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1-3, Caroline of Edinborough Town, sung by Mr. Allan V,Tea
Bridgewatery 9 vs. fairiBernard
Young's version probably better
3-5 Here We Stand, sung by Allan V, Teal, motion song with
6 vse learned in schoolj very nice
for children
5-6, My Grandfather's Farm, sung by Allan V. Tealgnod variant
of Old MacDonald Had a Farmmj 6 vS.} ”ﬂ
interestinge
6-9, Pirate Song, sung by Allan V. Teal; 8 vse«; good song of piracy
9-14, Caroline and Her Young Sailor Bold, sung by Allan V.
Tealy7 vse.y compare S.B.N.S. P66 and
other N.S. variants
14-15, Gallant Brigantine, sung by Mrs, Edward Galdagher,
Chebucto Head; 7 vse lovely. |
15-18, Nell Flaherty's Drake, sung by Mrs, Edward Gallagher,
' comicy Irishj good; 6 vs. ‘
18-19, Captain Kidd, sung by Mrs. Gallagher; 1 vs; more
interesting tune than others from NeS.
19-22, John Martin Duffy, sung by Mr, Allan V. Teal; learned as
fram poem in old book,and made tune up
himselfj comicjgood story ~
22-24, Lovely Annie ,sung by Mr, Allan V, Teal; 8 vs; pretty
love songjwarj compare with lathan
Hatt's variant,.
24-end, The Brookside, sung by Mr, Allan V. Tealjsiister dies
and is buried by brookside; 3 vsjfair;
late,



Carolineof Edinborough Town Reel 105R-3

Come all young men and malidens
And tend unto my rhyme,

It's of a young damsel

Was scarcely in her prime,

She beat the blushing roses,
Was admired by all around,
'"Twas lovely young Caroline

Of Edinborough town,

' 2

Young Harry was a highland man
A~gourting henhe came,

But when her parents came to know
They did not like the same,
Young Harry was offended

And unto her did $ay,

"Arisemy dcarest quolxne

And wiih me run awaye "

"We'll beth go to London love
And there we'll wed wit' speed,
And lovely young Cam line
§hall have happinessindedd,
Attended by young Harry
She put on her over gown,
dway went young Caroline
Of Edinborough towns

4

O'er lofty hills andmountains
Toget1 r thy did roam,
In time the arrivedin London
Far from their happ? home,
"l pray my dearest Harry
Don't neveron me frown
Or you'll break the heart of young Carollne
Of Edinborough towng"

8
They scarce had beem iIn London
Mere than one~half a year
When hard-te arted Harry
Proved severe,
Says narry,"l will go to seg,
Your frieads did on me frown

- S0 beg your way without delay

Toe Edinborough town, *




6

" The fleet is fiitzd out for sea

All fitted and faced down,

I am going to Join the fleet

To fight for king @ 4 crown,
But the gallant tars may feel the scars
All In a watery down,
I never shall return again
To Edinborough towne"

7 "
Pressed with grief without relief
This damsel she did go,
Into thewoods to ecai the fruit
That on the bushes grew
Some stirangers they would plty her
While morewouid on her frown,
Some would say, "What made you stray
From Zdinborough tLowne"

54 4

Beneath a lofty spreading oal
This damsel salt down to cry
A-watch:ing all the gallani ships
As they were passing by,
She gave three cheers to Harry
And theew her body down,
Away floated young Caroline
Of Edinborough towne

9
A noteylikewise herbonnet,
She left lay on the shore,
And in the note a lock of hair
And the words,"I am no more,
It's fast asleep I'm in the deep
And fishes walch am und, "
"Twas comely young Caw line
Of Edinborough town,

B Sung by Allan V, Teal,Bridgewater,
by Helen Creighton, May 23,1953

and recorded



Here We Stand Reel 103B 3-5

(Motion Song)

lieads upright with delight sparkling in our laughing eyes.
Chos
Singing cheerily,cheerily,cheerily,
Clapping merrily,merrily,merrily,
One, two, three, don t you see
Wwhere scholars ought to be,
2 ;

Right hand up,left hand up,whirling see our fingers g¢,
Folded now let us bow gently to each other so.Chos

$ 3 % -
Eastward point,westward point,left hand (naderjascending right)
Forward fold,backward fold,arms akimbo,chest uprights Cho,.

