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The Lion's Denj aung by krs Ned unKay,Littzc Harbour ; 7 vs
. but only 2 lines of tunej words interesting
Prctw Susan, The Pride of Kildare; sung by Mr. Ned Mchay; 6vs.
: : pretty love songjbackground noise from recording
out of doorse See also rezl 1244 by same singer
The Young Shepherd; sung by Mr, McHay; pretty little song of
: unrequited love because he is poorj 6 vs.
The Banks of Claudy; sung by Mr, ¥cBay; nice song on broken
ring theme, different from other songs by this
title; 7 vs, 2 line tune,
Thz Braes of Gleneffir; sung by Mrs, Ruth Metcalfe; Scotch songj
2 vs, singer nervous and words difficult to decipher
Soringhill sine Disaster: sung by Wrs, ﬂctalfu; 15 vs. to fair

For tune; local song.

Leok In the C«omar; sung by Wrs. &&t#.mmﬂ of Louisburg @ d

\ : ~Gabarousy 2 vs. *r sh song to tune of Lannigan's
k Bally; must be part of longer sorg .

Pre-Confederat ion Songs sung by Mrs, “etcaife; 1 vse & cho.}

¥ nice little local song , interesting especially
to Cape Breton

We Are All A Band of Sisters: game song with story about how

, it is played; interesting, sung by Mrs. Metcalfe.
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The Lion's Uen '
The Lion and Tiger Reel 159B
Speed 3 3/4

In London €ity there lived a lady

And she was beautiful and fair,

The fd rest creature in London ¢lty

Was worth five thousand pound a year,

Two noble squires, two loving brothers,
Which came this fairpne for to see,
Now one of them being a fainteheartedbaptain,
Belonged to the Tiger man o' war,

The other was &po izutenant

All under the orders of Cammul Cerrs

2 :

"] am resolved,” criedthis young lady,

"1 cannot be but the one mands bride,

S0 mme to me to-morrow morning

And then the matter 1'11 decide,” ,
~Oh straightway home goes those iwo young luyvers,
Not a=thinking on their mos t fernal doom,
While she lie on her pillow musin’
Unt il the morning noon had come,

She ordered a coaches forto getready,
And away to the tower away drew she,

All for to spamnd one single hour -

The lion and tiger for to sege,

The lion and tiger so horselle roaring

Which threw this fair one in a swan (swoon)
And for t he space of half an hour

Then she lie »tpmghln; on the ground,

Now when she found herself recovering

Into the den her fan she threw '

Saying, "Which of you are the man of honour
That will go and bring my fan to me?"

Oh up and speaks the fd nt-hearted captain
Saying, "Madame you™r offer 1 disapprove,

For 1 have fought both the French and Spaniards
And ofttim s been where the bullets fly,

But to come : d plead © wild lasts and tigers
So into the den I will not die,”
and ~3

¢ up thakspeaks the bold lieutenant,

thich let his voice being loud and high,
Saying, "Madame I an the san of honour,

That will go and bring vour fan or die,"

¢ drew his sword, he boldlie entered, R
The lion and tiger looked so grim,

But he feared not for to be daunted
But looked as grim a$ them again.




6
blood

Now when they found his iaxs was loyal
Down at his feet then crouchéd he,
Was then he stooped m d her fan ’hc got it
And stral ght he broughtlit right along.
Now w hen she saw her true love coming
And yetjno harm én him was done,
Into his axmx arrums she came running
Saying, "Take the prize love you have wons -

7

O up and speaks the faint-hmrtcd e&ptam

Like one distracted all in his mind,

Saying, " 1 will wander through grows ami ulleyt
- Just where no m crtal ghall me fmd«.

Sung by Mr. Ned McHay, z.m,u Hubmw, and rwor“u
hy Hﬁm Cre&ghtem s August 1955 A LT



Pretty Susan, The “ride of Kildare Rge] 1598

@ it's first from sea l've zmaw,

1 had & roving mind :

As 1 reabled forpleasure ;

g.:mc love %o find, "~
¢a 1 met lovelis Susan

With her cheexs like the rose

And her bosom was much sl rer

The tne Iily t.mt rows.

O her dari wwn hai r was bnidw

Un hsr white swany nesk,

And her eyes they dld glitter

Like the bright ztars by night

- And the rabas that shs wors were dostly and whites

3
0 1 eourtedlovells Susan
Tidl I spent & 1 ay stors,
When she then turned again me
When she found 1 were poor,
Thea shs sal d she loved snother
_Whose fortune would share,
m«w from loveile Susan,
e's the pride @t M:«ru”

0 ons avening m ranbles
Down yon ﬂmr cleay
where 4 met lovelle Susen
_And enguired so deer,
O 1 followad after e g
"::th syﬁh art t‘lﬁ w'ch,
¥ There's bleoss on you m,
Wﬁ%m the wiu;f mxmu*

o MQ more on the ocsan

X meay for to ?

