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Reel 100B :
1-5, She Dressed Herself in Men's Array. Sung by Mr,. bicaate
Bobty Lows, Moser's River, interesting
song,scunds oldy somz missing34 vs.
singslike gramaphone running down,
Left Cehind, Sung by Mr. Bobby Lowe,
Moser's Rlvar.Sung only fairly well;
7 VS
12~-144 Lady leroye Sung by Mr, Bobbw Lowe,Moser's River,
goad song, but 01lv part ramunbereé 6 vs.
14-184 Mary's 4 Fairy. Sung by Mr., Bobby Lowe, Moser's
River, pretty little love song,light;
2 VSs & choe
18«24« Liady Isabel and the EIf Knighte Sung by Mrs, Jas,
Fleet, Bocuwn Secum; 1on song as regullar

F-4

w12, The Girl

a8 machine,bul interesting tune; 12vs.
voice d.gup)o‘;tilg.

R4-end, The Gay Spanlsh Malds Sung by Mr, and Mprs. Nomman
Smith,Hecum Teugh, Interesting variant,
n VS



She Dressed Herself in Duke's Array.

She dressed herselfin duke's array
With a star In her left breast
Resolved to &kill the captain

1f he would her molest,

The officer stood with hat in hand
This noble duks to scze,

Thinking thathe had oﬁqbn board

1,

A ecomnandzr for te hes

RS e
100B1-5,B0,1

(Herloved d1dn't know that she was coming alboard She
dressed herself In duke's array. e told her fhat, his mea had

na2ver robbed a duke in all hils days)
I never robb2d a duke alone
l-‘«fls’ God In all my T?Q"So

‘2
She took him by the shoulders,
She led him to a shade,
And there the kindly -s”“d him
1f he knew of such a matd,
iHis eyes bzgan to fi11! "*“ tzars
For the heering of we" name,
She says, "Wy dear don't bother me
For sure I &m the same,”
: 4
With esvery kind embracement
They flew in each other'’s arms,
With every kind ewbrac<nent
They kissed each obher's charms,
"Mv dear how could vou venture
Your sweet and precions 1ife?"
Took her to chureh and married her
And made her his sweet wifez,

Sung by Mr, Bobby Lowe, Meser's River, and

recorded by Helen C”ela“;hn,Aaﬂ st 1952,

There is more to this song but the singer
could not recall it,. '



The Gir: 1 Left Behind Reel 100B5-12. Noe?

My pareals reared me tenderly,they had no child but me
My mind being bent on rambling with them could not agree,
Till I became a rover too that grieved my heart full sore,
1 1eft my aged parents ihey for Lo see no more

9 )

[

4t's oi awealihy geailuman resided in that part,
-He had one only duugiter dear and I had wom har heart,

This maid dasng noble minded too,tall,beautiful,and failr,
With Columbia's fairest daughters she surely did couipares
3

1 told hermy inteation was so

And if she would prove irue to me I wonld raturn again

Big drops of tears dowa on her niCky, ner bosom hove a sig,

"Fear not for me fair youtl, "sald s e, "this love can never die."

s 4

According lo ag izemadr L I went on board a ship

And to the towa of Glasgow ! spzat a pleasant trip

Where gold I found in pleaty and the girls were free and kind,

My love began to covl, a blt foer the agirl 1 1left behind,

5

To Dumphry Bay we next set sail,thzt hospitable land,

Where handsome Jannéy Ferguson first took me by the hand,

Saying, "Geld I have, It shall be yours, love with you I Tind,

Your parents If you marry me you must never more bearih mind,"

6

To her request I gave conscnt,l qun It

What man cam be happy when he knows he

It's gold I have In plcaty and my wife

But my pillow oft is haunted by the gl

i

My father in his windlng shect,my mother too appeaars,

My pum true love which oncz I have loved was wiping back their
tears,

With broken hearts they all have died and now toon late 1 find

That Gecd has seen my cruzlty to the girl I 1aft behind

on to cross the main

Sung by Mrn, Bobby Lowe,Moscr's River, and reoorded
by Helen Creighton, August 1952,



Lady Leroy Reel 100Bi2~14.No.3

e says, "My dear Sara if you won't deny
This night we will sai! in fair Lady Lzaroy,"