Here we stand handin hand ready for our exercise,

Scated now smoéth your brow,then tap lightly on youricrown,

Ch what fun every one chasing off each surly frown. Cho,
5 :

Quickly stand, lungs expand, backwardnlet your shoulders go,

Life and health, wmmnfert,wealth, wez can much improve yoym know,Cho
5

Both hands meet, then retreat,clasp, them,whirl them round axd rou

Right hand fold,left hand fold, let s shake hands. 1iks sisters

bold.Cho,

VSe3e Singer stumbled over word nader which he Has
in his scribbler; he dossn't know what 1t means,

This was sung in school at Broad Cove,Lunenburg
wien the singer was a boy 55 vears ago,

sung by Mp Allan Teal, Bridgewater, and recorded
by “elen Creighton, May 23,1953

Make motions while s fhging, as song directs,
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My Grandfather's Farm Reel 103B 5-6

My grandfathenhada very fine farm

And avary fine sfmch had he,

With a cackle e¢ackle here and a cackle cackle there,
With a mquack u'ﬂ“ here and a2 quack quack there,

Oh com2 along ULJS,Oh come along girls

To the merry grecn fields away,

-
I

My grandfatherhad @gome wvery fine dogs,

Some very fine dogs had he, -
With a bow-wow hore and a how=wow there,

w*th @ cackle cacklaz here and a cackle cackle there,
¥ith a guack quack here and a quack quack there,

Ch com, along boys,oh come a ong girls

To the merry green flclds aways

3

My grandfather had some very fine sheep,

Some very fine sheep had he,

With a bas baa here and a baa bae there,

With a bow-wow here and a bow-wow there,

With a cackle cackle herz snd a cackle Cackle there,
With a quack quack herz and a quack quack there,

Oh ¢come along hoyvs,oh come al ong giris

To the merty green flelds away,

[es
x

- |

My grandfather had some: very fine cows,
Some very fine cows had he,
With a moe moo here and a moo moo there,
With a baa baa here and a baa baa ‘there,
With a how-wow here and a how-wow there,
With a cackle cacklie heore md a cackle eackle there,
With a quack quack here and a quack quack there,
Oh comz along boys, oh come along girls
To the mbrn green flelds away,
2
My grandfather had some very fine pigs,
Somz wvery fine pigs had he,

With a quee quez here and a quee quee there,

With a mco moo here &y 4 a moo moc there,

With a baa baa here and a baa haa there,

With a bow~wow herz and a bow-wow there,

With a cackle cackle here and a cackle cackle there,
With a quack quack here z2nd a quack quack there,

Ch come along boys, oh come along girls
To the merry green fields awgye.

(over)




6
My grandfather had
Some very fine bir

s s i1
3
With a caw caw here and a caw caw there,
With a quee quce here and a quee quee there,
With a n9o moo here and a moo moo there,

With a baa baa herec and a baa baa there

With a bow-wow her

2 dﬂ* a bow-wow there,

V%th a raohlv cackle here and a cackle cackle there,
With a cquack quack here and a quack quyck there,

Or come J’Onf bhovs, oh come along girls
To thz merry green flelds AWAaY e

1 by L1
recordzd by Helen Creighton, May 1953,

lan V. Teal, Brldgewater

y and



Pirate Song Reel 103B 6-9.)0,4

The twenty-fourth of June myv bovs
From Pristol we set safl,

The wind d1d hlow P:ufh~~12* my boys,
A sweet and pleasant gale,

Cross Ing t1?%r.ny scean

Where feaming billows roar

Leaving »ur wives and our sweethsarts
Lamenting on t‘r &vore.

