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A NOTE ON THE METHOD OF TRANSCRIPTION

The method of transcription here employed is largely that proposed.

'by Abrahams and Foss1 with some reference to the International Music

Council's handbook.2 Because neither publication is comprehensive in its

‘approach, nor entirely suitable for the material recorded, a complete

"breakdown of the procedures adopted is given below., It should be stressed

that these trénscriptions can only be fully interpreted when used :in

. conjunction with the tapes from which they were made. Furthermore

décﬁracy of transcription is never achieved unless it be by mechanical
meané, if then,3 for such are the inadequacies of the human ear as well

as the conventional system of notation, In fact, two experienced

workers transcribing according to the same method may interpret differently
what they both hear, just as the same worker may make different notations
of the same rendition on different cccasions, This factor was clearly
demonstrated when an item transcribed by myself was twice transcribed

4

by a musician experienced in folk music,  and then retranscribed by
myself, All four notations of the melody of 'While Forging of my Scales

and Springs' were noticeably different in their representation of pulse,

' rhythm and metre.5

In the first instance the full text and singer's title afe recorded.
This title is given in inverted commas, whereas the standard title is
underlined, If no title is known, this is indicated by including the
suggested title in parentheses., An (ine ) after the title dendtes'that
in the singer's opinion the item is incomplete though singable, an (£)
denotesna fragment or snatch. The name of the singer, the‘date of the
recording and the location, where it is other than the home,tére also
given, The text itself is sparsely punctuated except where the sense
mdy become ambiguous. Any semantic difficulties or other obscurities
are annotafed by footnotes or in square brackets within the text, Words
and phrascs that cannof be deduced are represented phonetically, Standard
spelling is used in the songs except where dialectal pronunciation is
obviously employed., The spelling in the transcription of speech is
essentially improssioniﬁtic in an attempt to record the dialect of the
8peakers without distorting the most important features by representing
‘them as Standard English,

The transcription of a song is generally restricted to the first
stanua, éxcept'whoro the singer employs significant melodic variation
in tho remainder of the song, when such variations are transcribed.

Although this procedure is not considered to be ideal, it is tho only
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practical one iﬁ view of the number of soﬁés recorded, All melodies
are transposed to the common pitch of G and are shown on the treble clef

-whether the voice is at this octave Qﬁ or the one below Qﬁ .

‘Similarly whenever .a harmony is transcribed as, for example, in the
“Christmas carols, this too is given on the treble clef. The original

“'pitch is shown by a figure according to the diagram below,

e e, Py [ J
—_— - 5 #
] . - efec.
—_—— A< ~ - d
———— X s ¢ N
- ) - > -+ + 4 .
i r mE ¥ Y W W i+ = 3 & S ¢ 71 ¥

A time signature is only indicated whe?e it consistently'éxists, and

slight divergencies are noted by enclosing the signature in parentheses.

- Where there is no consistent pattern, no attempt is made to analyse each-

‘>successive bar in terms of an individual signature. The range and details.

of the scale are shown numerically according to the diagram above, except
that a major seven-tone scale is simply referred to as 'standard',
Tempo is indicated by a metronome mark established by timing sections

of-fhe song and then calculating the pulse-rate per minute. Variétion in

1this is indicated by plus (+) or minus (~) signs, - The exact position .

and values of any changes are noted in the transcription itself wﬁénever

they are clearly audible., The pulse is based on the erotchet for i, 2,

3 2 3 3

20 4 and 2 rhythms, and the quaver for g and 8* The use of more complex

signatures has been found unnecessary for every song that deﬁonstrates
metrical consistency can be represented by one of the above,

_A;single staff line of music is used for each phrase of song, and
bars are numbered, Thus IIa3 refers to the third bar of the first line
of the second verse of the transcription, Righth and sixteenth notes are

.not given separate flags as is conventional in vocal music but are barred.

according to their rhythmic groupings., Two or more notes to a single
syllable are indicated by a slur. This is shown in the text by a dash
extending for the duration of the slurred notes, as opposed to the hyphen
which is used to demarcate the syllables. Phrase marks as well as
conventional grescendo and diminucndo signs are used notabl& in rubato

singing, Othor signs and their meanings are given bolow,
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> . A pause of non-metrical value
AV The sharpening or flattening of a note
w A shouted note shown in its approximate tonal position
> _oﬁ the staff |

e d A portamento or slide
4X$v : A turn, an upper mordent "
F‘ Tremolo or the rapid iteration of a note
e Yibrato or the slight waving of the pitch
%' An accentuated note
. hour or (h)open in the text indicates an aspiration.

Other details of the performance are appropriately indicated by English
words and their duration shown by a line above or below the staff, All -
the essential information, together with'details of the melodic form are

summarised in a matrix as shown below.

Spout Cottage [standard title] ' Chris 2?
‘ ' , . [Number of transcription
[Local title if different] c21

‘ [Tape reference]
Remember the time when our Saviour was born [First line] ’

Standard [Scale] } B ABCD [Meiodic form ]
1#  [Pitech] IIT -5 [Range] 4 bars [Phrase length]
A 72 [Pulse] Z [Time signature] Sportsman, Lodge Mpér_ [Piacé]

In chorus [Singer] 7/11/70 [Date]

The transcriptions also contain asides, comments and interjections
made by the singer, and these are shown in inverted commas, Brief notes
on the performance or song may &also be included, as well as cross
references to other West Sheffield variants, Occasionally these references
extend beyond the present study to other published or manuscript sources,
However, no attempt has been made to supply a comprehensive list of such
- references, for the priﬁary aim of this study is investigatory rather
than bibdliographical, . A ‘
- Before concluding this section it is important that a clear state-
ment is mado as to the premise under which the work was carried out, In

many published collections there has always been a tendency to prescnt
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songé in a form.that agrees with conventional precepts of vocal musiec,
For example, details of ornamentation, passing notes and rhythmic -
variations were ignored because they were considered superfluities
.uniqﬁejto the singer and therefore irrelevant, In fact, the suggestion
- was that the printed song represented what ought to be sung and what is
“musically 'correct', rather than what the singer had sung. This approach,
however, has not been adopted here, for every effort has been made to

- represent faithfully the singer's rendition (as far as this is possible
’w&thin the reasonable limits of staff notation), even though the result
_ may.at times appear somewhat bizarre to the eyes of the trained musician,
The purpose of these transcriptions must be tobprovide clear evidence of
the singing style of the performers, and not to furnish a collection of
songs suitable for performance by others. Moreover,.an understanding of

these two different philosophies is essential to an appreciation of "the

aims of this study.



Footnotes

1.

2.
3

4.
5,

-;Michael Dawney's second transcription is reproduced by his kind

6.
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Roger D. Abrahams and George Foss, Anglo-Americén Folksong Style
(New Jersey, 1968), pp.206-~224,

Notation of Folk Music (International Music Couhcil, 1952),

For example see Milton Metfessel, Phonophotography in Folk Music
(North Carolina, 1928).

Michael Dawney, Lecturer in Music, University College, Cork.

permission, See transcript Hin 63,

Abrahams, op.cit., p.211,



"A Few Jovial Sportsmen" - : BroA 1

‘We're a few jovial sportsmen fégethertwell met

‘Standard - . ABCD CDEFD
IV#F 1 -8 4 bars

A 5

Albert Broadhead 12/4/70

‘kThere's a few jovial sportsmen together well met,
And for health and amusement this world we are sent.*

Long

time I've been waiting for this memorable morn,

For the shouts of the huntsman and his mellow tone horn.

Then we'll join in full chorus with an echo we'll sing,

For we'll make the woods to (h)echo and the valleys to ring,
And the valleys to ring and the valleys to ring,

For we'll make the woods to echo and the valleys to ring,
For we'll make the woods to echo and the valleys to ring.

Vhen our huntsman 'e gathers 'is 'ounds in the morn,

'Ark

'ark 'ow melodious 'is 'orn 'e doth sound;

And with a shrill echo calls the sportsmen away,
Prepare to the fields, lads, to the fields let's away.

Then we'll join in full chorus with an echo we'll sing,

For we'll make the woods to (h)echo and the valleys to ring,
And the valleys to ring and the valleys to ring,

For we'll make the woods to echo and the valleys to ring,
For we'll make the woods to echo and the valleys to ring.

'‘Ere!
Angd

s a health to all 'unters of every degree,
to all honest sportsman wheresoever they may be,

Long time I've been listening with a long tentive ear,

For

it drown all my sorrow and it drives care away.

[Nb chofus.]

W WP a g ‘all,"

*ALb
(pit

Noto

.

ert sings The Rosy Morn tune for these first two phrases by mistake
ched at VII ),

Both versions given below, which were recorded in the Sportuman, are
only. the first verse,

See "A Few Jovial Sportsmen", Albort Broadhead at the Sportsman,
Lodge Moor, 19/9/72, S41; and with Bernard, 5/8/72, 839, Liric
Walker requosts it and refers to it as 'Hllls to Echo', See also
variation, .
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"The Greatest Cricketer" (f) | N Broh 2
s4.

0 good evening Fulwood friends

1234 | © ABCB
Iv 1 -4 : 2 bars
130 2

Albert Broadhead 12/4/70

"It were more of a recitation ... It weren't much when it were sung."

0 good evening Ful'ood friends, of course you all know me,
I'm the greatest cricketer you ever did see.

Vhen "Ammond saw me 'is face did bean,

He said, I'11 put you in the Australian team,

"Words were very good, the way they fitted in."

Note . A
Albert learnt this from a local cricketer now dead.
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The Irish Rover ‘ " BroA 3
S4

In the year of our Lord eighteen hundred and six

Standard ABCD
1 I -5 ‘ 4 bars

| 4

o 105 4 o

Albert Broadhead 12/4/70

In the year of our Lord eighteen 'undred and six
we set sail from the fair Cove of Cork,

We were bound for New York with a cargo of (greaves?)
for the fair city hall of New York.

In a very fine craft, she were rigged fore and aft,

- and ho 'ow the wild winds drove her.

She had twenty-seven masts and withstood seven blasts,

and they called her the Irish Rover,

There was Barney McGee from the banks of the Lea,
there was Hogan from County Tyrone;

And a chap called McGurk who was scared stiff of work,
and a chap, one that we called Malone.

