
Jzr-**—• -f fSG$o

.^4-

wUU ^

ZZ7A

+ Lin m* a Cnlii«ma>i(»uno by ^r»# Jack *«lls,Aife«rto%P*@»U U»#4 as
lullaby for childreniZ va/& cbo 

* lullaby,nons*n*<s song,^ vs, 
nice for little children 

Baby Bunting of th* docking Horse Brigs<t«v^rsawslls9for chilHren^psrhys
not <|uit« folk j 4 double vs*

S It ‘inov* It blows,»ung by Mrs* ^ells, singing gama, a for® of ^*op
the hanfikerchief 

incomplete here, for longer 
version see ZZ7B 

song for chU dren, used to put 
the® to sleep? sad Z vs*3.0ho* 
game without music{Children are 
sheep,taken off one by one 
lullaby about a dog wanting to go 
for a run? Z vs*see 2ti4 singing 
luilabyj 3 vs* »s In Mother

v- HI Hal) le Hs K«Uy Bly 9 seat for children!vs* added as
taken #4>5fa in 19^9*

ia Bai::'iosa,sung by Mrs, doctor HieHardi radian french song,words
not trsascribed!quite nice

fifty Ye. rs Ago^suag by Mr* Hector Richardj local song of boyhood days
quite well sungs1£ vs*,in English* 

Evangel iaa, sung by Mr.4 ^rs* Richer d| Acadian * ranch song -ulte nicely
sung {words not t reuse r ibid

The siorth Star, sung by Mr* Richards think this Is about a ships sung in
french,words not transcribed

w✓ The Qusngl* Wangle ■*

Over in the Meadow ** 9

ns' Rosalie the ralrle flower," 

Old Black Joe,

Bow WOW WoW

*1

9Poor Babes in the wood

(b>dground grunts in last two songs are fro® inebriated man who 
came to house and sat nsxt to sin er* Ail of ^rs. kells* songs h^ve 
ba«n loved by children)



Jap* -2278

*)t An radian lit r«at# Acadian French 8on^#8ung by i.r*.Hector Richard,
Tlgni8h,P.E«I» word* mt traaacriiKd 

St •Ann* a R««it f id-lie tune played not too wall by Mrs* Richard,
Tigniahn m a
Tigniah
2 vs, sung for walody by Mr* Hector 
Richard* Tlgnlsh
amusing local song,? vs, sung to foot 
tuna by fir* Richard 
this sounds like a folk talc*probably 
Acadian, m-m Ing
4 vs. nice mu* lullaHy for seaII 
children,sung by Mrs. Jack wells, 
Alb^rton, P.g.I.
7 vs, nice song as lullaby or for 
young children sung by Mrs. Well*,

6,0 Money Mu*k 

LI the Miraaichi fire, ••••. 

Lyths New Braakwater.
^ Story of a / uie,,,..........

Once I Had A Uttle Kitty

# w
x.

^ Ov«r In to* Meadow
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Heel ZZ7AILin Was A Chinaman

Lin was a Chinese laundry man 
Crotchety, proud,and old,
Chinn was a dealer in teas I w*en.
Rich in his mine of gold.
Lin he had a daughter fair,
She was his hope and pride,
Chinn all wrinkled with age and care 
Courted her for his bride.

Cho.
Singing ring a ching ching a ching 
Ching ching ching.
Ring a ching ching ching ching ching ching ching. 
Ring a ching ching a ching ching ching ching.
Ring a ching ching ching ching a ching Jo.

Z
The day of the marriage soon approached,
Soon all would have been o'er 
When a barbarian Englishman 
Quietly stepped on shore.
He was charmed with her tiny feet.
In love with her dark blue eyes.
And aw^y to the Hpitish fleet 
He carried her for his bride. Cho.

Sung by Mrs. Jack Wei Is, Alberton, P.E. I. and recorded 
By Helen Creighton,August 1962



The Quanqle Wangle Reel 227A 2

And the Quangle Wangle said
From his home In the crotchety tree.
Jam, Jelly,and bread
Are the best of foods for me.
But the longer I live on the crumpety tree 
The plainer than ever It seems to me 
Life on the whole Is far from gay 
Said the Quangle tangle quee.

2
Such a hat you did never see.
It had ribbons and blbbons and loops and lace 

JVnd nobody ever could see the face 
Of the Quangle Wangle quee.

Sung by Mrs. Jack wells, Alberton,P.£,I,,and recorded by 
Helen Creighton, August 1962



Reel ZZ7A3^aby Bunting of the Rocking Horse brigade

Uear little baby bunting,
Kama’s darling four years old.
Sits on his rocking horsie 
Playing like a soldier bold. 
tJafeyy and manw^s sweetheart,
Rretty little blue-eyed miss, 
llere him say, nI*m off to battle," 
Mama said good-bye with tender kiss.

Fora captain baby bunting 
^f the rocking horse brigade.
At home his mother’s waiting
With a pretty little witty blue-eyed maid.
Little soldier when you’re older
rtiay your coura ie njver itxil? fade.
Dear captain baby bunting 
Of the rocking horse brigade.

Years are nAt long in passing.
Duty called, he marched away.
Gladly they read the message 
Saying how he»d won the day.
Tramp tramp troops returning.
Eyes of loving hearts grow dim,
"s'hose the horse without a rider,
Who's£ the missing hero left behind?

