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Reel 101A

1-3,Necum Teugh Song, Sung by Mr, Norman Smith,Necum
Teughylocaly girl lostherbeau and
dosen't carey anusinggnicely sunge2vsed choe
3-8.A1lways Keep A Place For Jacks Sung by Mr o Frank
Boutilier,Spry Bayjsad, probhably music
hallsson cocs away and is killled 4 VSe
8-12. As Jimny Weat A-Huntinge. Sungby Mm Frank Boutiller,
Spry Bayjgood as far as it goese6 vs, thunter
shoots sweetheart by mistakes
12-12,The Quavs of Belfast, Sung by Mn Frank Boutlilier,
Spry Bay."™Mollersd”s © vsae
18=-19,McCarthy's Song. Sung by Mr. Frank Boutilier,Spty
Rawel vs, for tunejlocaljfor full text
see Sonqs and Balhk ds From Nova Scotia
19-21, Johnny's Gome /=Sailings Sung by lirs. WeJeJOhnS,
Musquodoboit Harbour and Mr, Berton
Young, West Petpeswickjpretty,but incompiete,
21-24, The Spider and the Fly/Sung by Mrs, W.J.Johns,
Musquodoboit llarboureThe old rhyme with
7 vse and now a songj good for children,
24-2nd, Yankee Shore, Sung by in Cornelius(West)Boutillier,
Wingin Point 4 Very pretty love songe
5 long vse Completed reel 101B1-2,




Necum Teugh Song Reel 101Al1=3.Noels

My love he is a-sailing,
Let him sail or let him swim,
I think in my heart
That I'm good enough for him,
The lastplace I saw him
Was down by yon shady green,
He smiled at me mos t sweatly
And offered me a rose,
He thought tBag.1'd accept it
But I plainly let himsee
That I have another
Since he's gone back on me,
Cho,
So away with cold weather,
And away with the frost,
I'l11 sing and be merry
Since my old beau I'velost,
I'l11 sing and be merry
Like a night bird in the iree,
There's rest for the weary
Since he's gone back on me,
2
So go home and tell yow mother
She may put hermind at ease,
I heard she was a lady
And was very hard to please,
1 heard she talked about me
And her tongue was never done,
She need not fret herself to death
For 1 don't want her son, Cho,

Sungby Mr. Norman Smith, Necum Teughy and recorded
by Helen Creighton,Aug.1952,

Local song about girl who lost her beau,




Rl onipdse.

Always Kegp A Place For Jack Reel 101A3«8 No.2 ‘

It's a story I've
Of a boy who kept his wor

And misfortune come to those that he loved best,
For he heard that far away

That a fortune be some day

In the gl‘?téL“ land of promise called the west,

Cho,
How the loving hands were yz2arning, UL i C
How they longed for his returning, A VL
But it seened as though he never would come back, J
But the future might be better | nhee ,
For he wrote Iin his last letter Y
At the table alwavs kzep a place for Jack, “

Sopne cold a «
He bid t hem a)

d winter's night
£l ¢
And his father

ad jﬁrf—niﬁht bye,
7 did bring 2 fortune back,

He's a brave and honest lad,
Hig is the pride of his old dad,
At the table always keep a place for Jack
3
But he ne'efcome back again,
All thel r longlngs were in vain
But they heard of love 2nd honour he had won,
‘le had leboured with a heart,
He had nobly played his part,
And was callk d away beforez his task was donee

But one faithful comréade whe

llad watchzd beside his dying bed

Brought the news from far across the desert track,
And they naver shall forget

nnd the empty C“Jir was set

At the table always keep = bl:ﬁe for Jacke Cho,

Suhg by Mr, Frank Boutilier, Spry Bay, and recorded
by Helen wﬂpi ghton, A 1 st 1952,




As Jimmy Went A-Hunting
o x ke Gonxkyxekxkarasank Reel 1018=~12Noe3

Come al 1 you Jelly hunters who carries a gun,

Be aware of your shooting a2t the setting of the sun,

It's a melancholy aceldent that happened here of late

Whose name was Polly Laura, her fortune lics greats
2 .