There was Slogger 0'Toole who was drunk as a rule,
and fightin' Bill Tracy from Dover.

There was Dooley from Claire who was strong as a bear,
and was skipper of the Irish Rover.

We sailed scven years and the measles broke out,
and the ship lost its way in a fog;

And the whole of the crew was reduced to two,
'twas meself and the Captain's old dog;

And the ship struck a rock, O Lord what a shock,
and O _she kceled right over,
[Hums] « o o &nd the poor dog was drowned,
I'm the last of the Irish Rover.

"You forget words."
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John Pacl | | Broh 4
sS4

Do you’ken John Peel With his coat so gay

' Standard ' ' ‘ ' ABCD
Iv - VIIk -8 2 bars
.'96 and 72 2 Sportsman, Lodge Moor

 Albert Broadhead and chorus 19/9/72

Do you ken John Peel with his coat so gay?:
Do you ken John Peel when he's far far away*?
Do you ken John Peel when he's far far away
With his hounds and his horn in the morning?

For the sound of his horn brought me from my bed,
And the cry of his hounds which he oftimes led.
For Peel's 'view halloo' would awaken the dead
Or the fox from his lair in the morning.,

" Now I ken John Peel, Ruby too,

Ranter and Ringwood, Bellman true, ,

From a find to a check, from a check to a view,
From a view to a den in the morning.

For the sound of his horn brought me from my bed,

And the cry of his hounds which he oftimes led. -
For Peel's 'view halloo' would awaken the dead

Or the fox from his lair in the morning.

Now here's to John Peel with me heart and soul.

We'll drink to his health, we'll finish the bowl;

For we'll follow John Peel through fair and through foul
If we want a good hunt in the morning.

For the sound of his horn brought me from my bed,
And the cry of his hounds which he oftimes led,
For Peel's 'view hulloo' would awaken the dead
Or ihe fox from his lair in the morning.

- ¥Others sing"at the break of day',
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- Larboard Wateh (inc) ‘ | Broh §
| N

. A% dreary midnight's cheerless hour

Standard (inflected 44f ) . ABCCDEFGHIJK
Wi V-8 | 444444444343
| oet 4 3

- o 96~ 4 and 4

"Albert and Bernard Broadhead 12/4/70

At dreary midnight's cheerless hour, deserted e'en by Cynthia's beams,
‘When tempests beat and torrents pour,
and twinkling stars no longer gleam,
The weary sailor, spent in toil, clings firmly to the weather shroud; .
- And still the lengthened hour to guile,
and still the lengthened hour to guile,
Sings as he views the gathering clouds,
Sings as he views the gathering clouds,
Larboard Watch a-hoy! Larboard Watch a-hoy!
- But who can speak the joy he feels,
while o'er the foam his vessel reels,
And his tired eyelids slumberin' forth,
he rouses at the welcome call of
Larboard Watch a-hoy. .’
~ Larboard Watch, Larbosrd Watch,
Larboard Watch a=hoy!

"But they're very good., One's a tenor an' the other's a baritone."

Note : .

Albert learnt this from Walter Taylor and Leo Nelson., Bernard's

harmony is pitched rather vaguely, but is usually a third below,
At Ie3 and 4.it is indecipherable.
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"A Lift on the Way" (inc) . : BroA 6
S4

So what's the use of fratching lad

Standard -  ABCDEI/ABCDED/CD
VII# V-6 "2 bars
s 4
: 4
Albert and Bernard Broadhead 12/4/70

So what's the use of fratching [worrying], lad, this life's none so long,*
And if you'll gather round I'll.try me hand at a song.

It may be a guiding glimmer to some wanderer astray,

Or happily give some poor ol' soul a lift on the way,

A 1ift on the way, a lift on the way,

Or happily give some poor ol' soul a lift on the way.

Life's road's full o' rocks, it's very slushy and it's dree [dry],
An' mony a worn out limper ligs [laysﬁ 'im down there to dee;

An' floundrin' low int' gutter looked round 'im with dismay,

To see if owt int' world can gi' a 1lift on the way.

A 1lift on the way, a 1lift on the way,

To see. if owt int' world can gi' a 1ift on the way.

"That last verse is very good but I don't know . . . "

So whate'er thou dost with kindness at the close of the day,
An' angels up above will gi' 'im a 1ift on the way.-

"That's an old Lancashire one.".
* Tape off for most of the first line,
Note

They learnt it from Walter Taylor. A Lancashire accent is
consciously attempted.,
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The 014 Rustic Bridze by the Mill ' Broa 7
4

I am thinking tonight of the old rustic bridge

Standard (inflected 4% ) ABCBDB
vII % -5 | TT7767
Jd 110 | j |

Albert, Bernard and Ethel Broadhead 12/4/70

[Albert leads, Bernard 1mmedlate1y comments that the pitch is
.too hlgh.]

I an thinking tonight of the old rustic bridge,
that bends o'er the murmering stream,

'Twas there, Maggie dear, with a heart full of cheer,
we strayed 'neath moon's gentle beamn.

'"Twas there I first met you, the light in your eye
awoke in my heart a sweet thrill,

Though now far away will my thoughts fondly stray
to the o0ld rustic bridge by the mill,

Benecath it the stream gently ripples,

~around it the birds love -to trill,

Though now far away will my thoughts fondly stray

to the old rustic brldge by the m111

‘ [Bernard leads.]

I kcep in my memory a love of the past,
to me 'tis as bright, dear, of old.
Yet deep in my heart it was planted to last,
in absence it never grows cold, '
I think of you, darling, when lonely at night,
- and when all is peaceful and still,
My heart wanders back in a drcam of delight
to the o0ld rustic bridge by the mill.
Bencath it the stream gently ripples,
around it the birds love to trill. :
Though now far away will my thoughts fondly stray
to the 0ld rustic bridge by the mill,

Albert; "It's a very wild high tune that, I think,"

Note , o

A neoighbour called May also Joined in, Bernard sings a harmony

. in tho sccond chorus, which is superimposed on the transcription,
See The Q1d Bugt BT]QLQ by the Mill, Sportsman, Lodge Moor,
3/10/70, 315,“‘% 72, 835, 29/772 s38, 5/8/72, S39 and
19/9/72, sa1,
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Pratty Flowers : ' v BroA 8
“Holmfirth Anthem’ D 54

Abroad for pleasdré as I was,a-walking'

Standard (inflected 4%) . AABC
vxb ' o vV=-8 : 4442

J 75 ana 60 j
‘Albert, Bernard and Ethel Broadhead  12/4/70

Abroad for pleasure as I was a-walking,

'twas on a summer's, summer's evening clear.
.. Abroad for pleasure as I was a-walking,
'twas on a summer's, summer's evening clear,

”"'Twas there I beheld a most beautiful damsel

lamenting for her shepherd dear,
" Lamenting for her shepherd dear, .

The dearest evening that e'er I beheld thee,
evermore with the lass I adore,
The dearest evening that e'er I beheld thee,
) evernore with the lass I adore.
Wilt thou go fight yon French and Spaniards,
wilt thou leave me thus my dear?
Wilt thou leave me thus my dear?

No more to yon green banks will I tak' thee,
with pleasure for to rest thyself and view the land,
No more to yon green banks will I tak' thee,
: with pleasure for to rest thyself and view the 1and.
~ But I will tak' thee to yon green garden ‘
- where those pratty flowers grow,
Where those pratty, pratiy flowers grow.
But I will tak' thee to yon green garden
where those pratty flowers grow,
~ Where those pratty, pratty flowers grow,

Where there are harmonies Albert and Ethel sing the top part.

Sece algso Pratty h]owarq, Sportsman, Lodge Moor, 3 1Q/70, 815,
4/3/72, 835, 1/1/72, $31, 29/7/72, 878, 5/8/12, 839, 19/9/72, sS4,
7/11/70, C21; and at the Royal, Dungworth, 29/11/70 ce, 6&/12/70,

€3 and C4, 5/12/71, C41, °6/5/71 $27; and at the Peacock,
utanuington, 5/12/70 and 12/12/70 cs5. . ,
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The Rbsv Morn ~ BroA 9

"Bright Rosy Morning" . ' S41

Thérefs a bright rosy mbrning‘creeps-overAyon hill

.Sfandard:. ABCD

vii III -5 4446

,|6O z Sportsman, Lodge Moor
‘Albert Broadhead and chorus _ 19/9/72

There's a bright rosy morning creeps over yon hill,
With bluches adorning o'er the meadow and hill;
And the merry, merry, merry huntsman cries come, come away,
Awake from your slumbers, awake from your slumbers
and hail this bright day.

-See the hare rise before us and away she do fly,
How she pants to yon cover with the hounds in full cry.
"Then let us, let us now* follow the musical chase,
With pleasure and vigour, with pleasure and vigour

our sport to embrace.

Now the day's sport is over, let the blood circulite,

And give to each lover fresh charms for the night,

Then let us, let us now enjoy all we can while we may,

Let love crown the night, let love crown the night
and sport crown the day,

¥Albert realises he has begun the third,lihe of the last stanza by
mistake and corrects himself. He usually sings 'Crying follow,
follow, follow the musical chase'.

Douglas Marsden leads off with the first verse again immediately
after the song'is finished. Either he intends it as an encore or
is trying to show, albeit unsuccessfully, that the first couplet
shculd be rcpecatced,
See The Rony Morn, Albert Broadhead, 12/4/70 S4., He sings from
Hunters' Songs, Holme Valley Beagles Hunt (Holmflrth, 1948), p.10,
and varies at the following places . :
Id 'choose a new day'

ITa 'The stag runs before us'

ITb 'As she pants through each'

IITa 'Now the day's well spent!
See also versions at the Sporteman, Lodge Moor, 22/&/70 S13;5
4/3/12, 835; 29/1/12, 538; 5/8/72, §39.
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The Star of the County Down _ BroA 10

sS4

'In.Banbridge town in the County Down

13p 457 ABCBCB
VII V-1 - 4 bars

| 4 ' |
~128 4

Albert Broadhead with Bernard 12/4/70

In Banbridge town in the County Down one morning last July,
Down a bowling green came a sweet colleen, 4

and she smiled as she passed me by.
She looked so neat in her two bare-feet

through the sheen of her nut brown hair;
Such & coaxing girl that I shook meself to see I was really there,
From Bantry Bay up to Derrikay [?] and from Galway to Dublin town,
No maid I see like the brown colleen that I met in the County Down.

