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Reel 129B m¥¢ 78

1-4 ihe City of baitimore, sung by Mr, Angelo Dornan,Elgin,
7 7777 WN.B.last 2% vs, words and tune not

very wall prememberedy have 4 other
variants

4-5 1 Will 5ail the Salt Seas Over, sung by Mr, Dornang2 vs,
of much long2r song}falr tune,

-6 A Weaver is Beiter, sung by Mr, Dornanjl long verse with
same tune as some other song he sings.

6-9 The Wexford Girly sung by Mr, Dornanj sung slowly and not
very interestinglysfor other varia ts
see reels 113 & 124

9-3#2 The 4rish Jubilee, sung by Mr. Dornang © long VErscs}
comics words better thaa musice

12-14 The Wedding at Ballyporeen, sung by Mr, Dornang Irishg
comic;3 vs, the last part of the song.

14-14% Aftor Dinner, sung by Mr, Angelo Dornan} 1 vs, of one
of his iather's songs which would probably
be cond if more of it remembered,

14315 Father Father the Worst of Men, sung by Mr, Bornanjg
2 lines of song his father used to sing

15-1€ The Revino Journeyman, sung by Mr, Dornany 2 vs. love
song, cquite nice,

16-17 Frankliin and His Bold Crew, sung by Mr, Dornang 1% vs,
se2 also rezls 25 & 49 for other varianits

17-23 Pretty Susan, sung by Mr, Wm.S. ireland,Elging 5 VS, 3 Mr,
Dornan's variant,reel 127,better for
woerds and music

23-25 Yon Green Vallee, sung bv Mr, Vm.E.Ireland; 38 vsj Mr,
Gilkie's tune, reein89 probably better.

£5-27 Lonaly Belvedere, sung bv Mr, WmeE.Irelandyl vs, only;
s2e also reel 94 by Frank White,

R7-end The Most Unconstant of Young Men, sung by Mre. Wm.E.
ireland; 5 vs, first part recitedjfair
tune; this is not one of singer's favourites.



City of Baltimore Reel 129Bl-4

(First part foraotten)

Concerning ~at laCarty

Who lately stole away,

His Irish blood began to boil,
Like allion he did roar,

And therewes bloodv rur‘d"r
Un the City of Baltimore,

Cur captai n he confronted him
Anu thus to him did say,

"Why did vou leave your nativehone,

«hy did you stow awav?}
Cows tell to ms, oh quickly tell,
For you I'l1 ask no more,
You will rue the day thu* you stowed away
Un the City of Baltimore,

X

(After the battle was all over he saysi)

“ur captain called him up on deck
To shake hands and say no more,

'You're the smartest man ever walked the deck
Of the City of Baltimore.

Sung by Mr, Angelo Dornan, Elgin,N,B, and recorded by
Helen Gr reighton, Sept.1954,



I Will Sail the Salt Seas Oyer Reel 129B4«5

I will sail the salt seas over
And the Shannon after ne,
For your equal in Loch Ravy love
ls rare to be SZeNe
2
I would -ath.r than a horse
And a b.idlu for to steer
That 1 ne'er m:ntioned the name of
Loch Ray la she sheer,

Fragmeat of auch longer songj sung by Mr. Angelo Dornan,
Elgin,.‘.’.}?. and recdorded by Helen b1‘eiqhton’53pt.1954.

A Weaver lIs Better Reel 129B5-6

O love do not slight me
Because I'm a weaver,
For a weavsr is bettier
Than houses and land,

For a weaver is b tta“
Than houses and land,
And those who have money
All at thelr command,

oung by Mr, Angelo Dornan,Elgin, v,B, and recorded by
Helen C; 2ighton, S 2pte 1954,

(This is same tunc as some othzr song he sings),




The Wexford Girl Reel 129B 6«9
Singer's title: My Name in Edward Gallovan

My nauc is Edward Gallovan,

in wexford 1 was born,

For the murder of Mary Riley

1 die in public scorn,

*t is of a beautiful fait one
Who might have be: my wife,
Eut for the sake of cursed gold
"1 took away hzr life,

