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Janey On the Moor Reel 95A1-3.No.l

One evening forrecreation all down by the secaslide
I espicd a pretiy falr melden as she moved along the tide,
1 spizt a pretty fair mmiden as shz moved along the shore,
Like two blooming rosies was the chasks of Janey on the moorTs

s :
1 sald, "My protty felr malden why roan you herc all alone?®
She answered nme, "Rimd sir,Msald she, "1 have leisurgof my own,
I lovete wal it dowm on Lhe Yenah whereloud the breakers roar
Which braaks g b1llowgol the deesp, "says Janey on theneeT.
We both sat down together all on 2 MOSSY stone, ,
And 1 satd, ™y pretty falr malden jt's with your eonsent I

waul 1 make you my awn,

1 havéplenty of money al vy comiend, 1'm from a forelgn shore,
And I would share it with you,dear Janey on the noore "

4

o

And 1t's true 1 prove to him till he returns tc me,
And it's true 1 preveto him t111 he returns on shore,
We'll Join our handsin wedlock banns, "s21d Janey on the moors
5 ' 3

"If your tPue lovewzs ® coldicr I know hitm verybwel 1, ERE HE,
It wasin the battle of Hess Actray(?) Bykaowehgry ball he fellp
Saging, 'Here's afoken to all true loversihe on his finger wore, "
She fell a-fainting Bn his arms,dear Janey on the moor,
"while vou been so loye! heazrted, behold your: love, "he said,
Saying,"}{ere's your happy dennaroyal{?) a-standim by gour side,
It's come and wawill gzt married,oh hapny welll tive on shore,"

ri

"re'il Yoin ourhands in wedlock banns,? said dear Janey on the moor
7 2

4 ,
"0 onct 1 had atrue love,leng time he's gome from me
5% » - »
1

Wge it 's come &dwawill get merdied,oh happy we'll live on shore,
We'll Join¥ our hands in wedloek hanns and 1811 go to seg NO mMOre.

Sung by Mp WNathan Hatt, Middle River, and recorded
by Helen Creighton, June 1952,



There Was An Old l'an In Dovers

There was an old man In Dover,

had utwyA“n wiRkeyg 1¢V¢llnq wife,
eloved young m n's company
11: ag Aqlov I herlife,
l1d man being forced
to go to serve his king

ry penny that he woui

g %0 her did bringe

2
: The old man being “"nlug home,
Being late out onz nigh
Hé(‘al lé (‘.T.Fl)l‘?li’,i IQ)V,._. ..u\. V :.. "
And his Jovid heart was b
"She's overin her nammy's |
-Maj 1 ° call herini”
"0 no, replied theold man
It's 1‘**” 1 mem to ir-b,”
She's over §h her mamny's house,
- May 1 go cﬂ.l her- inl}"
"0 no, "replied the old man,
¥It's thare ! mem to drin.”
3
The old man he went: over
To listen at the noise,
And there he sew his ;oveliﬁg wife
Amongst his Jovial bojsﬁ
"O £111 up anotherpini,“sald she,
"And seewhet He has to pay,
For this {s the wy we sport and play
When our husband’s gonetc sea,
£

ear

p.’

!