we sallad all of that same night
And partof t he next day,
And nothing did we spy my boys
Ti1l evening on that day,
Ti1l evening on that day my boys
A pirate we did spy,
And being well to windward
Borz down on us with prlze,
' 3
He halled us in English
And askad us from whence w2 came,
Ne told him from Bristol
A~coasting we werz bound,
We told him from Bristol
A-coasting we were bound,
And w2 askedhim thareason
For what ha bore down,
4
"1f you want to know the rzason
1 soon wll1l let you know,
Haul back your fore and maln courses
And lay your ship to,"
"Oh no, "says our cammander,
That th’nj can never he
While I have got thoses ten beass guns
To bear my company,"
5
"While yon have got those ten brass guns
And I have got fourteen,
And I have got two hundred men
Vhile you've got twenty-three,"
So then seys this beld pirate,
"Every man to his gun stand ho!d
When up flew his enslon
Al glittering round with gold,
6
So then thisypirate boarded us
With a hundred of his men,
And a wordfrom our commander
We soon did slaughter them,



fle boarded us again mg
With the same papeating snm,

And with boarding pikes and cutlasses

We soon did slaughtzr them,

7
We boarded this hold nirat
We asked him for his fees

While hellay on thz guarter-deck

With both 1qu off to his: knees,

"The prize yon won and you shall have,
And for it you fought h'a’d

Bo down helow md there you will find
Filve hundrzcd chasts of gold,"

Q9

]

’

Oh early the next morning

There vins a sight to as8,

Thera was a sight to see my hoys
Outside of Bristod quay,

Each man has madz his :oruune
And soan wil! reach the shore,
And we'tll all agrezllke brothers
And g0 to saa no mora,

Sung bv Mr, Al

112
racordad by Helen Crzighton, Mav, 1953,

an Ve Teal, Byridgewater, and
(‘l

(Mr, Tedl forgot the tune, so made this one

up)



Caroline and Yar Younqg Sailor Bold

- Therz was a rich nodloman's daughter,

8o handsonc, s conzly to ¥ chold, :
Her father possessed 2 arssat fortune
Fell Tifty odd theu ; Hin gold,

H&’ had but one only danu

Caroli was her nanm ".”"” told,
Ope day fr er drawl -j room window
She admired a vouny s bold,

1 .

His chae’ts 'll,‘:"'i:;' ap enpradl e EAl Aa I‘(‘)S%’

His cyes were as black as a Jet,
Young Carcllne watched ?*.i.-s dep?;rtm'e,

Walked rouid and young William. she met,

She says, Tt a nsbleman's laughter
+ Possagsscd of ten thousands in gold,
1111 forsalke koth my father md mother

To wed with a VOL"N‘ sailor bolds"®

Her father $ay8, "D."- ghter remember,
Your pareats you arec bound for to mind,
Por in sallors L}."m, it no (’e’pendenca,
Thel © true loves are laft far behind,
So Le wise, stgy at home with your parents
And try to do as you are told

2 ¥ s
And never let any persuade yeu
To wed with a 1ng $a r

She says, "There will no one nersuade me

One monent to alter nmy mind,

Bult I'11 ship and rrececd v ’H‘ mv true love,
He never shall les '3 mc l'ehmd

S¢ she ~"z‘a:\z,>r 1ika a gallant young sailor
To forsalie hoth her fathzr and qold :

Siz years ar d a2 ha T ploughed the ocean,
Caro line end her 3 ;mtng iloyr bold,

oS W

&
h
o1

sa

Three Limgs Wl ¥ herlove she wes shipwrecked

- But al ways proved ¢ M stand @ d true,

Went aloft wl th her love, did her duty
In her Jackel and trousers so blue,
Herfdmwho 114 w:ﬂt m d lamented

TL11 his eyves th tears down did roll,
At langtn they arrived safein England,
Caroline and her young sallor bold.

{ovar)

Reel 103B 9«14




Caroline

In her

if lii‘e \1UU
Towmorrow 4
Tagy were ms Ine's portion
Full ilweanty odd thousands in gold,-
And now ihe llive cheerful anc ml.fp\r
Cam line aad her young sallor I»md.