This falr maid went a-welking at the setting of the sum,

She stooped under a green bush a shower for to shun,

Herfturelove being a~hunting was all in the dark,

And at length young Jimmy fired and he didn t miss his marke
3

C when he found out what he had done he took herin his arms,

He kisscd her,embraced her,and when he found that she was dead

A foundtaln of tears all around her he shed,

A ; -
O Jimimy he run homz with his gun in his haddg
Saying, "Uncle,dzarest uncle, .1 shot Folly bawn,
I have shot that fair creature, the Jjoy of my life,
I thought thousand times over she would be my wife,

5
His uncle being old and his locks turaing grey,

Saying, "Jinny, dearest Jimmy,don't you run away,
But stay all in vour country till your trial do come o
And youfll never he condemned by the laws of the lande
-
he day of her funeral it was a sad sight,
There were four and twenty voung maids standing in a rew,
She appearzd in the midst like a fountain of snow,

Sung by Mn Frank Boutilier, Spry Bay,and recorded
2n Crelighton, August 19524

Sung alsc by Louds Boutilier, Tantallon in which
her spirit ppears to Jimmy'!s uncle aad telis how the
accldent occurred, Another song of wre Boutilier's fran
Tentallon begins In thé County of lnnocent, but 4s an
entirely differ2nt songs To avoid confusion this is
given the same title as the Tantal lon versiong




The Quays of Belfast Reel 101Al12-18No.4

Down by the seas!de so karelessly I wandered
Last Saturday evening and calm wss the air,
l spied a fair damsa! making sad lamentation,
She clung to & rock, she was grieved tc despair,
2 k4 ! 7
In sorrow and anguish ! heardher complaining,
Saying, "Willie, dearest Villie, return unto me,®
And again she exclaimed, "No- moresnall I seehim,
My own truest Willie lies under the scza,"
~ 3
From the quays of Belfsct wherdour steamship was sailing,
Bound down to Livernool last Wednesday set sail,
The weather beino fine and the 1and disappearing,
Qur hearts thev were merry, delightful,and gaye
4
Thatnight {t came on most 2 dark one and dreary,
The wind it did rdszto a terrible gale,
When our captain cried, "Boyvs,' look out for a lighthouse,
This night I'm aftald we will all suffer home.,"
a ‘
The seas rose 1ike mountains,no shelter to flee to,
Our ship on the billows was *osszd te and £ro,
Two seamen was washed o'er ¢n the dark foaming ocean,
Whilst women and childrzn was erying belows
6
Some wereon their bended knecs to heaven's mercy imploring
Whilst others quite ins2nsible and deep in despalr,
The billows a-howling and s=z{lors a-awearing,
Whenever thev heard us they macked at our pPrayerse
7 ;
Two boats was landed o'er in t-e dark foeming ocean,
And in one of them stoed my infant and I,
But before wdreached the shors there was one overwhelmed,
Alas in the degp forty hodies must lie,
8
But Willie he stood by far to cheer = d protect me,
He landed me safebon the Islec of Mann shore,
And to save his poer fatherhis own life he ventured
And now 1 am doomed for to s2ghim no more,
o
Now I am left a poor desolate widow,
Just one year in wedlock as you may plainlie see,
To beg for mv bread amono hear-hzarted strangers,
Kind heaven look down on my infant and I,

Sung by Mr, Frank Boutilier, Spry Bay, and
recorded by Helen Crejchton,August 1952,



McCarthy!s Songe Rgel 101A18«129N0,5

I crossed Taylor's Bay Harbourin very good order
Prom back to Pope's Harbour both up hili amd down,
Till 1 tock in my noddle to get a full bottle
Away at Brian's tavern thathole of renown,

Sung by Mr. Frank Boutilier,Spry Baygand recorded
by Helen Creighton,August 1952,

For full text see Songs and Ballads From Nova
Scotia pel33. Recorded for tune,and because song was
composed heree