As she onward sped, sure, I shook my head
and I said with a feeling rare,
Who's the maid, said I to a passerby,
who's the maid with the nut brown hair?
'E looked at me and 'e said, said 'e, She's the gem in Ireland's crown,
Young Rosie McGann from the banks of the Bann,
she's the star of the County Down,
From Bantry Bay up to Derrikay and from Galway to Dublin town,
"No maid I see like the brown colleen that I met in the County Down.

At the 'arvest fair I'll surely be there
an' I'll dress in me Sunday clothes,
Wi' me 'at cocked right and me shoes shone bright
for a smile from me nut brown rose,
No plpe I'1ll smoke nor horse I'll yoke till . . . [hums]
Be me own fireside sits the smiling bride,
sits the star of the County Down.
From Bantry Bay up to Derrikay and from Galway to Dublin town,
No maid I see like the brown celleen that I met in the County Down.

"One that John McCormack made really famous."
Note

Bernard Joins in with the chorus. He sings a harmony some of the
" time which is very unclear,
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We're No Awa' tae Bide Awa' o _ | BroA 11

539

Standard o ' ABCD

v 1 =09 ' ‘ 2 bars
| .{1001 i Sbortsman, Lodge Moor
Albert Broadhead 29/1/72

We're no awa' tae bide awa',¥
We're no awa' tae leave ya.
0 we're no ava' tae bide awa',
Till I come back and see ya.

0 when I was walkin' down the street yan day
I met wi' Geordie Corby.

. Says 'e to me, You go a-home? .

Said I, That's just ma hobby.

0 we noo awa' tae bide a-wa',
Ve no awa' tae leave ya.

For we noo awa' to bide awa',
Till I come back and see ya.

* The opening phrase was not recorded.

4Note ' .
Albert affects a Scottish accent, for example he pronounces 'I'
as 'Ah',
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Berutiful Swale Dale : : BroB 1

_ 839
I'1l sing of a sbng that is dear to my heart ‘v
Standard (inflected 44 ) ABCD
- VIIV V-6 4 bars
4‘126 and 84 - 2 and i Sportsman, Lodge Moor
Bernard Broadhéad and chorus 5/8/72

I'll sing of a song that is dear to my heart
of a place where I always would dwell,
And if you will kindly lend me your ear
a few of its beauties I'1l tell,
"In that beautiful dale, home of the Swale,
' how well do I love thee, how.well do I love thee,
Beautiful dale, home of the Swale, beautiful, beautiful dale.

It's far, far away from the noisg and the din
of collieries and factories and mills.*
From the bustle and strife of town life shut in
- by verdant and radiant hills;
In that beautiful dale, home of the Swale,
how well do I love thee, how well do I lcve thee,
Beautiful dale, home of the Swale, beautiful, beautiful dale,

How often as boys have we wandered along
beside the river so dear.
The birds never failing to sing their sweet song
‘and lend a charm to your ear, '
In that beautiful dale, home of the Swale,
_how well do I love thee, how well do I love thee,
Beautiful dale, home of the Swale, beautiful, beautiful dale,

And if fate compells me to leave the dear spot*
in other lands far away roam,*
. My earnest wish whate'er be my lot
ig to end my days there at 'ome,
In that beautiful dale, home of the Swale,
how well do I love thee, how well do I love thee,
Beautiful dale, home of the Swale, beautiful beautiful dale,

* 'Order' is called for.

" Noto ,
“ Bernard is applauded.
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Biddy Mullipran ‘ BroB 2

534
I'm a decent young widow I come from the spot .
Standard ' ABAB €D
v V-6 | 8888 812
3

Bernard Broadhead with Albert and Ethel 13/5/73

I'm a decent young widow, I come from the spot,
in Dublin they call it the Coombes,

Me shop and me stall are both out on the street,
and me palace consists of one room,

At Patrick's Street corner for forty-five years
I stood there, I'm telling no lie,

An' as T stood there nobody would dare
to say green was the white in nmy eye.

You can travel from Clare to the County Kildare,
from Drogheda right down to Macroom,

But where would you see a fine widow like me,
Biddy Mulligan, the pride of the Coombes, me boys,
Biddy Mulligan, the pride of the Coombes?

"Haven't you heard that one?"

I sell apples and oranges, nuts and split peas,
I sell bulls' eyes and sugar sticks sweet.

On Saturday night I sell second hand clothes
from me stall at the top of the street.

I sell fish on a Friday, laid out on a board,
all codfish and beautiful ray,

And herrin's and mackerel, O herrin's so sweet,
-that once lived in dear Dublin Bay.

You can travel from Clare to the County Kildare,
- from Drogheda right down to Macroomn,
But where would you see a fine widow like me,
Biddy Mulligan, the pride of the Coombes, me boys,
Biddy Mulligan, the pride of the Coombes?



[BrbB 2 contihued]

I have a son Mick and he plays on the fife,
he plays in the Longford Town Band. N
It would do your heart good just to see him step out,
' when the band goes to Ballymount Strand,
In the park on & Sunday I cut quite a dash,
~&ll the neighbours look on in surprise,
Wi' me new paisley shawl an' me bonnet so high,
sure, I dazzle the light in their eye.

You can travel from Clare to the County Kildare,
from Drogheda right down to Macroom,

- But where would you see a fine widow like me,
Biddy Mulligan, the pride of the Coombes, me boys,
Biddy Mulligan, the pride of the Coombes?

" "I thought you'd heard that one."
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Billy McGec | | | BroB 3
| S35

'Twas there I learnt reading and wrifing

_.Standard ' , ABABAB

- VIb V-5 888688
,o|162 - ' Z : Sportsman, Lodge Moor
Béfnard Broadhead and chorus 4/3/72

('Twas there I learnt reading and writing)*
at Bill Bracket's where I went to school,
'Twas there I learnt shooting [shoutlng] and fighting
- with me schoolmaster Mr 0'Toole,
Him and me, we had many a scrimmage, and devil the copy I wrote.
There was ne'er a gassoon [boy in the v1llage
dare tread on the tail of me
Mush mush mush toorali-addy, sing mush mush mush toorall—ay,
- There was ne'er a gassoon in the village
dare tread on the tail of ne coat.

[Makes a false start repeating first line of first verse.}
There I sought all me courting and the lessons I took in the hand;
Whlle Cupid the blackguard was sportin',
‘ ‘an arrow shot streight through me heart.
This Judy O'Connor, she gives me a scream
' and tender eyes to 'er I roll,
If you dare say one hard word agin 'er I'll tread on the tail of your
Mush mush mush toorali-addy, sing mu h mush mush toorali-ay,
If you dare say one hard word agin 'er
' I'11 tread on the tail of your coat,

Then a blackguard named Micky Maloney,

came and stole 'er affections away. ‘
He'd moncy and I hadn't any [any] s0 I wrote him a challenge next day.
That evening we met at the woodbine, the Shannon we crossed in a boat,
An' I lathered 'im with me shillelagh, for he trod on the tail of me
Mush mush mush toorali-addy, sing mush mush mush toorali-ay, :
An' I lathered 'im with me shillelagh,

for he trod on the tail of me coat,

¥ Thig firot phrase is inaudible and has been interpolated from the
false start Dernard makes to the second verse,
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Now me fame spread abroad through the nation,
and folks came a flocking to see,
And they cried out without hesitation
' 'E's a fighting man, Billy McGee.
E's cleaned off the Finnegan faction,
'e's licked all the Murphys afloat, ‘
If you're in for a row or a ruction just tread on the tail of me
‘Mush mush mush toorali-addy, sing mush mush mush toorali-ay,
f you're in for a row or a ruction
Just tread on the tail of me coat, by God!

Note

S ——

Bernard says that he learnt it 'in the bars' in Ireland.
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'Twas there I learnt reading‘end wrifing

‘Standard | ‘ ~ ABABAB

Vb | V-5 888688

5,|162 Z | Sportsman, Lodge Moor
Bernard Broadhead and chorus 4/3/72

('Twas there I learnt reading and writing)*
at Bill Bracket's where I went to school,
'Twas there I learnt shooting [shoutlng] and fighting
with me “schoolmaster Mr 0'Toole,
‘'Him and me, we had many a scrimmage, and devil the capy I wrote.
There was ne'er a gassoon [boy] in the v1llage
dare tread on the tail of me
Mush mush mush toorali-addy, sing mush mush mush toorall-ay,
- There was ne'er a gassoon in the village
dare tread on the tail of me coat.

[Makes a false start repeating first line of first verse.]

There I sought all me courting and the lessons I took in the hand;

Whlle Cupid the blackpguard was sportin',

‘ an arrow shot straight through me heart,

This Judy 0'Connor, she gives me a scream

‘ and tender eyes to 'er I roll,

If you dare say one hard word agin 'er I'll tread on the tail of your
_ Mush mush mush toorali-addy, sing mu h mush mush toorali-ay,

If you darec say one hard word agin 'er

' I'11l tread on the tail of your coat,

Then a blackguard named Micky Maloney,

came and stole 'er affections away. '
He'd monecy and I hadn't any [any] so I wrote him a challenge next day.
That evening we met at the woodbine, the Shannon we crossed in a boat,
An' I lathered 'im with me shillelagh, for he trod on the tail of me
Mush mush mush toorali-addy, sing mush mush mush toorali-ay, :

- An' I lathered 'im with me shillelagh, :
for he trod on the tail of me coat.

¥ Thig first phrase is inaudible and has been interpolated from the
false start Bernurd mqkes to the second verse,
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Now me fame spread abroad through the nation,
and folks came a flocking to see,
I And they cried out without hesitation
P 'E's a fighting man, Billy McGee. .
'E's cleaned off the Finnegan faction,
'e's licked all the Murphys afloat. A
If you're in for a row or a ruction just tread on the tail of me
P Mush mush mush toorali-addy, sing mush mush mush toorali-ay,
‘ If you're in for a row or a ruction
" just tread on the tail of me coat, by God}

i -~ Note ' v
P o Bernard says that he learnt it 'in the bars' in Ireland.