; 2 . $
Young: Sara: being grieved she hung down her head,
At length she took courage and unto him sald,
She says, "I411 go with you my only heart's: jJoy,
And this nioht we will! s2!1 in fair Lady Lerovy."
4 : : :

Then a suit of men's clothing this damsel put on,
Then unto her father so quickly did run,
She purchased a vessel,paid down the demand,
Was littie he thought it was by his own daughter's hand,
Xx&xx
(Her father =ont a crowd of fighters after them
and they fought it out and she beat him,)
5
Then they sailed into Benoal that clty of fame
With two: noble wessels, I1'1' mention their hane,
The one was the isaacs, the othar leroy,
Let's drink & hedlfn tn lovely Sara and her ¥rish boys
6 P4
Back to my father and thie 12t him know
That you can't be parted by friend or by foe
1 wish you more haonpinzss amd may vyou enjoy
The last words of kindness from his dJaughter Leroy.

s

Sung by Mr, Bobby lowe,Moser's River, and
recorded by Hielen Crelchton, Ancust 1052,

The last verse was added, but not recorded, later,



Marv's A p'3ir'y Reel 100B14~18No.4

My Marvy l!ves in a l!*t?o Put
At the foot of a wooded hill,
Where flowers breath perf m,u the alr
And feathhred songsters strill,
1 wait each eve down by the gate
After my farm's workls done,
I count: the hours long all day
For the setting of the sun,
And when we stroll through slender dalls
My arn around swect Mary,
I'm hapnpy only when with her
My charming little falry,
Cho.
iy Mary's a fairy,light-hzarted and alry

v
- Her eves spprkies brightly, herltaugh gings with glee,

She's spicy and wit*v,hvwltch{nﬂl\ pretty,

And dresses as neatly as you wish to see,

That she loves tvuly, know, yes surely,

And some day quite sonn we m*r*’v’ shall be,
2

Last yearl bought a 1ittle far

Not for myszlf alone, .

And if we're blessed with chll-rzan d-ar

1 know thev'll be 1i1ka Mary,

Lauqninq,talkinn 14¢¢le spouses,

Each one a little fairy, Cho,

Sung by Mr. Bobby lowe Moser's River,and
recorded by Heien Craighton, Anrvét 1952,



£1f Knight Reel 1006B18-24Ne,5

rom lova Scotia, with the

Sung by Mrs
recerded by lie

cel, Jrey Toum S¢

TR g

drovnded there



The Gay Spanish Maid Keel 100B24-end No.6

A gay Snanish mald at the age of sixteen
As she roamed o'sr the hills lurand wide,

Then bens a;ﬁ the green trcas she sat down for to rest
With her gay gallant youth by her 3ldes

~
"ily. ship sails to-morcow my darling, "he cried,
"And with you I may ne'er roan no more,
Will you meet me Lo~nlght when your parents areat rest,
Will you meet we to-anighion the shorel"

[ )

When: all In the cottage had gone to thelr rest

Janz{ softly drepti o'er the hall §loor,

With herhat in her hand she walked down to the strand
And sat dowa on a rocik hy the shore,

One hand fondly pressed to her loyal trembling breast,
And her sorrow there’ s no one can tell,
He kissed her again as he stood by her side
And he bade her affectionate farcewell,
)
Her lootsteps shz turned to herbwn cottage door,
And 1o henit scmedlike a Gr can,
The moon in {he sky it had risen on high,
Shone a pale lusire light o'er the main,
Attentdion we' 1l turn to the ship on the sza
While the wind through the ﬂrd'n—n\a¢ﬁhkﬂah rigging did mourn,
There was no one to cheer the sad hearts of the crew
For Lthe ship she was lost in the sncrm.
{
And there as she on to the wild troubled sea
Madly tossing froa wave ailel wave,
1 gwanm to a plank thal was washed from the wreck
While the rest met a waltery graves

Attention we'll Lu;n to the maid on the shore
When she heard that the vessel was leost,

C Ta. A& 2~ , 5 " " ¢ 4 *

She died like a rosc tihat wia s ui 2d by the frost
: - muse aheo Yot Fiits By

And In sorrow she left w¢ Lo mourna

g

[ ” r M oAyl Mira T g oo 4o
ung by Mr, and HNrs, Norman Sm

ith,Necum Tzugh,and
recorded by flelen Creighton,August 1952,



