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Reel 914 All sung by Nathan Hg{tfﬁddl :River
except No.3

1-3 Lass of Mohee sgood variant,nicely sung 8 vs,
3=9 Captain Robert Kidd; 10 vs. put together with diffi-

culty,
9-10 Frog and the lMouse ;sung by Mrs, FeSteCeHarris,

Chester 1 vse & cho,
10-12,Had 1 the Wings For to Flys probably love song,

but Mr, “att only knows 3 vs.
12-15,As 1 Walked Out One Evening Brighty Man seduces girl

and theareproaches herjgpod of its kind,6 VSe
15220 The Jealous Lover; man kills brother's sweetheartjnot

ot well remembered and singing ragged words
/k”“) good;8 vs,

20-25 Bonny Barbara Allan 14 vs, and more interesting (tune

than usual,
R5-26,Billy He Was A Fine Old Man3 1 vs. omly; nurserysong
R6-end Little Ti mmy Tucker, sone vse of old nursery song,

nicely sung,



Lass of lNohee Reel 91A 1-3,No.l

As 1 went a-~walking forpleasurepne day
For to seek recreation for to pass the time away,
1. sat amus ing myself on th2 grass,
O who should came to e but affair Indian lasse

2
She sat down beslide pe, took 2 holt of my }and,
"I know you're a stranger, not onec of this d1ang,
And if you will follow me you are welcome to go,
For 1 live by myself in a snug little home,"

()

ting all ucross the salt sea,
noky together did go,

e, toge th>r did roam,

r cot In the cocoanut grove,

A nice invitation she offered to me,
Saying, "If you will consent for to stay here with me,
No more go a-roaming, no more go to ses,
I will teachyou thz language that they use in Mohee,"
>
"0 no no my fair one that never can be,
For 1 have a swzetheartiln my own counteree,
And 1'd better not despise her for herpoverty,
For 1 think she is as fulr as the lass of Mohee,
6
1t was early the next morning all dovn by the strand
Cur ship sailed by, she wove her 1ily whitz hand,

Say "When you g2t bact to thz one you leve be st
Ybu will think ol this Mohee in the cocecanut grovc.
7
C now I am safe landed on my own native shore,
My friends, my relations flock round me once more,
And all that flockzd round me and all that I see,
There is nonz can compare with the kass of Mohee,
3

This Mohee she was beautiful,she was kind,she was good
She acted a part in the uoavvnlj land,

For me belng a stranger she took m2 to her home,

I will think of this Mohez as I wander alonge

Sung by Mr, Nathan Hatt, Micdle River, and
recordea by Helen ,rolg*ton, May 193524



Captain Robert Kidd Reel 91A3-9,No.2

My name Is Robert Kidd uﬁI sailed,
Jy name is Rokert Kildd and wickedly I did,
1 had t%* Eible in my hand as 1 salled,

1 had the Biblec In my hand,my father's great command,
And 1've sunk 1t int he sand as 1 salled,

I had mardered Willlam Viogre as 1 sailed, as 1 sailed,
1 had murdered William Moore as I salled,
1 had murdered Willier Moore no not many leagues from shore
And 1 left him bleeding In his gore as I sailed,
a3

1 steered from sound to sound as 1 salled, as 1 sailed
I steered from sound to sound as 1 sailed,
+ 1 steered from sound to sound and a many a ship 1 fouad
And the most of them 1 burnt as 1 salled,

2
l being sick and near to death as Il s:
I being sick and nearto deat i
I belng sirk and near to dea
1 thouqht I was undone as I sailed,
I thought 1 wls undone, my weskest glass was run,
But health returned again as I sailed,

#®
1 spled three ships from Spaln as I sailed,as I sailed
I spled three ships fron Spadn es I salled,

(" as I .au.ile“

1 spied thre=z ships from Spain and gttP‘ them I fired amain
Till the most of them I slaln as 1 salled,
6

1 spied three ships from France as I sall d,as I sailed
1 spled three ships from France as I saile d
1 spied three bhips from France and after them 1 did advance
And I took them all b" chance as 1 sall JG.
7

1 spled fourteen ships more as I sallcd,as 1 sailed,

1 spied fourteen ships more as I sailad,

1 spied fpurteen ships more, and all brave men they were,
And they were too many for me as 1 sailed,