Blaydon Races = _ ' BroB 4

0 I went to Blaydon Races

123457 & , ABAC ABAD
W -VIbA V-5 | 4444 4446
RETP: 0 |
Bernard Broadhead 12/4/70

0 I went to Blaydon Races, 'twas on the ninth of June,

In eighteen hundred and sixty-two of a summer's afternoon,

I took the bus to Balmbra, an' she was heavy laden,

Avay we went down Collingwood Street, that's on the way to Blaydon.

0 lads, you should 'a' seen us gannin',

Passin' the folk alang the road just as they were stannin',

There were lots of lads and lasses there, all with smilin' faces,
Gannin' along the Scotswood Road to gan' an' see Blaydon Races.,

We flew past Armstrong's factory and off to the Rgbin Adair,

Just gannin' along the railway bridge, the bus wheel flew off there.
The lasses lost their crinolines and the veils that hide their faces,
I got two black eyes an' a broken nose in goin' to Blaydon Races.

0 me lads, you should 'a' seen us gannin',

Passin' the folk alang the road just as they were stannin',

There were lots of lads and lasses there, all with smilin' faces,
Gannin' along the Scotswood Road to see the Blaydon Races.

Now when we got the wheel put on, away we went again,

An' them that 'ad.their noses broke they went back home again,
Some went to the dispensary and some to Doctor Gibbs's,

An' some to the Infirmary to mend their broken ribses,

0 me lads, you should 'a' seen us gannin',

Pagsin' the folk alang the road Jjust as they were stannin!,

Thore were lots of lads and lasses there, all with smilin' faces,
Cannin' along the Scotswood Road to see the Blaydon Races,



[BroB 4 continued]

Now when we got to Paradise a bonny gam begun,

There was four and twenty on the bus, man, hoo we danced an' sung.
They ca'd on me to sing a song, I sang 'em "Paddy Fagan"

I danced a jig an' I swung me twig that day I went to Blaydon.

0 me lads, you should 'a' seen us gannin',

Pagsin' the folk alang the road just as they were stannin',

There were lots of lads and lasses there, all with smilin' faces,
‘Gannin' along the Scotswood Road to see the Blaydon Races.,

The rain it poured all the day an' made the ground quite muddy,

Coffy John 'e 'ad a white hat on, the yan who stole the coddy.

There was spice stalls an' monkey shows, an ol' man selling cider,

An' a chap with a hoopenny roundabout shootin, Noo, ma lads, for riders.

0 me lads, you should 'a' seen us gannin',

Passin' the folk alang the road just as they were stannin',

There were lots of lads and lasses there, all with smilin' faces,
Gannin' along the Scotswood Road to see the Blaydon Races,

Note - o : C
Bernard affects a Tyneside accent pronouncing, for example,
home as 'hooam', noses as 'nooases', and again as 'ageean',
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Brian O'Lynn . o ' BroB 5-
- 834
Now Brian O'Lynn had no trousers to wear

Standard ' ABCD EDI'GED

IV # V-6 2 bars
6
haso 8
Bernard Broadhead with Albert » 13/5/73

Now Brian O'Lynn 'ad no trousers to wear,

So they bought 'im a sheepskin to make 'im a pair,
The ckin on the outside, the fur on the in,

'"Twill be well to my bottom, said Brian O'Lynn.

It'1l do, it'll do,

Said Brian O'Lynn, it'll do.

For 'e 'ad a three angled iron pin

To wallop 'is mother, 'ad Brian O'Lynn,
It'11 do, it'll do, .

Said Brian O'Lynn, it'll do.

Now Brian O'Lynn and 'is wife's wife's mother,
They all went across to the church together,
The church was full, they couldn't get in.

" We'll pray to the devil, said Brian O'Lynn.,

It'11 do, it'll do,

Said Brian O'Lynn, it'll do.

For 'e 'ad a three angled iron pin

To wallop 'is mother, 'ad Brian O'Lynn,
It'11 do, it'll do,

Said Brian O'Lynn, it'll do.

Now Brian O'Lynn and 'is wife's wife's mother,
They all went fishing one day together.

They caught a fish, it fell back in,

We'll swim for the devil, said Brian O'Lynn,

It'11 do, it'll do, ,

Said Brian O'Lynn, it'll do.

For 'e 'ad a three angled iron pin

To wallop 'ig mother, 'ad Drian O'Lynn,
I+'11 do, it'1l do, o

Said Brian O'Lynn, it'1l do.

Note
_Bernard learnt tho song from George Moffat who was of Irish
extraction, ,
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The Chrictmas Tree ' BroB 6

o1

Who comes this way so blithe and gay

Standard (inflected 44) ABCC' DEEFFG
VII - 14 V-5 . 4 bars
o|120 2 Sportsman, Lodge Moor

Bernard Broadhecad and chorus | 28/11/70

Who comes this way so blithe and gay upon a merry Christmas Day,

So merrily, so cheerily, with 'is peaked hat and 'is reindeer sleigh?
With lots of toys for girls and boys as pretty as you e'er did see,

0 welcome Santa Claus's man, Chris Cringle with the Christmas tree.

0 ho, O ho, O ho, O ho, O ho ho ho ho ho ho ho!
And jingle, jingle, Jjing-a-jing-a-jing, right merry shall you be,
And jingle, jingle, come this way, comes with the Christmas tree,
And welcome, welcome, welcome Chris, right welcome shall you be;
0 here he is, yes, yes, he is, yes, yes, with the Christmas tree,
The Christmas tree, the Christmas tree, the Christmas tree,

the Christmas tree.

His sleigh’bellu ring with a merry jing
as o'er the roofs the reindeer spring.
Cee up, gee ho, how ewift they go over the ice and the drifts of snow,
For he must call on one and all, his master's pretty pets, you see,
0 welcome Santa Claus's man, Chris Cring 1e ‘with the Christmas tree.

0 ho, 0 ho, 0 ho, O ho, 0 ho ho ho ho ho ho ho!
And jingle, jingle, jing~-a-jing-a-jing, right merry shall you be,
And jingle, jingle, come this way, comes with the Christmas tree,
And welcome, welcome, welcome Chris, right welcome shall you be; .
0 horc he is, yes, yes, he is, yes, yes, with the Christmas tree,
The Christmas trce, the Christmas trce, the Christmas tree,

the Christmas tree.



[BroB 6 continued]

. With cakes and plums, trumpets and drums,
and lots of pretty things he comes,
So now be quick, your places take and all a merry circle make,
For now he's here he'll soon appear, and his Jjolly face you'll see,
0 welcome Santa Claus's man, Chris Cringle with the Christmas tree.

0 ho, 0 ho, O ho, 0 ho, 0 ho ho ho ho ho ho ho!
And jingle, jingle, jing-a-jing-a-jing, right merry shall you be,
And jingle, jingle, come this way, comes with the Christmas tree,
And welcome, welcome, welcome Chris, right welcome shall you be;
0 here he is, yes, yes, he is, yes, yes, with the Christmas tree,
The Christmas tree, the Christmas tree, the Christmas tree,

the Christmas tree,

[Applause]

Note ’

' See The Christmas Tree, Billy Mills, Sportsman, Lodge Moor, 11/12/71
C42; Three Merry Lads, 20/12/69, S2; Peacock, 12/12/70, C5; Royal,
Dungworth, Charlie Fretwell, 29/11/70 ce, 6/12/70 ¢3, and 5/12/71,
€40,
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Derby Ram (inc) BroB 7
. 5

As I was going to Derby 'twas on a market day

Standard (inflected 4% ) | ABAB
VI T -2 4 bars
g |

D300 o

Bernard Broadhead with Ethel Broadhead 14/3/70

"T only know about three verses in this Derby Ram job. It's not
one of my favourites, You.see, I don't know what follows what
sctually,"

As I was going to Derby, 'twas on a market day,
I saw the finest ram, Sir, that ever was fed on hay,
Singing hay ringle dangle, hay ringle day, ,
It was the finest ram, Sir, that ever was fed on hay.

The space between his horns, Sir, was far as & man could reach,
An' there they built a pulpit for the parson there to preach,
Singing hay ringle dangle, hay ringle day,

It was the finest ram, Sir, that ever was fed on hay.

"Something about, it stretched rlght'over to Ireland and rang St,.
Patrick's Bell, I just forgot the start of the verse." -

Little boys of Derby come beggin' for 'is eyes,

To kick about the streets, Sir, for they were football size,
Singing hay ringle dangle, hay ringle day,

It was the finest ram, Sir, that ever was fed on hay.

Bolieve me this is true, Sir, I never was taught to lie,
An' if you'd 'ave been in Derby, Sir, You'd 'ave seen it as well as I,

Singing hay ringle dangle, hay ringle day,
It was the finest ram, Sir, that ever was fed on hay,

Nota

Ethel joins in the chorus,
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A Finé llunting Day . . BroB g
53

It's a fine hunting day, it's as balmy as May

Standard : ABCBCB

I 1-8 4 bars
6

0b192 8

Bernard Broadhead with Ethel Broadhead 14/3/70

"I'1ll sing thee an 'unting song, but it's quite a long one."

It's a fine hunting day, it's as balmy as May,
and the hounds to the village they come.
All friends will be there, and all trouble and cares
will be left far be'ind and at 'ome. :
See servants and steeds on their way,
and the huntsmen their scarlet display.
We'll join the glad throng that goes laughing along,
. 0 we'll all go out hunting today.
We'll all go out hunting today,
all nature is balmy and gay;
We'll join the glad throng that goes 1augh1ng along,
an' we'll all go out hunting today.

There's a doctor in boots, with a breakfast that suits
him o' good home brewed ale and good beef;

And 'is patients in pain say, We've come once again
to consult you in hope of relief.

To the rich he prescribed and took pay,
to the poor 'e advice gave away;

But to each one 'e said, You will shortly be dead
if you don't go out hunting today.

We'll all go out hunting today,
all naturoe is balmy and gay;

We'll join the glad throng that goes laughing along,
an' we'll all go out hunting today.

Father llodge to his dame says, I'm sixty and lame,
times are hard yet my rent I must pay;

But I don't care a jot if I raise rent or not,
I must go out hunting today,

Thore's a hare in yon planting, they say,
I'11l find 'im an' get 'im away;

And be firast up the hill and try hard for the kill,
for I must go out hunting today.