to-norrow,

Sung by Mr. 1’"‘ V. ’m.,,,l Rr?dqnwater, and
recordec by i 1

en Cireighto iy i Ty 19534



Gallant Brigantdne Reel 103B14-15

As 1 strayed ashoreone &vening from my gallant brigantine

In the isla d of Jamaica where 1 have lately been,

Now 1 being tired of rambling I sat me down to restt

And I sang a song of my native land, the land thatl 1 love best,
2

Now whe n my song was over my mind was more at easg
1 rose to pick some oranges that hung down from the trees
'"Twas there 1 spied a fair mald who filled me with delight,
She wore the garb of innocence, her dress was snow white.
3
Her dress was snowy white my boys, her spenceriit was green,
ﬁ silken shawl hung round her reck her shoulderg for to screen,
er hair hung down in ringlets, and it as black ashkmrsy sloes,
Her teeth were like the iwory white, her cheek was lik® the rose,
4
So boldly 1 accosted her,"Good morning my pretty fair maid, "
Most kindly she smiledon me, "Good morning sir, "she said,
"] think you are a sailor just lately come from sea,"
"] belong to yonder gallant ship lles anchored in the Bay."
5

Then we both sat down together and we chatted fonawhile,
I told her many a curious tale which caused her for to smile,
And when she rose to leave me these words to me addressed,
"0 come in and see my husband, he will treat you to the best,”
6
It was then she introducedme te her noble looking man,
Most kindly he saluted me and shook me by the hang
The wine being on the table and dinner served up soon,
Oh we all sat down together, spent a jolly afternoon,
: 7
Now there's one thing more I have to say before my tale is done,
It's Harry Rysall is my name, 1 am a married man,
Three weeks before 1 left theshore my troubles they began,
By thepowers above the wife I love gave me a baby son,
1

Sung by Mrs EBdward Gallagher, Chebucto Head,and
recorided by Helen Creighton, June 1953,



Nell Flaherty's Drake Reel 103Bl5-18

My name it is Nell, ri taapther-i-ellp
1 livein Cole Hill 1'11 never deny,
1 had a fine drake, the truth for to spake
My grandmotharclcr{ me when goling to die,
hoe
The poor little fellowy; his legs they were yellow,
He flew like a swallow and swam like a hake
Till some wicked savage to grease his white cabbage
He myrdered Nell Flaleerty's beautiful drake.
2

He was plump, he was round, and he weighed twenty pounds,
He was fit for a queen of thehighest degree,

His neck it was white, he was fit for a sight,

He wasphmp,rougd and heavy, and brisk as a bees, Clo.

May his horse never nelgh, may his hens never lay,

May his cattle all stray both earl y and late,

May black flles dofest him and bed bugs infest him,

The mons ter t,hzt murdered Nell Flaherty's drake. Cho,.
My he swell with the @ut till his grinders fall out,
May he yell,whoop,and shout with a horrible toothache,
May a four year old bug build a nest in the lug

Of the monster that murdered Nell Flaherty's drake. Cho,

S
May his grindstone not turn,may his fire not burn,
And a cold north wind make him shiver and shake,
May he be poorly fed till bbe hour he is dead,
The monster t.ha:§ murdered Nell Flaherty's drake, Cho.
May Jackdaws affight him and monkeys a-bite him,
And every one slight him at home and away
May the curse of each hag ever carried a ﬁag
Look down on the way till his braims go astray. Cho,

Sung by Mrs, Edward Galla gher, Chebucto Head,
and recorded by Helen Creightoh, May 30,1953




Captain Kidd Reel 103B18~19

1 have ninety barrels of gold as I sail,as 1 sail,

1 have ninety barrels of gold as Il sail,

I'wxve ninety barrels of gold, forit I lost my soul,
And for it 1 lost my soul as i sail,

Sungby Mrs. Edward Gallagher, Chebucto Head,md
recorded by ielen Creightony,June 1953,




John Martin Duffy Reel 103B19=22

John Martin Duffy was Judge of a court

In a small rising town in the west,

He didn't know much of the rules of the law
But as judge he was one of the best,

One day a young negro was brought to the bar,
For stealing a new pair of pants,

And though he well knew he was guilty of course
These words from the Jjudge made him dance,

"Young man I discharge you, go run away home,

I1'11 let you offithis time, vou're free now to roam
For the evidence shows me right here at a glance

I can't make a suit out of one pair of pants,"

John Martin Duffy bought a pair of blind mules,

To drive him around through the town,

But one night a bold burglar stole oneof those

And on it escaped from the ground,

But Duffy was great in believing in fate,

So he prayedon his knees every day, ;
That thelLord would be good ad the burglar sent badk,
With the mule he had stolen away.