Dot 5 44 It Lovs

With wy heart full of woe

Where thers are pretty m‘éam

And amu so dear,

Byt there's none like iwwiu Susan,
She's the pride zf iildares

@ it's sometimes 1'a waary

And there's more timesi'm sad,

But it's since I'n of adis mmu

Ho lonmger I'Ll stand, ‘e 2
Nor 1'1! sigh forlovelie Susan,

Shets the pride of Kildere,

Sung by Mr, Ned mﬁwa Little mr::aaur,nw@rauc by
Helen @!‘#iﬂh%ﬁmﬁﬁﬂil

{Recording done out =f doors which accounts for molse)
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The Young &hﬁpmi feel 1598

it was onto one moraing, oné morning in spring,

To hear the lark whistle, hzar the nightingale sing,
®%hen the hills and the valleys all covered in bloom,
And the small birds ;ii- around me so Joyful do sing.

Was there ever s young man as happy as mel

As me and my Flore, my Flore and ne,

1 wrote to my Flors and this 1 ¢id say,

Saying, "shen we'll 9;1. married, please mention the day.”

"Te wed a young shepherd my ag;.u teo voung,
To wed & voung Shepherd wv time has nol gone,
1 will first go to service till 1 am twanty-one,
And then we'll get :uﬂm if love foliows on.8
Now wcwdlag‘w promise to service she went,
To walt on the lady it was her intent,
To wait on the lady and a rich lady gay,
Young Floro wera ru&;’u in some costly arvay.
© six months being over and sometinme being spent
1 wrote to my Flore to xmow her Inteat,
And the answer she made me was & gquiet single 1ifs,
For she naver mxm: to be a poor shepherd's wife.

@ 1 wish ! ne'er knew her nor she © know me,

1 wish 1 ne'er loved her nor shs to know me _
For vy heart is ensnared by her 1ily white ‘rvm&,‘
And 1 an deaplie woundsd and can't take no rest,

, Sung by #r. Ned welkay, Little Herbour, and recorded
by Heien Creighton, Augs 1955 '
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, The Banks of Claudy Real 1598
iy wtﬁon one plcaatat-merﬂihg;iiifin the month of May
Down By yon flowery garden I carfiesslie did stray,

1 overhegrd a fair one most freviouslie complain,
"It is ofiP the Banks of Claudy where my darling do remain."
i L R : ‘

©C 1 boldly stcpﬁkd up to hcrﬁﬁx,taok her on surprise,

1 own she did not know me, Il 'being dressed in disguise,
"Where are you going my fairione,my Jjoy and heart's delight,
Where are you going to wgﬂdé? this dark and stormy night2"

" It is on the way to Claudy Banks of you will please to show,
Take pity on .ptrangca for there 1 want to go, :

It is s~even long years or betier since Johnny has left this shorg
He is crossing the wide chﬂh?thrc the foaming billows roar. "
"He is crossi ng the wide ocean for honour and for fame,

His ship's been wrecked so 1've been told down on the Spanish main
It is onto the Banks of Claudy fair maid whereon you stand,
Now don't you b'lieve young Johnny for he's a false young mans

" Now don't you b'lieve young Johnny for he'll not meet you here,
Let's you and 1 to the greenwood go ,no danger shall we fear,"
"Since Johnny has gone and left me no other man I'11 take,

To some lonesome groves ;nd valleys I will wander for his sake."

when sheYheld those dreadful news she fell into despair

For the wringing of her tender hends and the tearing of her hair,
When he beheld her loyalty no longer could he stand,

When he fell inte her a;ruma say ing, "Betsy I'm the man.,”

"O Betsy I'm the young man that cause you all your pain,
And since we met on Claudy Banks we'il never part again.”
Sung by Mr, NedMcKay, Little Harbour, and recorded by
Helen Creighton, Aug.1955. , |
Compare with his singing of same song Reel 171B



s “-.. m‘?’:'
it "“*h».»--».m '
The Braes of Gleneffir feel 1598

Cold blows Lhe winds o'er the bries of Gleneffir,
The old castie turret is covared In show,

And on the broad glen braw the snow oy,
Now the dark on the steep rocky.