Wo'll all go oul hunting today,
all nagyre is balwy and pay;

We'll join the glad throng thut goes laughing along,
an' we'll all go out hunting today.



[BroB 8 continued]

As the justice in court he gets wynd of the sport,
" an' the lawyers apply to adjourn,
No witness is 'eard, an' there's none found at all,
they've followed the hounds and the horn., : .
Says his worship, Great fine they must pay.
if they will not our summons obey;
But it's not a bad sport so we'll close up the court,
an' we'll all go out hunting today.
We'll all go out hunting today,
all nature is balmy and gay,
.We'll join the glad throng that goes laughing along,
an' we'll all go out hunting today.

Ags the village bells chime, there's a wedding at nine,
-an' the parson unites the fond pair, ‘

He hears the sweet sound of the horn and the hound,
an' he knows that it's time to be there.

- Says 'e, For your welfare I pray,

but I regret I no longer can stay.

You are safely made one, I must quickly be gone,
for I must go out hunting today.

We'll all go out hunting today,

. all nature is balmy and gay,

We'll join the glad throng that’ goes laughlng along,
an' we'll all go out hunting today.

Note ‘ . '
"BEthel joins in the chorus, The melody in the first and third bars
of phrase C are interchanged in verses IV and V,
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Lo Garden Where the Pratics Grow - - BreB 9
| 541

Have you ever been in love my boys?

123456 o | ABCA ABCA

v . | v ->6 ‘ 4 bars

,b 288 and 230 g Sportsman, Lodge Moor
Bernard Broadhead : 19/9/72

Have you ever been in love, me boys, or have you felt the pain?
I'd rather be in gaol, me boys,.than be in love again,

The girl I knew was beautiful, I'1ll have you all to know,

And I met her in the garden where the praties grow.

She was just the sort of creature, boys, that nature did intend

To walk right through the world, me boys, without a 'Grecian bend' [stoop]-
"Nor did she wear a 'shenial’ [shawl], I'11l have you all to know,
" And I met her in the garden where the praties grow.

Says I, My pretty Kathleen, I'm tired of single -1life,
And if you've no objection I'll make you my sweet wife.
*She answered me quite modestly and curtsied very low,
Sure I'1ll marry you in the garden where the praties grow,

She was just the sort of-creature, boys, that nature did intend )
To walk right through the world, me boys, without a 'Grecian bend'.
Nor'did she wear a 'shenial', I'll have you all to know,

And I met her in the garden where the praties grow.

* And now that we are married and we're blessed with children three.
Two girls just like their mother and the other the image of me;
And when I taught them all the way, the way that they should go,

. And to dig in the garden where the praties grow.

She was Jjust the sort of creature, boys, that nature did intend

To walk right through the world, me boys, without a 'Grecian bend',
Nor did sho wear a 'shenial', I'll have you all to know,

And I met her in the garden where the praties grow.

Note - R : ' . .
"Requested by Billy Mills. '"Met 'er in the garden", Bernard.'
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The Hills of Donepal - | . BroB 10
535

0 night and day I'm droamlng of the hills of Donegal

Standard (inflected 2f and 4#)  ABCD EFGH(I)
CIkR 1 =12 | 4446 4444(4)
.fﬁOSt ' j Sportsman, Lodge Moor

‘Bernard Broadhead 4/3/72

0 night and day I'm dreaming of the hills of Donegal,
The heather on the hillside and the sun shines over all;
And 'tis westward I be going across the ocean blue,
To win again the happy hours that long ago I knew,

that long ago I knew. ‘

. 0 hills of Donegal, to thee we live and call, ‘

. In every dream that wonderful the wild and lonely sea;

~-And please God, if he so will, soon I'll see my Irish hills,
The hills of Donegal so dear to me. :

" I mind the laughing valleys that look up &t dawn of day,
And watch the sunlight creeping on the rugged crest away;
An' I mind the linnets trilling when the dark cloud 1lifts and goes,
And the sun shines in the heather to the waiting hearts below,
" to the waiting hearts below.

0 hills of Donegal, to thee we live and call,

In every dream that wonderful the wild and lonely sea;

And please God, if he so will, soon I'll see my Irish hills,
The hills of Donegal so dear to me,

The hills of Donegal so dear to me.

Note - :
Bernard is applauded., The second verse finishes in tho top octave.
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Hooley in the Kitchen

Come all ye maids and men and to me pay attention

- Standard - ABCDAE
-V V-6 : 4 bars
o6 2

Bernard Broadhead with Ethel Broadhead

"Come all ye maids and men and to me pay attention,
Don't ever fall in love, it's the devil's own invention.

Once I fell in love with a maiden so bewitching,

Miss Henrietta Bell out of Captain Kerry's kitchen,

With a tooralooralye, tooralooraladdy,
Tooralooralye, tooralooraladdy.

At the age of seventeen I was apprenticed to a grocer,
Not far from Stephen's Green where Miss Henry used to go, Sir,
'BEr manners were sublime, she set my heart a~twitching;

Then she invited me to a hooley in the kitchen.
- With a tooralooralye, tooralooraladdy,
' Tooralooralye,'tooralodraladdy.f

“ Next Sunday belng the day we-were to have a flare up,

BroB 144

S3

I dressed myself guite gay and I smartened all my hair up. [he51tates]

The Captain 'ad no wife, 'e 'ad gone out fishing,

And we kicked up 'igh life downstairs in the kitchen,

With a tooralooralye, tooralooraladdy, .
Tooralooralye, tooralooraladdy.

With me arms around 'er waist I slyly hinted marriage.
To the door in dreadful haste came the Captain in 'is carriage.
'Er eyes soon filled with 'ate, with poison she was spitting,

When the Captain through the gate walked straight into the kitchen.

With a tooralooralye, tooralooraladdy,
Tooralooralye, tooralooraladdy.

I said she did invite me, but she gave a flat denial,

For 'er sauce she did indict mo and I was sent for trial.
She said I'd robbed the house, inspite of all 'er screeching,
An' I got six months gaol for me courtin' in the kitchen,

With a tooralooralye, tooralooraladdy,
Tooralooralye, tooralooraladdy.

Noto
Bthel joins in the chorus.,

" See looley in tho Kitchen, Bernard Broadhead Spoxt»man, Lodge

Moor, 29/7/12, 838 and %0/1/71, S24.,
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"If You Bver Go to Ireland"

Pardon me stranger 1 know YOu from Ireland

Standard
I1I VII# - 10
A0t ot 3 a4 ana 6

, g ond g ondy
Bernard Broadhead and chorus

BroB 12

538

ABAC DEFE
4444 4445

Sportsman, Lodge Moor

29/7/72

. Pardon me, stranger, I know you from Ireland,
Ireland my home of the green emerald isle,
And I'm thinking that someday you'll go back to Ireland,
If you do, will you say, this we'd willed* with a smile?

If you ever go to Ireland will you take this message for me?
To a sweet 0ld Irish lady, she's as sweet as an angel can be,
You'll find a white cot where the green -shamrock grows,

vhere the mountains sweep down to the sea,
If you ever go to Ireland will you kiss my own mother for me?

* Unclear, -
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"I'm Always Glad to See a Man Like Thee" | )  BroB 13
| .

”Thefeis a pub just down our village street

‘Standard (inflected 4% ) o  ABAC DEAC
VI III -V | 4343 3343
165 end 140

Bernard Broadhead with Albert and Ethel 12/4/70

There 8 a pub Jjust down our village street an' there I often g0,
I like to meet me pals there every night.

The landlord is a pal of mine, each other well we know,

And with these words 'e greets me with delight -

I'm always glad to see a man like thee.

Thou'rt as welcome, thou'rt as welcome as can be,
" Draw thee chair reet up to t'table, stop as long as thou art able.
I'm always glad to see a man like thee, :

"An' then I fell in love with a bonny village lass,

I thought o' nowt but her both night and day;

And every time I took a walk her cottage I would pass,
_And she'd come to the door and then she'd say —

I'm always glad to see a man like thee,

Thou'rt as welcome, thou'rt as welcome as can be.

Draw thee chair reet up to t'table, stop as long as thou art able,
I'm always glad to see a man like thee,

. One night I dreamt that T had died and got sent down to hell,
0ld Nick himself received me on the spot.
He said, Come right inside, lad, all thee pals are here as well,
You should've seen the welcome that I.got.

We're always glad to see a man like thee,

Thou'rt as welcome, thou'rt as welcome as can be.

Draw thece chuir reet up to t'table, stop as long as thou art able.
We're always glad to see a man like thee.

Note . :
See "I'm Aways Glad to See a Man Like Thec" Sportsman,
Croaspool, 12/12/70 C14.
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The Jolly Grinder (inc) S | ~ 'BroB 14 j

. 534 é
There is a jolly grinder that I know well | s {
Standard (inflected 4f) | ABCD i
v o V-6 ; 4 bars |
A6t i | . o v | z
Bernard Broadhead . | 13/5/73

‘"This grinding song there used to be about three verses but I can
just remember onc." .

There is a jolly grinder that I know well
an' 'e works down int' Union Wheel. .

'E's a mug when 'e's paid but 'e's clever at 'is trade,
'is blades are best shear steel,

'E can work, 'e can play, 'e can grind care away
‘as much as any other fellow. can.

'E can lend an' 'e can spend, 'e can grieve for a friend,

and still they say a grinder's not a man,

Albert: "There's summat in that you know . . . There was a saying
, ~that a man, a grinder's not a man, more of an animal,"
Bernard: "This Union Wheel where this fellow were, this was wheel
down bottom of Corporation Street . . . They used to go
and hire these grindstones. They all used to do their
own work, what they called out-workers like, you see,"

Note

A literary version of the song appeafs‘in'E. Darbyshire, Ballads
(Sheffield, 1866), : ‘
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The Lark in the Clear Air | : BroB 15

54

Dear thoughts are in my mind and my soul's so enchanted

Standard o ABCB
" vIb IV -6 . 4 bars
\ . o
-l 60t | (4) |
Bernard and Albert Broadhead 12/4/70

[Albert leads]
Dear thoughts are in my mind and my soul's so enchanted,
As I hear the sweet lark sing in the clear air of the day.
'"Tis this that bids my soul all its Jjoyous elation,
As I hear the sweet lark sing in the clear air of the day.