'Tis captain baby bunting 
uf the rocking horse brigade.
At home his mother's waiting
With a pretty little witty blue-eyed maid.
The soldier when you’re older
May your courage never fade.
Dear captain baby bunting 
Of the rocking horse brigade.

Sung by Mrs. Jack Wei Is,Alberton,P.E.I. and recorded by 
Helen Creighton, August 1962



Reel 227A4It Snows, It Blows
(Drop the handkerchief)(This Is a singing game* A group of children stood up In a

row and one walked up and down and sang it* They had a handkerchief 

and dropped it.)

It snows and It blows and it's cold stormy weather,
1 and my true love go marching together.
He goes as reefer, 1 go as binder,
I lost a pretty girl and where shall I find her?

*Tls you, or you, or you* (Then they drop tne handkerchief and 

the other one has to run around and pick it up* You see they'd stand it 

in a row and one would have the handkerchief and she'd walk back and 

forth and sing this and then she'd drop the handkerchief suddenly 

and the one she dropped it in front of had to pick it up quickly and 

around to the empty place and fill it in before she got there.)run

Sung by Mrs. Jack Wells, Alberton, P.E.I. and ricorded by 

Helen Creighton, August 1962



Rosalie the Prairie Flower

the distant prairie* where the heather wild 
n Its quiet beauty bloomed and smiled.

In a lonely cottage dv'elt a lovely child,
Rosalie the prairie flower.

Cho.
Fair as a lily. Joyous and free.
Light of that prairie home was she.
Every one that knew her felt the gentle 
Of Rosalie the prairie flower.

2
When the shades of evening gathered in the west 
And the birds and flowers had gone to rest.
Came an angel stealing, caught her to his breast. 
Took away our prairie flower. Cho.

Reel 227A6

power

Sung by Mrs. Jack Wells, Alberton,P,E.I 
Helen Creighton, August 1962

and recorded by•»



*eel 227A 8Bow Wow Wow

Bow wow wow, bow wow wow.
Puppy dog what arc you barking for now?
^ow wow wow, bow wow wow.
Puppy dog what arc you barking for now?

Vv> t
Thcyjchained me up here, such a long time. Oh dear, 
Master has put on his hat,

^s my collar undone; let me go for a run.
Bow wow, I thank you for that.

Lullaby sung by %'s. Jack Wells,Alberton, P.E. I. andjrecorded by 

Helen Creighton, August 1962

This was sung over and over until the child went to sleep.

a.r~t p Jj, .r -e



Poor Babes In the Wood 
Builaby

Oh my dears don't you Know that a long time ago 
Two dear little children whose names 1 don't know 
They were stolen away on a fine summer day 
And were left in the woods so I’ve heard people say*

2 oh
And when it was night how sad was their plight.
For the moon it went down and the stars gave no light. 
And they sighed and they sighed and they bitterly cried. 
Poor babes in the wood, they lay down and died*

3
And the robin so red sang sweet songs o'er their head. 
Took strawberry leaves and over them spread.
And al 1 the night long they sang that sad song.
Poor babes in the wood, poor babes in the wood.

Heel 227A9

Suhg by Mrs. Hack Wells, 
Helen Creighton, August 1962

Alberton,P.F,I. and recorded by

sung to little children who loved It*

(These words are In Mother Goose; 1 remember it from my own 
chi Idhood.)



Hi Nellie, Ho Nellie Reel 227A 10

Hi Nellie,ho Nellie, listen unto me,
1*11 sing for you and play for you the sweetest melody. 
Pass rae the puopkinsand mushes made of corn.
There’s corn and pumpkins plenty love lying in the barn.

sung by Mrs. Jack Wells, Alberton,P.£.I. and recorded by 

Helen Creighton,August 1962.

(She thinks there may be other verses,but this is adl she 

ever knew. She learned them from her husband’s aunt,an old lady).

The f 1lowing versos were taken down from rs. 
McNab, lif&x circa 1929. They appear to be the same song, in 
southern negro dialect.

wm.

xftciiyxkiy

Nellie 61y
Nellie Ely shuts her eye when she goes to sleep.
And when she wakens up again her eyes begin to peep.
The way she walk she lift one foot an' then she puts It down. 
An’ when sue does tiers1 s music dar in dat part oE the town.

Oho.
Hi Nellie, ho Nellie, listen lub to me.
I’ll sing for you. I’ll play for you a dulcet melody.

2
Nellie Ely has a voice like a turtle dove,
1 hears it in de meadow and 1 hears it in the grove,
Nellie Ely h:S a heart warm as a cup o* tea.
An* big as any sweet potata down in Tennessee, ^ho.

3
Nellie Ely, Nellie Ely, neber,neber sigh.
And nebar let a tear drop in de corner ob yer eye.
For de pie is made o' pumpkin an' de mush am made ob corn,
An’ dere*s corah and pumpkin plenty love lyin' in de barn. Cho.
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IZ

flow all are scattered far and near* sosk* cross the Sreat Divide, 
And To® now sleeps in Tennessee on a sunny green hillside.
And when our hearts do cease to beat as th-: y~ars along do roll, 
i hopeour spirits can cow® back to the dear old awimming i>ole#

Composed by Mr. Chas. DU Ion about 35 years ago

Sung by Mr. Sector Richard, Tignish, P.£. I. and recorded by “eisn 

Creighton, August 196Z ti. \
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