayed to the ground. 
Some wounded, some dying,whilst others lie in their gore.
It was there 1 gained my darling on the New River shore.

Sung by Mr. Nathan Natt, Middle River, and 
recorded by Helen Creighton,May 1952



> I ;.r

Jenny Lund
A tear was i in a soldier's eye 
One clear bright summer's morn.
When he bid adieu, bid his last farewell 
To weeping Jenny Lund,
They strayed down by the meadow gay 
While resting orte lawn.
For he whispered words of kind and love 
To pretty Jenny Lund,

Sho.
0 it's good-bye Jenny dear.
Don’t you weep no more for me.
And Irhen the war is over 
I will return to thee.

^eel 90B.28-en ft 9 t *

\

.vr

2
The summer sun was sinking to rest.
The corn is gathered now.
And the red red rose are fading 
And the leaves falling from the bough,
^et keen and cold the winds don't blow 
Across the mournful moor.
Why does not the soldier return 
To weeping Jenny Lund2 Cho,

3
At length one day a village step 
Approached her cottage door.
When a wounded soldier told a tale 
That her loved one was no more.
She spoke no word, she gave no sigh.
But the little robins roll.
When springtime came the robin sadly chirped 
O'er the grave of Jenny Lund, Cho,

y

J
Sung by Mr. Nathan Natt, and recorded by Helen 

Creighton, May,1952,at Middle River,

singer says gaythered for gathered.