Ve
~

When first I kept her company
Her friends did on me frown,
Anda by her hard industory
She saved twenty pounds,
She believed my false vows
But 1 led her quite astray,
Saying, "My decar we will sail without delay
Unto Americay,”
3
Those words that she had said to me
Would griave your heart full sore,
Before that 1 had murderzd her
And left herin her gore,
She said, "Dear James hzre are my keys
And in my box vou'll find
An order on the savings bank
For the sum of twenty pounds,"

"Your monay It will take me
Unto some foreign shore,"
I then gave her a deadlylblow,
I nced not say no more,
With a loaded whip I murdered her,
Her body I concealed,
Her blood it cried for vengence,
The murder soon revealed,
>
I was apprehended
As you may plainly scze,
May the Lord look to my sinful soul,
uive me some time Lo pray,
The judge he made me answer,
"You gave no time ‘o pray
To that innocent young creature
Whose life you took away,"
6
Now my song is end=zd,
1 mean to drop my pen,
I hope my fate a warning will be
To every young man,
1 hope my fate a warning
To young and old may be,
To shun drinking s d night walking

And (lf%%%eg(ﬁﬁe%o‘g%%r&fﬂ go in earlier)
1 had not gone one m le with her
Until Satan he tempted me
For to rob her of her money
And then her butcher be,

Sung by Mr, Angelo Dornan,Elgin,N.Bsrecorded by Hale’if’ﬁl'e&%on,
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The lrish Jubilee Reel 129B%8xk 9-12
boys
A short time aqo an #rishman named Doherty
W¥as zlected tn th- sznate by a very largz mmjority,
Hz: felt 80 elated tiat hz sent for Dennis Cassidy
Who owned a bar room with a vary large capacity,
Said ne to this Cassidy, "Go ovar to the brewer,
Order a thousand k=as of lager beer and give it to the poor,
Then qo over 'o tha hutcher shop and ordar up a ton of msat,
Be sure to sc2a thebovs and girls have all they want to drink and eat.
A
"Send out invitations in twenty different languages,
Don't forget to tell them all "o bring their own sandwiches,
Thevive made me their senator and so te show my gratitude
#e'll have rhe fimest supper =zver civen in this latitude,
lell them 'hat the music will be furnished by O'Rafferty,
#issisted on the hagpipes by Felix McCafferty,
Whatever the expenses are remember ['11 put up the tim,
And anyone who doesn't come, b2 sure and do not let him in."
3
Cassidv at on~2 sent out the invitations,
And every one that came was a credit to thelr natlion,
Somz camepn bicycles hecause they had no fare tofpay,
And those whe <id not come at all made up thelir minds to stay away,
lwo by two they marched into the dining hall,
here were young men, old men, and girls who were not men at all,
There weare blind men, 42af mzn, and men who had their teeth im pawn,
Singlz men and double men and men with their glasses on,
4
Eefore many minutés nearly every chair was taken,
The fromt rooms and mushrooms werc packed to suffocation,
Wher every one was seated they started to lay out the feast,
Then Cassidy he walkec around and gave us each a cake of yeast,
He then said as manager that he would try to fill the chalr,
We then sat down and bz2gan to scan the bLill of fares
There was pigs heads, goldfish,mocking birds and ostriches,
Ice cream, cold cream, vasseline,and sandwiches.
5
There was blue fish,cod fish, fish hooks and partridges,
Fish balls, snow balls, cannon balls,and cartrlidges,
Then we ate outmeal till we coula hardly stir about,
Retchup and hurry up,swe=t kraut and sauerkraut,
There was rcast becf,corn beef, be€f with all its tresses on,
Seda crackers, fire crackers, limburgher cheese with dresses on,
Beefsteaks,mis takes,were down upon the bill of fare,
Roast ribs, sparcribs, and ribs that you couldn't spare,
6