Q

e

3
‘oke
ous

‘a

€,

Thﬁ old men he went back again
I his Jovial heartwas broke,

He told the maid to call heyin

While he prepared a rope,

The back,8Por being bolted

The front dow being loct ed

And every whack he gave (o her,

Now f111 up anotherpint,

Now fill up anotherpint, "sai

"And sse what therec are to yay,

This is the way we whack our wives

When wereturn from sea,

Sung by Mg fathan }!nttg
by Helen Creighton, June 1952,

Reel 55A3=8.Nos2

Mlddlz River, and reccrded




Saucy Sailor Reel 95A8=9,Nc,3

"Come my fairone,come my dear one,
Come my fairest unto me,
Won't you fancy a poor sailor boy
Who has Just came from seal?"
2 ‘
"Ne 1 cannot fancy thee,
S0 begone you from me,:
So begone you saucy sallor lad,
So begoneyou from me,
3 :
"Do you think thatlI'W qone crazy,
Do you think that I'm gone mad,
For to fancy a poot sai lor boy
Where there's fortune to be hadg"
"If 1'm dérty: love,if I'm ragged love,
If 1 do smell strong of tar,
I have silverin zach pocketlove,
I have qgold 4n each dnor,"
5 4.5
When this faironécame this for to hear
On her bended knees fell she,
"It's forpive me mv poor saflor hov
For 1 lovenone but thee,”
. i 3 _
"Do you think I'm gone crazy,
Do vou think I'm qone mad
For to fancy a vocr country airl
Whenefthere's fortines to be had?
‘ 7
"I'm Justa~-goimg to cross thebriny ocean love,
Where the gress hss ever grown green,
Whilst vou hawe denrived mes nf this shance
Somepther girl shall wear the ring, ¢

Sung by Mr. Nathan Hatt, Middle River, and
recorded by Helen Crejghton, Juns 1952,

(Just before the song starts, Mr, Hott explzins the
use of salt in clearing his throst: =t the conclusion
of the song he chuckles and says of the girl,She got
left,)



Meagher's Children Rzel 95A 9= 21,No.4

Goocd people rzad these verses
Which 1 havewritten hare,
And if you can peruse them
You can but shed & tear,
Was eighteen hundred 1ﬂ1 fortv-two
On April the eleven day,
Two little girls from Preston Road
Into the woods dld stray.
Their father and their mother
Boih sick In bed did lay,
While these two little young girls
Around the door did play,
- Was handin hand together
They saw then leave the door,
The oldest one was ulx yzars old,
And theyoungest only four,
3
Jane Eligabeth and Hargarst Meagher
Was their true andpretty names,
Yeg two handsomenst little ynrng girls
In faith was szver Slﬁl
Was Elizabeth and Ma 'ar°t Meagher,
How sweetlie they atd pley,
But mark what followed after,
How scon they lostithd r wgr,
: 4
-Rexc in this lonzlie wilt’f'r‘nnes
They spent adismal da:
When night came on ther thoughtpf home,
Their screaming eyc‘~ gave way,
The frosty wind blow vary cnlﬂs
Not a star to ”*al' them 11 ~“t,
But thebeasts of prey they foered all day
Andthz acreecheéof owls by night,
5
They might have been liscoverad
For that simple way,
You Preston negroes wash your hands
And wipe ocut your di%grﬂce
You cruel onwn that ke ard them cry
And would not take thar 1in,
- May the Lord reward =2ndpunish wvou
According to your sin,




6
It was early ghe next morning
Turnedout onehundrzd men,
And there they spied Meagher and his wife
L~searching the drcary plains,
First casting thelr <yes to heaven
And tha uponn Uie ground, :
With prayer anc groans and dying ories
Distracted as Lhcy roame
4
Was all thatweed they hunted,
At last was all in vailn,
Here in this lonelie wilderncss
Thoseinfants still remain,
Ofttime s they stopped Lo listen
But neverncould hear a sound,
On Thursday about tweive @f iock
A blood¥y rag was founde
j )
- Now gzntlc readers wial asight
We have now to behold,
A-dying In Lhadiluolh€5°
For huager,frlght,and cold,
Not dmo ther nigh to close an eye
Nobaf%lend for to wipc a tear
How trye It 1s as Burns remaried,
And menwere madeld LOUTH,
2
No morewill we leave them here
For thepirds and beasts i tear,
On decent burn thay: laid thew
And forithem shed a lear,
To. the father's houseihey carried them
For the mother to benold,
She kisged them both a thousand tlmes
When they were dead znd cold,
Y F Qv
Thedr fathzr had distracted run
- And overcome wbth grief,
His nelghbors t’x‘l(u ’L_; -;f.‘;*f(:.rti;j‘ im
- But could find no re!
The crias of thei; d at nw:wgr
Was disma! for ®© hear,
70 think death it ]’.a on her frowned,
Took those she loved so dear,
11
The rain was fast a-falllng
And dismal was the day,
When gazing on to Ellzabpfh
1 think 1've heard her say,
"Pare you well ny lovellng aszlghbors
1 pray dry up your tears
+: Let- us do lay in this vv‘i cold clay
Till God himself repcars,”

C‘.