McCarthy lived with Sarah and ‘enry Leslie, but
went into Halifax and got beaten up at a tavern, He
later came back to the Leslie'’s with whom he continued
to make his homey The Boutilier family regretted they
did not know the words of this song, and were nonplussed
and del ightedto find it had been collected from Ben
Henneberry on Devil's lsland where McCarthy taught
school at one time,




The Spider and the Fly

"Will you walkminto my narlour?"
Said the spider to the fly,
It's the prettiest little pnarlour
That ever vou did spy,
Rhe way into my parlour
ls up a winding stair
And I've oot many eurious thongs
To show you when vou're theree'

R
"0 no no,"seid the little fly,
"To ask me is in wvain,
For whe goes up your winding stalir
Will ne'er come down again,
1 thank you gentle sir, “she salid,
"For  what vou please to say,
And bidding vou aood-morning now
1'1) call another daye"

3 :
The spider turned him round about
And went inte his den,
Fpor well he knew the silly fly
Would soon come back again,
So he wove a subtie web
In a little corner sly,
And set his tablz ready
For to dine upon the fly,

a
Then he went out to his door again
And merrily did sing,
“Com= hither,hither pretty fly
With a pearl and silver wing,
Your eves are green andpurple,
There's a crest upon your head,
Your eyes are like the diamonds bright
But mine are dull as leads”

5
Alas alas how very soon
The silly little fly
Hearing his wily flattering words
Came slowly flitting by,
With buzzing wing she hung aloflt
Ahd nearer nearer drew,
Thinking only of her crested head,
Her green andpurple hues

Thinking only of her crested hsad,
Poor foolish thing at last,

Up Jumped the cunning spider

And fiercely heid her fast,

He dragged herjup his winding stair
Into his dismal den,

Unto his I%ttle parlour

But she ne er came down againe

(over)

Reel 101A
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And aow dear little children

Who may this story read,

To ddle silly flattering words

1 pray you ne'zr. give heed,

Unto an evil counséllor

Close head and ear and eye,

And take a lesson frem this tale
Of the splder and the flye.

Sung by Mrs, W,J.Johns,Musquodoboit Harbour,and
recorded by Helen Creighton,August 19524

7

This used to be sung in the Fetpeswick
2 I
schocle



Yankee Shore
KK XSO KR ke MaoOMXrkngs Reel 101A3B9A24 to end) Noe8

It wes on a fine Mav morning

I met a damsel on my way,

Her lcoks they were most eleganti

Which did delioht me on my way,

Her age it was about sixiecen

As near as 1 could understand,

And 1 took her to be a native

Of thatllovely place cailed lrelande
: 2

"Good morning to you fair maid,

"Good mornina sir, 'she saysjagain,

"It's couldyou fancy a sailor

Thatboldly ploughs the raging main,

And If vou do mv dariing

‘1n wedlock bhands we will agree,

Andthen we'll both sail over

To that lovelly place called Americaye

~
"y must filrstao to my parentis
And see what thev have got to say,"
Resolved it was the sailor
To hear what her parenis nad to say,
“She's theonly one 1 do admire,
She's thebnly one 1 do adore,
And if they are both willing
1'11 takevou to the Yankee shores”
4
As their consent was given
In wedlock banns they went straighiway,
Because he was a sailor
Belonging to Americay,
Becausghe fouqnt ior freedom
As weil as his own naiive counteree,
Just like bold bBritish heroes
Obtaining their sweet liberlye
5
Her parents came to Belfast,
Down to Belfast down to sceus go,
The tears rolled down their aged cheeks 4
which filled our poor hearis with woe, |
"Here's adieu,adieu,adieu, "she cries,
"I afraid 1'11 ne'er sedyou any more,"
And he took her froem old lIreland
And then took her safe on the Yankee shores 'ﬂ
|
|
\
\
|
|
|
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Sung by M, (Wes?d Boutilier,and recorded by
Helen Creighton, Bt Wingin Point,August 1852,