8
I been taking at last as I sall
1 been taking at last as I sail
1 been taken at last and in prison belng cast
To receive my Just desert I mu:st die, I must die,
To receive ngjust desert I must die,e

(over)

wed with every brcath



9
Through executfon dock I must go, 1 must go,
Through execution dock 1 must go, :
Through execution dosk where many a thousand flock,
And there I mest bear the shock,sce me diee

10
So fareyou well the raging main
A both Turkey, France, and Snain,
For I shall ne'er sece vou ahain
As 1 salled,

Sung by Mr, Nnthan Hatt, Middie River, and
recorded by Helen Creinghton, May 1952,

It takes 2 verse or two f@r Mr, Hatt to getl into
fris song, them he tires towards the end,



The Frog and the Mouse fleel 9149-10+Now 3

There was a frog iived in a pool,

Sing song kiddly won't you ky me oh,

And oh he wastihe b19gest fool,

Sing song kiddy won't you ky me oh,
ChO.

Keemo kymo darre why,

Ma he,ma ha, na In cum sally singing,

Nip cap perry winkle

Sing song klddy won't wou ky me oh,

Sung by Mrss F.5te C. Harris, Chester, and
recorded by Helen Crelghton,May 1952,

Chorus (not recorded)

Kimo kyno darro wha,

ie hoyme ky, me in cum sally siggin,
Sing song penny winkle nim cum nip cat,
Sing song siddy won't ve ky me oh,

Sung by Mrs. Frank Whitman,Annapolis, mother of
Nrs. farris,



Hadl the Wings For to Fly Reel 91A10«12,No,.4

Had 1 the wings for to fly,

The wings of a turtle dove,

1 would fly to the armso of my neat Irish girl
For she is the ons that 1 love,

R

She was tall with a slender waist,

With a dark and rolling eye, -

It was all for her sake I had ploughed the salt sea,
Here on this cgld deck I must die,

Our captain was wounded full sore

And cighty of our best men,

Our main stending rigging was so badilee tore

We was obliged to surrender unto them,

- Sung by Mn Nathan Hatt, Midd e River, and recorded
by Helen Creighton, June 1252,



As 1 Walked Out Cne Evening Bright 9VAL 12-15 No.5

As 1 walkedout one evening bright
Down by therliverside,
I heard a lovely maiden sing
And she filled my heart with pride,
"Oh heaven bless you my fair one,
Come sing another song,
1 wish you were my bride,"he said,
"Kind sir I am too young,"
"For 1 vowed and vowed and vowed again
That I win no one but thees"

2
fle took her by the lily white hand,
He kissed both cheeks and chin,
He took her to his own bedroom
For to spend the night with him,

3

The night was gone,the day came on,
The sun rose bright and clear

This young man rose, put on his clothes,
Saying, "Fare you well my dear,"

"Is this the promise you made to me
Down by the riverside?

You promised that you would marry me
And make me your own brides"
"@xifxixprams 4

"O if 1 promised to marry you

That's more than 1'll ever do

I never intend to marry a giri

As easily led as you,

Oh so easily l”ed as you, "he said,
“So easily led as you,

I never intend to mar;y a girl

Ag easily led as you,

&

"There's a tree in your father's garden,
Go there and cry your fill,

And when you think of what you have done
Just blame your own free will,

Just blame your own free will, "he said,
AxmdxwhrRxyauxtREAKxak xwRaExyauxRayexdane
"Just blame your own free will,

And when you think of what you have done
Just blame your own free willg"

6
There is other farmer's daughters,
To market they can go,



While I poor girl must stay at home

And rock the cradle o'er,

And rock the cradle o'er and o'er

And sing hush my baby bye,

Was there ever a girl in this cold world
More easlier led than 17

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



‘The Jealous Lover Reel 91A15+20,No, 6

She dressed herselfl up in men's attire
And s0 gayly she was dressed.
A~thinking Lo meel heipwn true love,
The onethat sheloved bests

£
vid when he saw her a-coming
He eried outy "Who's therel"
it is my eidast brolher
=thinking to geet ny dzar,