Albvert: "Come on, Bernard," [Bernard leads]
I shall tell her of my love and of my adoration,
And I think she will hear me and she will not say me nay.
For her tender beaming smile to my hope has been granted,

As I hear the sweet lark sing in the clear air of the day.

Albert: "A beautiful song."

Note : : g :
' Although it is Albert who leads, it is Bernard's song, and Albert
looks to him for help. ) : ’
See The Lark in the Clear Air, Bernard Broadhead, Sportsman, Lodge
Moor, 4/3/72, S35. Bernard sings, "And tomorrow we shall hear all
his promised news of the day", for Id.
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Men of Harlech , ' , IR ' BroB 16

S39

Stendard ' ABABCDEB

VIiI U V-6 . 4 bars

-‘96 . i ' ,. . Sportsman, Lodge Moor
Bernard Broadhead and chorus 5/8/72

Men of Harlech in the hollow, do you hear like rushing billow,

Wave on wave that surging follow, battles distant shout?

'Tis the sound of Saxon foemen, Saxon spearmen, Saxon bowmen,

Be they knights or hinds or yeomen, they shall bite the ground.
Loose the fold asunder, flags we conquer under;

The placid* sky now bright on high shall launch its bolt in thunder,
Onward, 'tis our country needs us, he is bravest he who leads us,
Honour's self now proudly heads us, Cambria, God and right.

¥ Unclear,-

.
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(01a Fashioned Town) (inc) S BroB 17

In that old fashibnéd town

Standard . ) - ABCD

iII v | VI ; 9 » 8 bars

J 88 and 1]0 - Z ‘ . Sportsman, Lodge Moor
Bernard Broadhegd and chorus 4/3/72 ~

(In that o0ld fashioned town in that)* o0ld fashioned place
in the dear little old fashioned farm.

I can sce their o0ld faces so tender and sweet,

' and I love every wrinkle that's there.

I love every mouth in that old fashioned house
with its sweet — — as well,

Each - and each -, every trouble I bring
in that quaint little old fashioned town.

[Restarts same verse but stops after first phrase. Continues
.after long pause with the third phrase of another verse,

—— — - ye must go,
my heart while it beats in my breast.

If e'er I may roam in that old fashioned hone,
we'll fly back like a bird to its nest.

* Not recorded,
' the

The text is extremely difficult to transcribe. At the places where
there are gaps the words were inaudible.

P SR SN



BroB 17

o 846.

d 7~ A e o1 O £ - ® <
— W e S
¥ e T = |
ln thol O\CXT {F\s\'\'\"mfl "Own _ w H\a\' “old {us}r\- \é\neu\ fs‘o.u.
— b s ¢ e —— - &)
N Pl | } \ l'\)
: [ | ] ! { i b
(.V\ l?\c, 'o(,ew UH*‘& o‘c\ '{ast«-\‘ovmcl {:QIW\-
: - \\0 ) ] . 1
! I | - [ [
——— e —— S—\— e
l Coan sp,e, erw o‘ci (qc’—es so l’em—ole,r Mol swu:-\’)
e =
— 1] — ’ i o '
| ™ B!
el | love ev-eny wen-kéa  thatt  thee .
—~— e o—1° o) —2 »
—— 1 = — — —
1 N 1 1 {
. , lovﬁ. tz/u--vr:j MOM&\ Ov\ HA&\\' o\o\ Fask-fomed l’tbb\se,
\\\_'L .3 le l. * FJ - i; . -
with s . _ - - as  wll,
T — — oM
T S
\ 1 ‘ll l L (@) 3. Ol > —= 4
. Each amd 2ach . , ev-ewy bew- ble | —  baw
—— | = O i,
~ h - J i I. > ~— /
~I l‘ 'l' e i » { L e
"‘QH'\ _ . * s\a‘u:l.s — A _— _—
w that aot Uk-le o fash ~lone Eown .,
~__ M | .
=
vaﬂ‘(\,k\c‘v\
Ih2
N_J
1 » { I
1 13 -l PRI
V A4
N bwu to s ked’,




The:Queen of Connemara (ine) " o N , | " BroB 18

S4

When the boats weighed down with fish

Standard S " ABCDEF
v - VIb V-9 o 4 bars
D 200t g

Bernard Broadhead 12/4/70

When the boat's weighed down with fish in the teeth of wind and weather,
And she's out upon the ocean from midst Galway and Kinsale;
And to me she will be binding, and to me we will be binding,
0 she leaps through the waves like a seagull in the gale.
0 she's neat, O she's cweet, she's a beauty every line,
The Queen of Connemara is that bounding barque of mine.

Bernard: "I only know one verse," . S
Albert: "It's a lovely tune that It's a very great favourite in
the west of Ireland. <t
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The Song of Swale Dale : BroB 19

"The Extension of Swale Dale" _ _ 539

Beautiful Swale Dale, the land of my birth

Standard o _ ABAC ABAC

1 | III - 3 ' 4 bars

o162 Z Sportsman, Lodge Moor
Bernard Broddhead and éhorus 5/8/72

Beautiful Swale Dale, the land of my birth,
Beautiful Swale Dale not knowing thy worth,
" Thy cattle and sheep and grass on the moors,
And pigs made o' lead bring in money like sho'ers. [showers]

Beautiful Swale Dale, land of rest,

Beautiful Swale Dale, I love thee the best,

Thy land it is set in a cultivate style,

The extension of Swale Dale is twenty long mile.

[Pause while 'time' is called.]

There's Low Row and Feetham stand close to the Swale,
They're two of the best places we have in the dale.

 You can get all you want there it don't matter yat, [what]
And there isn't yan an [one of] 'em that cares for a cat,

Beautiful Swale Dale, land of rest,

Beautiful Swale Dale, I love thee the best.

Thy land it is set in a cultivate style,

The extension of Swale Dale is twenty long mile,

There's Muker and Thwaite, two ancient towns,

.To scc 0l' women out wearing bed gowns.* -

They kecep all their cash in an ol' stocking leg,
An' the next thing they know they're starting to beg.,

Beautiful Swale Dale, land of rest, :
Beautiful Swale Dale, I love thece the best.

Thy land it i1s sot in a cultivate style,

The cxtension of Swale Dale is tweunty long mile.

* Unclear,



[BroB 19 contlnued]

There's Satron and Ivelet [Forgets Albert prompts., ] down at the house,

There isn't yan of 'em as cares for a laugh.
Shepherd's peas pump* that's what they gi' 'er,
But when it comes round they get plenty o' beer,

Beautiful Swale Dale, land of rest,

Beautiful Swale Dale, I love thee the best.

Thy land it is set in a cultivate style,

The extension of Swale Dale is twenty long mile.

Way farther o'er on Black Moor Fell,

Two o0ld farmers up there they do dwell,

They never seen nowt but their 'ouse tops and middens,
And never been five mile from their own 'ouse middens.

Beautiful Swale Dale, land of rest,

Beautiful Swale Dale, I love thee the best.

Thy land it is set in a cultivate style,

The extension of Swale Dale is twenty long mile.

Way farther o'er on Great Shunner Fell,

Two 0ld ladies up there they do dwell.

One's seventeen stone and t'other's nineteen,

. If you say owt to 'em they'll blacken two een. [eyes]

Beautiful Swale Dale, land of rest,

Beautiful Swale Dale, I love thee the best,

Thy land it is set in a cultivate style,

The extension of Swale Dale is twenty long mile.

"Well done, Bernard, Good un,"

* Unclear,

There's Angram and Thorns_and a bit farther up,
A1l they're fit gpop is gerrin up muck.

‘

Bernard's song is appleudced, m/6/7z he recites an extra verse;

o

Thoy sit in their nooks smokin' pipes all the time,

While. the ol' benty pasture is cryin' for lime.
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The Voluntesr Orranist (iné) B | _ BroB 20

S4

The preacher in the village church one Sunday morning said

Standard (inflected 2 ¥ and 4#) ~ ABCDEFCD GHGI
IiIb . 1 -9 4 bars |

.‘ 65'and‘75 Irregular

Bernard Br&gdhead with chorus 12/4/70

The preacher in our village church one Sunday morning said,
Our organist is ill today, will someone play instead?
An anxious lock crept o'er the face of every person there,
As eagerly they watched to see who'd fill the vacant chair,
An old man staggered down the aisle, his clothes were old and torn;
How strange a drunkard seemed to be in church on Sunday morn?
But as he touched the organ keys without a single word,
The melody that followed was the sweetest ever heard,

The scene was one I'll ne'er forget as long as I may live,
And Jjust to see it o'er again all earthly wealth I'd give.
The congregation all amazed, the preacher old and grey,

- The organ and the organist who volunteered to play.

Note ‘ ‘

Alvert and Ethel Jjoin in the chorus, At Ilt the higher notes are
Albert's., Bernard learnt this from Walter Taylor.

See The Volunteer Organist, Sportsman, Lodge Moor, 5/&/72, 539,
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Die an 01d Maid (f) , | o Dron 1

S11

Redmires Road

Rhoda Dronfield | ‘ 4/6/70

"To me~l, to me-um~tum, to me-um-tay
Better get married before I'm an o0ld maid."

Note ‘ .
Grace also knows of the song but can only remember the title,

The Soldier and a Man (f) - Dro 2

S11

A soldier stood on the battlefield

Redmires Rohd

Rhoda Dronfield | - -4/6/70

" 'A soldier stood on the battleficld his weary watch to scan.t™
I've got words to that, Bill [?] wrote it out for me,"

Note )
Rhoda cannot rcmember the tune,



Cive Me the Spade (f) o ' Goo 1

528

: Stqndard - . ABCD
Vv : 1 -8 4 bars
. + )
J100= o
~ Col Goodison - 16/3/ 71

Give me the spade and the man that can use it,

With all our enjoyment and pleasures we [unclear]
[Hesitates.j

Let a man that hath strength never stoop to abuse it.

