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Frageent of Child 93 sung by lir, Nathen Hatt, Middle River



The Ox Pull On The Old Farmer's Ground Reel 150A6-12
farmers all
O this is the place where the fizhermen gather
And women and children a-flyin' around,
With cattle and horses and stone drags and loaders,
They congregate here on the old farmer's ground,

Some are tendin' their cattle while others are yarnin',
There's some standin' up and there's some settin' down,
While all kindsof fun, jokes,and tricks are begun
As they wait for thepull on the old farmer's ground.
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There's men from keville and there's men from The Forties,
There's men from Lake Ramsay in grey,green,and brown,
There's men from out Ceffernsville,men from New Russell,
The Cross and The Mill Road and from out of town,

4
There's men of all ages and bovs in the bargain
From Harriston Aldersville they have come down,
There's llberals and téries a-tellin' tall stories,
They all pull together on the old farmer's ground,

5

Hugh Watken you know is the man on the gate,

He's workin' like heck, he's not makin' a sound,

If you want your ticket step up to the wlckct

And come right along 'to the old farmer's ground,
6

Now if you have a car and you want to park it

Get a sticker from Hughie and drive it around,

You'll meet Cyril Russell and he'll make you hustlo

But he'll park you car safe on the o}d farmer's ground.
7

Lil Hiltz and her helpers have mighty fine dinners,

Eb Turner he's thin just from runnin 'em round,

George leister's the guy that will take all your money
S0 come spend your dough on the old farmer's ground,

The man with the papers is hig Courtey Kedy,
He's gcttln' well up but he's still purty sound,
While there's Jimnie Collins drives six yoke of oxen
Whenever he comesjto the old farmer's ground,
% 10
Holy smoke what a hustle, all hands are excited,
It's a wondenjto me how they all git around,
What a bustle,confusion, a wonderful hu stle
They're all startin' to pudl on the old farme r's ground,
@2 9
God bless my straw haiif there ain't Arthur Leopold,
The be stone at ox pullin' here I'l11 be bound,
Hello what's the row? Why he's pullln' 'em now,
The very first pull on the old farmer's ground,
11
Sez Freeman, "My oxen's aheadof the others,
They go Jjust as good when you keep your whips down, "
When an overgrown steer kicked poor Freem ip the rear,
Now he's cussin' like mad on the old farmer s ground,


















The Swan Rgel 150A21e22

As 1 wes returning home from Wesford

Viewing the pisins where | used te roam

I cspied a danccl, a f(sir young maiden

Whe often grieved sy poor heart f:li SOre,
2

You'relik: t ¢ swan that floats o'er the ocean
ﬂuk!nf ametion with both your wings,

Your lovely fors it wewld be a portion

Por any lord or ga irish king,

You need not tease me or try to please ne
For 1'va besn pronlssd ten years or aore
To one young Riley in a foreign country

Who ne'er will rsiuran to his native shore,

Sung by %r, Fred Rgddea, widdle Musquodobolt, and recorded by
Helea Crelghton, 52pt.12:6



The Country 1'a Leaving “ehind Reel 150A22-25

My barque lesaves the harbour to-morrow
Across t e wide ocem to go,

And Hatle, =y burden of sorrow

Is movethan i wish you 1o now,

There's a dark dreary clodd hanging o'er me
And a mighty blg load on ay mind

As 1 think of the prospsets before me

And the country 1'% lsaving behind,

-
Farewell to the green flelds of Srin
And my darling so fal thful and kind, J
(“hepeére\l may be 1'11 be true unto thee ‘oo
And the éountry *ém i eaving behind,

Though the iand be adiunding in treasure

And falr smids in avery degree,

My eyes may behold them with pleasure

But my heart will be longing for thee,

Ine storm clouds gather #ove me

And friendships prove false and uanking,

I know there is one who stil! loves me

in the country I'm leaving behind, Cho.
- i y

Kow fathisen glve ovar ysur erying

And don't be uneasy for me,

'Tis my fortune 1'11 be after trying

On the sunny shores over the se@.

Zach mousntihat passes shall find thee

5till reigning supreme In uy mind,

EBut the Image of Hatle shall bind me

To the cuntry 1'm leaving behind, Cho.

Sung by Mr, Fred Redden, Middle tuscuodnboit, and recorded
by fielen Crelg .ton, Sept.l1956



ine Plower of Swest Strebane

if 1 wars king of irelsad
And had © ings @ will,
i*'d roam for recrasation
To fiad sone coufort still,
But tha coaforts | wonld sesk ‘he most
A8 you may undezrgtand
ls that loveiy girl called Sarths,
“he flovar of swaet Strabane,
2

Her chesks they ars a rosy rud

And her balr s Jovs!y brown

Yhich o'or her nmily white shoul der
So cavelessly hung downm,

Sha's onsof the ol rest ereaturss
in this whole “llesisn clan

And Gils duriing's neoe was “erths,
Tha flowsr of tgut Strabene,

If 1 hed you lovely Nartha

Way down In Ialshowen

Or in soze lovely valley

in the wild weed of Tyrene

1'¢ & =y best endesvour

To walk =y newest plen

For th win the heart of “aptha
The flover of W:»at Strabane,

How since I cannot win her love
o ry thare Is fr 23

50 ! will seak forgetfullness
In & land beyond the sea,

idy boatl I8 bound for Liverpeol
Right by the lsle of ‘ann,

50 farewell oy lovely iarthas,
The flowar of Strabane,

Real 1350A25=-27

Sung by ¥re Fred Redden, Hiddle Musquodoboit, end recorded Ly

He en Creighton, 3ept.l1956