12
It was early the next morning
Wag in one coffin lay
'Tween Allam' va}le and qllan's farm
Theit two litile graves were made,
And thousands had resembled
Their last farwwell to take,
Both rich and _poor lamented so
For those poor children's sake,
; 13 :
. Five pounds reward was offered
To the man that a2id tﬁ*n find,
But' Curry he refuszd it
Like a Chrlstian Just and kind,
ay thz God forever bless you
Qnd grantyou length of dey,
May your humble portio% vonr dzeds have done
May he aver sing your praise,
14

¥e gentle folk from Halifex

Who: di¢d turn oul so kind

1 hope In heaven he ft r

A full reward you'll f’rd

Not forgetting thoseof P"JQtﬂn Reoad
Who turnedout rich and poor,

And llkewise those from Preston Road
And around the eastern shore,

Now for to close andmake an end

Of this my mournful sorg,

I pray ycu to excuse me

Of writing it so long,

I hope Iin times hereafter

We mever more shall bzhold,

Ifls the first, I hop- the last,
God grant it SO’u‘w‘.

- Sung by ! Nathan Hztt, Middle River, and
recorded by Hels: Cref ghton, June 1952,

Compare Songsim ¢ Pnlh From Nova tuot!a sung by
lire Ben .f"m"‘crﬂ ,hevilis vﬂirm with 15 vs, p.294




Billy Boy Reel 95A 21-25NoS

"Where have wvou been Rilly Boy, Billy Boy,
Wnare have vou heen charming “i?lv?"
“ilve hem tn saok a wife, she's theljoy of my 1ife,
She's a vount thing, she cannot lzava har mammye"
‘ >

Did she knockéd at the door Billy Poy,Bildy Boy,
 Bid she knock®d at the door charming Ql?’y?"

Ushe knoekid a1 the door 117 ahe mada things roar,
Sheis a youna Ehing,she cannot e ave her mammy,"

\ * ] 7

"Did she bld for vou to comein Billy Poy,Billy Boylete
She bid me to come in with a wrinkle in her chin, "eta,

7

Did she sef for youn a chalr Billy Boy,Billy Boy?
O she sot for me a chalr with a wrinkle in her halrs
5

Can she bake dgcherry ple Bl!lv Bove,Ellly Boy?
She can bakz a cherry ple =8 a c¢cat can wink her eve,

a

How tall s she Billy Bov Bllly Bov?

Sha'ls as tall 28 any pine,sh2's 23 straight as a pumpkin vine,
7

Can she makke up a b2d4 Bllly Poy, Billy Boy?

She can makeaup a b2d from the toe to the head.

Can sheprow a hoat Bllly Boy,Billy Boy}

She can row a2 boat without a paddle oy an oar,

; 9
How tall did you say Pillyv Bov,Billy Boy?
She's as tall as anv staeple, s he 10933 down upon the peopl!.

4 19
How old is she Billy Boy,Bil!v Boy?
Twice s ix,twfrr saven, twice i\“n*v and cleven,

Sung by Mr, Nathan fAatt, =zrnd4 recordsd by Helen
Creighton, Junz 1952,



Yalla Ga Reel 95A25«26,No .6

I once fell in fave with the pretty valla gal,

C her namc was Susic Brown,

She wasone of the falrsst 11¢t1e gals
inat wzhad into ou: town,

Her pyesso bright they shine at night
While themoon and sun come dowm,

She used to wzke thils arky up

Just before the brezk of da v

z 13y

AS ; e

All at 1tches rans
. - "

OMe bay

She's the falrast 11tt1s valla gal

Ever my two eyes did see,

She sald she'd nover go nut a=wallting
th no other coon hut me,

Sung by tire Nathsn Hatt, Mfddle River, and
by Halan Cratshion, June 1952,
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