Give it back to the giver, the land, by the land,

"There were & lot of verses, you know,"

Note

Col remembers that it was always sung by William Inman,
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A11 Hail the Power ] | - Gre 1

| 529

* Standard _ - ABCDE -

VI | IIT - 6 4 bars
) 105 | ;
Charles Green : _ 2Q/5/71

A1l hail the power of Jesu's name,

Let angels prostrate fall, let angels prostrate fall,

Bring forth the royal diadem,

And crown him Lord and crown him, and crown him Lord, and crown him,
Crown him, crown him, crown him Lord of all,

"See, I was putting in [other‘parts] as well, Really wants parts.,"
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At the Brush of an Early Day ' ' . Gre 2

$29

Standard (inflected 4%, 5%) ABCDEFG II
14 - 11 ' 888887108
(3
J124 | (7)
Charles Green iy 20/5/71

"We used to sing one at school, hunting song. It weren't a bad
little song if I can sing it, I ha'n' 'ear it sung since I was
at school though." '

At the brush of a early day 'ow sweet the 'unters lay,
Through tangle break and briar, the footsteps that never tire.
The 'ardy 'unter speedeth, not ail nor danger heedeth,.

'Mong greenwoods free 'e roves along;

And echoes loud awaken to his glad joyous song,

And echoes loud awaken to his glad joyous song.

Tra la tra la tra la la la la tra la la tra la la

Tra la la la la tra la la tra la.

Faintly now the 'unter's note upon the breezes floatl;
Ere daylight dies away, 'is footsteps 'omeward stray,

As through the valley roaming 'e culls the violets blooming
For 'er who shares is 'appy lot,
For 'er whose smile will greet 'im within yond 'umble cot,
For 'er whose smile will greet 'im within yond 'umble cot,

"Then 'tra la' again, only I'm a bit rusty."
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Bonny Mary of Arryl : v Cre 3
S29__

I have heard the mav;s singing

" Standard (inflected 4% and 5§ ) ABCD AE
vip V-8 ‘ 4444 45
2 3
| .|‘55 ‘4‘md,4
Charles Green ‘ 6/5/71

. I 'ave 'eard the mavis singing 'is love song to the morn;

I 'ave seen the dewdrop clinging to the rose that's newly blown,
But a sweeter voice 'as cheered me at evenings gentle close,

And I've seen an e¢ye still brighter than the dewdrop on the rose,
'Twas thy voice, my gentle Mary, and thy artless winning smile
That made this world an Eden, bonny Mary of Argyl.

Though thy voice may lose its sweetness and thy eyes their beauty too,
Though thy step may lack its fleetness and thy hair its sunny hue,
Still to me thou wilt be dearer than all the world shall own.

I have loved thee for thy beauty, but not for that alone.

I have watched thee grow, dear Mary, and thy goodness was a wile

That made me thlne for ever, bonny Mary of Argyl.

“"Bonny Mary of Argyl"
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Break the News to Mother

While the shot and shell were scrcaming

s;candgrd (inflected 44 and 54 ) ABACDEAC FGFH
3) | III - 4 , 44474443 4444
J 178 ana 92 2 |

Charlcs'Green | o 20/5/71

"War song."

While the shot and shell were screaming upon a battlefield,

The boys in blue were fighting their noble flag to shield.

Came a cry from their brave captain, Look boys our flag is down.
‘Who'll volunteer to save 'er from disgrace?

I will, a young boy shouted, I'll bring it back or die.

Then straight into the thickest of the fray.

_Gre 4

529

'E saved the flag but gave 'is young life, all for"is country's sake,

-They brought 'im back and softly 'eard 'im say,

Just break the news to Mother, tell 'er 'ow dear I love 'er,

- Tell 'er not to wait for me for I'm not coming home.

Just say there is no other can take the place of Mother,

And kiss 'er dear sweet lips for me, and break the news to her.*

From afar a noted general had witnessed that brave deed;

Who saved our flag, speak up lad, 'twas a noble brave indeed,
There 'e lies, sir, said the captain, 'e's sinking very fast.
" Then slowly turned aside to 'ide a tear.

The general in one moment was down beside that boy,

Then gave a cry that touched all hearts that day.

'E's my son, my brave young hero, I thought you safe at 'ome,
Forgive me Father, for I ran away.

"Just break the news to Mother, tell 'er 'ow dear I love 'er,
Tell 'er not to wait for me for I'm not coming home,
Just say there is no other can take the place of Mother,
And kiss 'er dear swect lips for me, and break the news to her,

"They're alright for a time like, when there's anybody singing
about such like things, but too sentimental really - there's no
pop song about 'em ..., Happen [I lcarnt it] off a penny sheet
that they used to bring., " Haven't scen one for donkeyﬂs years,"

~*During the last couplet of the first chorus Charles' voice

cracks soveral times secmingly because of the emotional content.,

Sco Bonny Mary of Areyl for variations.,
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Come Landlord Fill the Flowing Bowl ' ' : \ Gre 5
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Standard ‘ AABC

3y~ - III =5 | " 4 bars
| J 102 i
Charles Green - 10/6/71

Come Landlord f£ill the flowing bowl until it doth run over.
Come Landlord fill the flowing bowl until it doth run over.
For tonight we'll merry merry be, for tonight we'll merry merry be,

For tonight we'll merry merry be, and tomorrow we'll be sober.

[

The man who drinketh small beer and goes to bed quite sober,
Fades as the leaves do fade and falls off in October.

"So tonight we'll merry merry be, for tonight we'll merry merry be,
"So tonight we'll merry merry be, and tomorrow we'll be sober,

The man who drinketh sirong beer and goes to bed quite mellow,
Lives as he ought to live and dies a jolly good fellow.

So tonight we'll merry merry be, for tonight we'll merry merry be,
So. tonight we'll merry merry be, and tomorrow we'll be sober,

vt
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- I want to see that dear old home again,

"Dear Oid Home" ‘i . ' ' Gre 6’
523
Dear homé far across thevsea

Standard (inflected 14 , 4% and 5¢) ABCD EF

VII#4 -1 - IVf -6 7788 78
Miz - i
Charlegs Green _25/5/71

Dear home far across the sea, day and night for thee I'm sadly yearning.
Loved ones all in all to me, fondly wait the hour of my returning.
As I watch the swallows on their homeward way,
speeding o'er the restless foam,
Fain would I be flying for whom mine heart is s1gh1ng,
~ sighing for the dear old home.

~ the cottage in the little winding lane,
I can see the roses climbing, I hear the sweet bells chlmlng,
and I m longlng for that dear old home again.

Long years cannot soothe the pain,
: - absence only makes the heart grow fonder.
Oftimes down the village lane in some happy dream I seem to wander.

-~ Loving lips are mecting in a tender kiss,

every 'eart with joy o'erswells,
Run no risk by knowing, an' tears of joy are flowing,
then I wait in exile still.

I want to sce that dear old home again, -
tho cottage in the little winding lane. - :

I can sce the roses climbing, I hear the sweet bells chlmlng,
and I'm longing for that decar old home agaln.

‘“I'm getting a bit throttly."
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Dear 014 Pals _ » | Gre 7
S15

I like to meet with dear old pals wherever I may be

Standard (inflected 14) ABAC EFGH

24 ‘ ' IIT - 5 4 bars and 8 bars
A 120 and 180 jr and z

Charles Green - 10/6/71

"We used to sing that a lot. They all knew it like. An' we were
dear old pals while we were there. I don't know whether they
forgot about it after or not."

I like to meet with dear old pals wherever I may be;

I like a pipe, a glass or song in Jjovial company.

To see 0ld faces once again inspires my 'eart with glee,

So poor or rich, no matter which, all drink this toast with me -

We're dear ol' pals, pals that time cannot alter.

Staunch ol' pals, pals that are ever true,

Ever ready in weal or woe, ready an' willing an’ bound to go
Through hail, rain, fire or snow, we're dear ol' pals, '

Dame Fortune does not favour all, some sink while others swim,

So if you meet a pal that's down, just think the best of him.

A hearty grip, a honey shake, to 'im counts more than woe,

So poor or rich, no matter which, all friends just drink my 'ealth -

. We're dear ol' pals, pals that time cannot alter.

~ Staunch ol' pals, pals that are ever true.

Ever ready in weal or woe, ready an' willing an' bound to go
Through hail, rain, fire or snow, we're dear ol' pals,
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Derby Ram (f) | _ L : Gre 8
"Derby Tup" , - : , _ 523

As I was going to Derby

Standard - ABC
VI V.5 o 442

b 360 ° |

Charles Green , 25/5/71

" "As I was going to Derby upon a market day,
I met the finest 'thropstacle' that were ever fed on hay,
Right-fol-ay titifalay. Baal _
Tells you what, all maids in Derby wanted its ears to make aprons
or summat., Then there were bellringers, wanted tail for ringing
bells like. It were alright, Syd used to know it all through."

La la la la to Derby upon a market day,
I met the finest 'thropstacle' was ever fed on 'ay.
.Right folay titifalay. Baal!

"There you go. Lads in Derby wanted its eyes 'cos they were football
size -~ big rigmarole with it. Syd Cook used to sing it, 'e came
from Chapeltown really, you know. Is father took a farm towards
Ughill here. Then 'e took Royal," '

It was never acted to Charles' knowledge in Dungworth.
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Frithful Sailor Boy ‘ ‘ Gre 9
530
_'"Pyas on a stormy winter's night

Standard - : ABA'C ABA'C

24y and VI =VA V - 5. e 4 bars
15 6

Charles Green : . . ‘1Q/6/71

'Twas on a stormy winter's night, the snow lay on the ground,
A sailor boy stood on the gquay, 'is ship was outward bound.
is swect'eart standing by 'is side shed many a silent tear,
And then he pressed her to his breast and whispered in her ear,

- Parcwell my own true love, this parting gives me pain.
I'11l be your own true guiding star when I return again,
My thoughts shall be of you, my love, when storms are raging high;
So fare-thee-well, remember me, your faithful sailor boy.

[Repitches at VI]

« Then with the gales the ship set sail, 'e kissed is love goodbye,
‘She watched the ship till out of sight, a tear bedimmed 'er eye.
She prayed to him in 'eaven above to guard 'im on 'is way.

The parting of that loving pair re-echoed o'er the bay.

'Farcwell my own true love, this parting gives me pain,

I'1l be your own true guiding star when I return again,

My thouchts shall be of you, my love, when storms are raging hlgh-
5o fare-thece-well, remember me, your faithful sailor boy.