2
And L1ike the ders, the heart In our bosom
The wold winds of winter bring the tears to ay sen,
it's many & day sinee 1 = t with ny lover
it is well %o winter with him, it is winter with mes

Sung by Mrs.Ruth Matealfe, Loulsburg and Gadsrous

and recorded by Helen Craighton, Augelsss
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speed 7%
: : Mine
, mn swmgam Disaster ' Reel 1598
_ . Speed 8 3/4

Hypkk the horn blows: xawc and 1%
There is something wrong I feasr, ‘
Dhimoss s ‘There's mourning m tm dlml dells
Keeps sounding in my ear,
Bark phantous rise ur @ﬂ my zyes
®mes = the vision's fled,
One hundred three and twenty
Cf our s;armgmnzminws dué.

. L ta the mu of the sam
Where mone eould hear their crigs,
Or 1isten to & last requast

- Nor clum their @ln@ cy».

Sung by Mrs Rat.h Megtcalfe,louisburg & arous au
tumw from migm in Cape Breton j :’mim w,im !




Pre-Confederation Song Reel 159B

Whatis this = ng, Mrs, Metcalfe?

Wwell 1 think it's pre-confederation. It's a song that was
made at the time of the pre-confederation electi ons in Cape
Breton when Mchougall from the Narrows @ d McKeen were voting
Liberal and Conservative, or whatever it happened to be at the
time, This, 1 tink, is the way the melofly goes:

with McDougall at the Naurrows

And McKeen at Littl e Glace Bay,

They thoughtfthey'd win the miner's votes
By giving them sg:: haye

Whaeck fol lorel lorel lay ;
And whack fol lorel landy,
Whack fol lorel lorel lay,
McKeen he got the m:dy.

P ) x

- Sung by Mrs. Ruth Metcalfe, Louisburg and Gabarous, and
recordsd by Helen Crelighton, Ang.1955
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Look In the Corner Reel 159B
Speed 3 3/4

Is this a song the mim rs used to sing?

Yes, 1 don' fknow 'hether this was composed as a local thing, or
whether it's a traditional songs I heard it at Reserve Mines
when 1 was @ ite a little girl, sung by Irish f 1k there, and
it goes something like thist

Look in the corner upon a straw bed,

A wife and three children all crying for bread,
Look in ihe cupboard,neither mince meat not ples,
But plenty &;o rats with big tears in their eyes,

-
Halleva loo va lie valerity,
Halleva loo va lie valerity,
Halleva loo va lie valerity
Off we go to a‘gnisan"a btli/
Look at me now end the dy that you married me,
Look at the top ~f the rimg that you bought me, ,
Look at the pair of black eves you have given me,
Wollop me now with a child in me arms. Chos

ssm bﬁ.ﬁl‘tg Ruth Metcalfe, Lwiaburg,& Gabarous, and
record:d by felen Creighton, Aug.1955 !



We Are All A Band of Sisters Reel 159B

My :;z_ot.ha:‘f/'ai:ii@ little .'g_irl had a doll for each
fingers ‘I‘hty calléd »thi%;r"i‘ingér mxu, ind in her time she
had them made of t.he swwt wood:, thc ehnrry and briar and
'mu and thay were pﬂqu, m uuy wers all ditfnrcnt. ddlis
and they ptayech en ltkt caatamts ind thcy'd sina it thit
ways They were four w Nn tmh« lmg and there was a hole
in the bottem of the c&oli mé t.hcy skuek on thc Nag&r md
two or four littu glrla wmnld play tha mme, Just likt
castanets, md tmy swg thu ucleéy te it;

Vlaxy, Liddy, F’leru, h&agg ic, it
Carrie,Katie,Christie,Aggie,
Lizzie, &ann,xmmmm, Janey,
And Augusta are onr umuu i

We are all ah band s m!!tai’t
We are all a band of sisters,
We are all a bandof sisters
In that ncwmg f'! rst of. uay.

Sk eke ‘Now the words don't ma ke much sense, but four little

g ‘playing them as castanets, weaving their hands in and
out,it was a vewy 2evciy little child's game, When 1 was a
1ittle girl mother's dolls had disappe ared, but I used the
old homemade clothes pegs and would play thm and smg thm
melody to thems I suppose ihe dolls came with our peopl .
U.B.Loydlists when they came here. I've never heard th xedy
. and 1 ve never ‘nown anyone else t,o play the game, aawcpt.

my nﬂther and her young friends, It was lovely.

: Sung bﬂ Mrs, Ruth Metcalfe, Loulsburg and Gabarous
and recorded by felen Creighton, Augel955