But how soon will 1 deceive him
For his butcher I will be,
He shall neverlive ta enjoy my dear
Or not to boiher mes
! - &
Hg fired right at him as he thought
Which caused his loved one to fall,
And in ner tender bosonm
He plunged a fatlal bally

5
"l fall, 1 fall, 1 fall," said she,
"l fall unto the ground,
O Jimmieycru~el Jimmlie
You have gave me my death wound,

&

"Come look gt the crimson tice
From my bleedisny wound dotlr flow,
O Jimmie,cru-gl Jiumie

How could you7serve ne sol”

And when he saw her a-~dying
H & tore his lovirg halr,
Another loaded pistol
For himseli h- did repair,
8
"1 will die for the loss of Mary,
1 will die for the love of thee,
So come all bold lads and bold lassies
Be ye ware oi jJjealousy,"

Subg by Mr,NMathan Hatt, Middle River, and recorded
by Helen Creighton,June 1952



Barbara Allan Reel 91R20-25 1, 7

Was early early in the spring
When the flowers they were a-blooming,
1 saw a young man all on his death bed lie
For the love of Barbaryg Elldn,
R

He sent his servant out one day
Where this fair maid was a-dwelling,
Saying, "Master sent me here to-day
For the love of Barbarg Ellan,
O master says you must come forth
If your name be Barbara ﬁ}lfh."

3
It was slowlie slowlie she arose
While slowlie she went towards him,
She hauled the curtain all from his face,
"Young man you are a-dying.

4

“For death is printed in your face,
For death crimsol'd all round you,
And it's for my sake you shall be no better
Since you $lighted Barbery Ellen,
S

"Young man don't you remember well
When you were in the tavern
You drank good health to the room all round
And you slighted Barbary Ellen?
6

"Young man don't you remember well
When you wasjin the dance hall a-dancing
You danced with every fair lady there
And you slighted Barbary Ellen?"

7

He turned his face ggainst the wall,
His back he turned towards her,
Saying, "Here's adieu,adieu to my friends all,
Adieu to Barbary Ellen,
flere's adieu adieu to my friends all
And be kind to Barbary Ellen, "
8
She scarc-a-lie had left the house
When she heard the death bell a-tolling,
Every toll it seemed for to say
"O cruel Barbary Ellen,"
And every toll it seecmed for to say
"0 hard-hearted Barbary Ellen,"

(over)



9
She had not been more than a mile and a half from the town
When she saw the cold corpse zamirngy a-coming,
"Lay down,lay down the cold corpse of clay
That | may look upon hime™
10
"0 cursed me,kind sir," said sho,
"0 curse me forever after,
-~ For 1 may have saved th!s young man's life
Just by using my endeavour,

"0 mother mother make my bed,
Make it both long and narrow,
For my true love died for me to-day,
1 will die for him to-morrow, "

12
They both was buried in one churchyard,
They both lie here together,
Out of his breast grew a fine red rose
And out of hers a bglar.

1
They grow so long, they grow so tall
That they reached the church steeple top,
And into the top tied a true lover's knot,
And they both died away together,

- 14

For this young man he's died for love
And the fair maid shortly after,

The finest young man all in New York died
For the love of Dave Allan's flaughter.

Sung by Mr, Nathan Hatt, Middle River, and
record:d by Helen Creighton, May, 1952,

Mp, Hatt says togayther, for together. fle says there
is more of thjs song which he can't remember. His
tune is more “ntere®*ting than that usually sung in
Nova Scotiaas



| Billy Hé Waﬁ A Fine QOld Man Eeel 91A 25-26&10,8

O Billy he was a fiine 0ld man,

He washedhims clfinthe frying pan,

He combed his Izad in the wagon wheel
And he died with & Locthache in his heel,

Sung by Mu HNethan Hatt, Middie Rkver, and
recorded by Heien Creighton, June 1952

Betienin sacond ul:;;;‘lng, but think he has this
tune confused witih andther, | |
; It sounds like Early Spring
When 1 Was Younge



Little Timmy Tdcker Reel 91A Z6-end No.9

Little Timmy Tucker
Sung for his supper
What would he have but
White bread and butter,
How will he cut it
Without any krife,

How will he get marrled
Without any wife?

Sung by Mn Nathan Hatt, Middle Rlver, and
recorded by Helen CreightongJune 1952,

2nd singing better