There was reindeer,snow deer, cariboo and gantelope,

The women ate so much the men said they can t elope,

There was red herring, smoked herringaherring froim old Erin's isle,
Boiogna and fruit cake and sausages a half a mile,

There was hot corn,cold corn,corn salve and honeycomb,

Snow birds, hum»ing birds,sea bass and sea foam,

There was friedliver, baked liver,Carter's little liver plills

And every one¢ was wondering who was going to pay the bills,

For dessert we had 'ooth picks,ice picks,and skip~ping ropes,

We washed it all down with a big piece of shaving soap,

(over)



We ate 2vervthing that was down upon the bill of fare,

Then looked on the back of it to sce If any more was there,

Th2 band playz4 hornpip2s, gas pipes and irish reels,

And we dance o the music of the wind that shakes the barley fields.

The piper playzdbld tunes m d new tunes so very fine,

Then in came piper Heitzick and handed him a glass of wine,

They w=2lde? tha floor till they could be heard for miles around,

When Gallagher was in th2 d@lr his fezt were never on the ground,

A flnerlot of dancers you never s2t your 2yes upon,

And those who ~ouldn't dance at all were dancing with their slliprers on,

They danced Jig steps,door steps, clog steps and highland flimgs,
And Murnhy gotihis knife out and tried to cut a pigeon wing,
=)

When the dance was over Cassidy then told us
To Join hands togzther and sing this good oid chorus,
Should old acquaintance be forgot wherever you may be,
Think of the good old times we had at the $rish Jubilce.
i
Sung by Mr, Angelo Dornan,Elgin,NeBs andrecorded by
Helen @reighton,Sept 1954,

(This song was lzarned rec °nt1y from an old lady in
Elgin; it was not one of ,1 father s songs)e




The Wzdding At Ballyporeen Rzel 129Bl2-14

- v - - - - S

But the turkey ot spoiled,

They had potatoes dressed both ways, both roasted and boiled,
O they ate till they could 2at no more sir,

The whiskey was poured in galore sir,

How Micky Mclnnes <id roar sir,
He startled all Ballyporeen,
2

The bride she got up and she made a low how,
She whispered she felt,oh shz couldn't tell how,
She blushed and sh2 stammered, a few words she let fall
And she whisnaered so low that she bothered them all,
fer mother cried,"What, are you dead child?
For shame, {f you'd hold up your head child,
Though I'm sixty I wish i was wed child,
! would rattle all Ballvporceng"
7
The brideqroom g>t up and he maie an oration,
Ae bothered all the house with his kind botheration,
He pipped and h: tore and he swore and he cursed
Thev might eat ti1] they'd swegl and might drink till they burst,
"The first christening I have if 1 thrive sir,
1 hope you all thither will drive sir,
You'll b2 welcome both dead and alive sir
At a christening at Ballyporecen,"

Sung by Mr, Angelo Dornan, £1gin,N,B, and recorded
by Helen Creighton, Sept, 1954,

(His father learned this in the lumber woods of NgB,.)



After Dinner Heel 129R14-144

After dinner of coursz thev were sneakin!
And hand shakin' and leave takin!,

In the corn:r old mothers match-makin!
And other such innocent sins,

Sung by Mr, Angels ‘ornan,El13in,NeB, and recorded by
Helen Eretghton, Sept,19%4,

All he could resembarof oneof his father's SONgse

Father Father, the Worst of f#fen Reel 129B143-15

O father, father, the worst of men
You have brought your daughter to a mournful end,

Sung by #Mr, Angelo Dornan,EBlgin,N,B, and recorded
by Helen Creighton,Sent,1954,

Part of one of his father's SONgSe

The Roving Journeymzn Reel 129Bl15-16

When I arrived at €arlow

The girls all jumped for Joy,

Sald one unto thepther,

"Here comes a sporting boy, "

One treats me to a bottle

And the other to a glass,

And the toastigoes round the table,
"Here's a health to the Jjourneyman, "