So he prayed every night and he prayed every day
Till at last the good Lord sentthe burglas his way,
But he came in the nighttime,for he was no fool,
And while Duffy slept stole the other blind mule,

One day in the winter a murder occurred,

And a blacksmith was charged with the crime,.

They caught him red handed, and though he'd two trials
The verdict was guilty each time,

But he was theonly blacksmith in town,

They hated to take his dear life,

When Duffy rose up on his bench like a lord,

In these few words settled the strife,

"l move we discharge him, we need him in town,"

He spoke up these few words which flainedhis renown

#we have two Chinese laundrymen everyone knows, ;
We must spare thepoor blacksmith and hang one of those.f

Sung by Mr. Allan V., Teal,Bridgewater,and recorded
by Helen Creighton,May 1953,

This was learned by Mr, Teal as a poem found
in an old book, He made up the tune himself,



Annie Reel 103BR2R-24

Come love hear a letter,'tis thelast one I'll send,
And our last correspondence is now to an end.

2 : i
The first time we parted we parted in pain,
But we were in Jopes loveof meeting again,

X

But now I am wounded, I am wounded all sores,
And the wounds xk& 1 received love no surgeon can cure,
: 4 :
And now 1 am bleeding all on the damp ground,
And my head like a fountain with blood streaming down.
With my knapsack i stopped it to gain as much time
As would write you a letter lovely Annie of mine,
But his pen did drop down before he got through,
And the unfinished letter did to Annie pursue,
She pickedup the letter and she read it in grief,
And to bed she was taken till she found her relief,
And now that young couple they both died in love,
And they both live together in that bright home above,

Sung by Mr. Allen V, Teal,Bridgewater, and
recorded by Helen Creighton, May 1953,




Michael Roy Reel 103BR4-26

In Brooklyn City therelived a maid
And she wasknown to fame,
Hermother 's name was Mary Ann
And hers was ¥ary Jane,
And every Saturday morning
She Qsedio go over the river,
And went to market where she sold eggs
And sausages, likewise liver,
€ho.
For oh, for oh, he was my darling boy,
For he was thejlad with the auburn hair
And his name was Michael Roye.
: R
She fell in love with a charcoal man,
Mc 'losky was his name,
His fighting weight was seven stone ten
And he loved sweet Mary Arm Jane,
He took her to ride in his charcoal cart
On a fine St., Patrick's day
When the donkey took fright of the charcoal man
And started and ran away, Chos
~
Mclosky shouted and hollered in vain
But the donkey would not stop,
Till it threw Mary Jane right over his head
Right into a policy shop,
When Mclosky saw the terrible sight
His heart was moved with pity,
So he stablk d the donkey with a bit of charcoal
And started for Salt Lake citye Cho,

Sung by Mr, Allen ¥, Teal Bridgewat aud
recorded by Helen Creighton Ma 1953 ¥k kﬁ
HEABE G0 kIS OSONI WEE U S}lxxmmdmckﬂ&x
XBBO&KK COME

This used to be sung in the sdhool at Broad Cove,
Lunenburg County fifty-five years ago.




The Brookside Reel 103B 26-end

tt was a summer I remember
When the days were long and warm
And the blackbirds and the robins
Came to cheer us with a song,
It remindsme of a parting,
Of a parting long ago
By the brookside, shady brookside
Where the water lilies grow,

R
We were comrades, three in number,
But theidearest one to me
Was my little blue-eyed sister
And her heart was light and free,
They buried her beneath a willow
With its branclies drooping low
By the brookside, shady brookside
Where the water lillies growe

3
Farewell father, dearest mother,
1 must bid you all adieu,
Farewell sister, dearest brogher,
It is hard to part with you,
No more we'll roam together
As weldid kong years ago
By the brookside, shady breokside
Where the water lillies grow,

ot
Sung by Mr, Allen V., Teal, Bridgewater, and

recorded by Helen Creighton,May 1953