R

Sald the mother to her daughter,

"I think it very strange

That you shoul< leave your native home
With a Journzyman to range,"
"O hold your tongue dear mother

And say the least you can,

For it's round the country I will go
With my roving jJourneyman,"

Sung by Mr, Angalo Dornan, Elgin,N.B, and rzcorded by
Helen Crzighton,Sept,1954,



Franklin andHis Bold Crew Re
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and loud thunders roll,
an can do
With a heart undaunted, and courage too,

arl
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4 dreant a cam that “now wis true |
Concerning Franklin aid his,bold crew,

Sung Qv Mr, .ingelo Hornqn,Elqin,N.R. and recorded by

Helen 8relghton, Sept, 1954,
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I&ﬁﬁx%;*ﬁﬁzaﬁx Reecl 129B17-28

When first from sea I landed I had a roving mind,
In search of my darlling, mv truelove to find,
When first 1 mat Susan with herflong raven hair,
And they called herpretty Susan, the pride of Kildares
&
Her bare neck it was s-aded with her long raven hair,
And they calld h-'r pretty Susan, the pride of Kildares
2
For along time I courted her ti11 I wasted my store,
When her love turned to hatrzd hecause I was poor,
Said she,"l love another whose fortune I1'1} share,
So begone to prettv Susan the pride of Kildara, "
3
So lonely next morning so early I strayed,
I met pretty Susan with a young lord so gay,
And as 1 pass2d by tham, mv heart filled with care,
sighed for pratty Susan the pride of Kildare,
4
Somctimes 1 am lonely, somatimes 1 am sad
Since my love has been thwarted by another young lad,
But gdnce wé're at a distance no longer 1'11 despair,
May Llessincs rast on Susan the pride of Kildares
5
Once more 1'M dotermined on the ocean to go,
1 am bound for the westward, mv heart full of woe,
There 1 shall see ladies in their jewels o rare,
But there's none like pretty Susan, the pride of Kildare,

sung by Mr, W.,E.lreland,Z1gin,N,B, and recorded by
Helern ‘reignhton,Sept,1954,
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Lonely Belvedere Reel 129R25-27

Now as I walkedout one evening

To takeths Balm ~

J L~ . . F3 n .43 ~ F 1 g
e L1 oy Nt i wil D1 ‘Aulez.,
T+ - Nt 3 S
s L A D v - “
Y . 3 ’
&-8Sple a a 1 a i ('h'é;'\/a,
She seemed in de spair,
. My a
aying, "1 12f t-broken
i § 1A 14 - 1 “
L A : .

™
1

Sung by Mr, Wm.E.lreiand, Elgin,N,B, andrecorded by
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The Most Unconstant of Young Men Reel 129B27-end

You arz the most unconstant of young me
That ever 4+ did see,
So whzn vou promised fortom marry me
why don't vou & so?l
1 promised for to nmarmry you,
1 scorn to brzak my vow,
Belizve me dearast Florences
1 could not come to now,
L w200
If 1 had 211 t 2 gol? and silvar RhatxxuexxxAxirsmex
That ever ¥ 4id sece
In comfort I would spend it
In vour swzet company,
who told vou those false stories
And warned them to be true,
That 1 had courted Naznch
And had forsaken vou?
%]
That 1 had courted MNancy
The girl with the raven hair,
She is your jov =n dfancy,
How can you here fleny?
Ihat I had courted Nzacy,
The girl with the roving & e,
She is vour joy and fency,
How can you her deny?
4
Do you see thoszpretty small ' birds
That sing in vonder tree?
They're as xind all in their nature
As you have bean to me,
But since you are for changing
The old one for the new
My days 1'11 spend in rambling
The hills and valleys throughs
5

Those words they touched Jimny,
Touched Jimmy to 'he heart,

For ofttimes theyv had promised
That they would never part,

The day being lond andlonesome
Down to the church they walked,
That young couple they got married,
Long love has come at last,

.. Sung by Mr, W,E,Ireland, Elgin,N.Bs and recorded
by Helen Creighton,Sept,1954,