'T"is sad to say the ship returned without ter sallor boy,
For 'e 'ad died while on the voyage,

tho ship [corro»ts hlmelfJ flag was half-mast high,
“They came and told her 'e was gone, they told 'er 'e was dead,
And in a lotter sent to 'er the last line simply read,

Fare-thee~well my own true love, on earth we'll mcet no more.’
" We gsoon shall be from storm and sea on that eternal shore.

I 'opo to meet you in that land, that land above the sky,

Where you will ne'er bo parted from your faithful sailor boy.
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The Farmor's Boy ' ',\ -] . ( Gre 10
529
The sun had set behind yond hill

Standard ‘ . ,. ” '-‘ ABCD

Bho3 - T4 - 4446
| \ ; |
100 A

Charles Green ‘ | 6/5/71

A

The sun 'ad set be'ind yond 'ill across yon dreary moor,
When weary an' lame, a boy there came up to a farmer's door.
Can you tell me where'er there be one that will me employ,
For to plough and to sow, to reap and mow,

and be a farmer's boy, and to be a farmer's boy?

My father's dead, my mother's left with 'er five children small;
And what is worse for me mother is I'm the biggest of them all.
_Though little I am, I'd labour hard if I could find employ,
For to plough and to sow, to reap and mow,

and to be a farmer's boy, and to be a farmer's boy?

The farmer's wife cried, Try the lad, let him no longer seek.
Yes, try him, Dad, the daughter cried,
‘while the tears streamed down her cheek.
For it's hard for one who'd work or want, and it's hard to find employ,
- Por to plough and to sow, to reap and mow, ,
and be a farmer's boy, and to be a farmer's boy?

Now in course of time, the lad grew up and the good old couple died.
They left the lad the farm they'd 'ad, and the daughter for 'is bride;
And the lad that was, a man now is, and 'e often thinks with joy
0f the lucky, lucky day, 'e came that way,

to be a farmer's boy and to be a farmer's boy.
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The Fields of Waving Corn : ' g Gre 11
S29

My mind wanders today to a happy happy scene

Standard - ABACDEAC AFAC
3 S Im -5 43434343 4343
J 110t 4 |

o=y |
Charles Green o 6/5/71

"You'll not hear nobody else sing it. Only me and I don't know
where I picked it up." .

My mind wanders today to a happy, happy scene,

To a little cot that stands upon a hill,

It brings back to memory a long and pleasant dream,
To view the old church and the old cornmill.

'Tis many years ago since I saw that dear old place,
Yet tonder memories set my 'eart ablaze;

And it brings back to view that dear old sacred spot,
~Where I passed away those happy childhood days.

So take me back to the place where I was born.

Let me see it ere "I die, :
The rippling brook and the fields of waving corn,
Where happy days I spent when but a boy.

And in fancy again that old fashioned church I see,

. Where as children we went each Sunday morn,

_ Then again there's the mecadow where we romped round mother's knee,
The o0ld mill broken, fields of golden corng .
And I hear, O quite plainly, that old bell ringing now,
That to the old school called us every day;

And it makes me sad and lonely to recall the fact

That forcver those old times have passed away.

So take me back to the placce where I was born.

Let me see it ere I die. .

The rippling brook and the fields of waving corn,

Where happy days I spent when but a boy. '

"How about that." -
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Grandfather's Clock - B : . Gre 12

Now my grandfather's clock was too large for the shelf

Standard - AABA CA
1#A III - 5 4 bars
dos 3

Charles Green . ' 25/5/71

Now me grandfather's clock was too large for the shelf -
go it stood ninety years on the floor,
It was taller by 'alf than the o0ld man 'imself,
though it weighed not a penny-weight more.
It was bought on the morn that the old man was born,
and was always his pleasure and pride,
But it stopped short, never to go again when the old man died,

In watching its pendulum swing to and fro
many hours 'ad 'e spent when a boy;
And in child'ood and man'ood the clock sempt to know,
and to sharc in 'is grief and 'is joy;
For it struck twenty-four when 'e entered at the door
- with a blooming and beautiful bride,
But it stopped short, never to go again when the old man died.

My grandfather said of those 'e could 'ire
-not a scrvant so faithful 'e found;
For it worked all the time and 'ad but one desire,
at the end of each week to be wound,
“And it kcpt in its place, not a frown upon its face,
- and its hands never 'ung by its side,
"But it stopped short, never to go again when the old man died.

It rang an alarm in the dead of the night,
©_an alarm that for ycars 'ad been dumb;

And we know that 'is spirit was pluming for flight,

~that 'is hour of departure 'ad come;
But tho clock kept the timo with a still and muffled chlme

a3 wo silently sat by 'is side;
But it stopped short, never to go again when the old man died.
- Ninety yenrs without slumbering, tick tock tick tock.

'Is life seconds numbering, tick tock tick tock.

It dtoppod short, nover to €0 again when the old man dJod
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Grandmother's Chair

"01d Armchair"

‘Standard
W
0’ i‘l?

Charles Green

vee [tape off] they laughed,

N

Gre 13 .

323

8 bars

25/5/71

'ow me brothers and me sisters laughed,

When they heard the lawyer declare

that Granny only left to me an old armchalr.

Mrs Green:

£200 or more in it.

‘"It were a good song that."
Charles: "He got married took old armchair, but one day when 'e.
were moving old armchair it fell a pieces or summat and there were

. two sing it.," -

Help a Lame Dog over a Stile

Co0ld December snow in winter

Standard
. - VII
J 120 and 76

. Charles Green

V-6

[laughs] Not a bad song. I've 'eard one or

Gre 14

S15

AABC

4 bars

10/6/71

Cold December, snow in winter, I've seen many a man,

Sick and (scedy?), cold and weary, 'elp 'im if you can,

Then if you meet 'im, kindlye greet 'im, shake is 'ands and smile.
Do not sncer 'im, try to cheer 'im, help a lame dog over a stile.

"That's all there was in that "
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"In the Valley of Switzerland" . . V - Gre

515

In a sweet and vcrdantvvalley

Standard (inflccted 2 #f and 44 ) ABCD EFEG
L yA j VII& - 74 g bars

. 128 and 144 Z‘

Charles Creen _ 10/6/71

In a sweet and verdant valley with the mountains high above,
Looking down in snowy splendour lives a little girl I love.
She's a simple Switzer maiden, but so sweet and so divine,

And my 'eart is fondly yearning for the day when she'll be mine,

In the valley of Switzerland, Switzerland, Switzerland,

With my sweet'eart 'and in 'and, 'ow I long to be.

I know she will be waiting there, waiting there waiting there,
And a home with me she'll share in the valley - of Switzerland.

In 'er eyes the tears were shining on the day I said goodbye,
Leaving 'ome and love, my fortune in a far off land to try.

I can see 'er sad an' lonely as that parting she recalled

Of 'er absent lover dreaming as the twilight softly falls,

In the valley of Switzerland, Switzerland, Switzerland,

With my sweet'eart 'and in 'and, 'ow I long to be.

I know she will be waiting there, waiting there, waiting there,
And a home with me she'll share in the valley of Switzerland.

But a golden day is dawning, 'ome again I soon shall go,

Where the snow lies on the mountaing, but a heart beat warm below.

I shall fecl those tender kisses that I've yearned for, oft in vain,
With 'er loving arms around me, never more to part again,

- In the valley of Switzerland, Switzerland, Switzerland,
With my succt'eart 'and in 'and, 'ow I long to be.
I know she will be waiting thore, waiting there, waiting there,
And a howo with me she'll share in the valley of Switzerland.

15



o (@) &

Jn%e: | | - | | | | G’Te 5

| l; 1 Ac 0N
H I A=y
4 5

e
\‘ !

T

o

priaEE o
K

1"' : [wi]
! R

In o swu}’ ond vu—-a\m\E vo;\-\-:ﬂ it Yo, mown—fwlms waa\n os'Lo\N- )

e e e R e o e e e
— 1} f I o \ 2P 1 = O —¢ 1T ~Is N
 J— ] 1 ¥ ] 1 | IR 1 ~
T y = ' _
Look-ui\s" déwn WM Swow Y ISPlen-Aolowf ltes o Lt le 8.,((, \ love
\ . T o N r——r ]
< PP - 1 { 1 (@) - 1 1 | i [w_ ]
(I 1 O Py | I A ~ o ~le \
] l [ - y ’ A\ "4 L 4 T

Shes o "St:v;é*‘?_ Swit2er  mad - en y bur < SWML{ &0 a‘i-vn'vuz_)

Fan Y

\\ [ | onen -~ Ve W
d > ] o I | * | had - -2

T

]
N o 'zc}j [ | WP i
4
- »
 S——j

Ana m:‘ )eml‘ s {gmol-lj bem-iv\j fwf‘kq, ofa.s wkcv\ SL\E’L( b&. W\;nc .
— J Iy . . . -
i i N
[ - | | R 1 i Py | &) - N ) o
p~ S o id =ts ° . — »
° | =
In  He ti—!;a of Swilz - er = [and 5 Swik-zer - land 5 Swil 2ec - !mn:l)
TN , A ' R {
[o)" A o [®) - I 1 71 H ! o~
— ! ] ol o | - ol =5 —
\ 1 M T = i = Jj
' W\‘R.ms swerk = tarb . and W and o, Cow lov:s b e —
N T —
—_3 i —1T—1 - o X — 15— =
= e R i * (@l > 7  — ®
&4 ] — = I —
I know  she willk w{(h}\ﬂ Hewe - 5 walf‘-;&::l ’rkue_,walhi«j ‘}‘.u—:)
~ ) a N {3 ) ’
" PR R X S5 o IR A | ~ ]
TS Tl e > T4
1 1 ) - | ) 1 et & .
—— -
Anda home wibh me shell  Shewe oathe ml"ea of Switrzar- landl .
¥ . .
\
Tal TMal
il —¢
T 1 il |

>

I'\,U’ .o BW\PO. to..




Jim the‘Carter's Lad _ ' , _  Gre 16

523
Standard L ABCD
VII4 V-5 4 bars
Hess g
Charles Green 25/5/11
Crack, crack goes me whip, I whistle and I sing.
I sit upon me waggon, I'm as 'appy as a king,
Me 'orses they are willing, as for me I'm never sad,
There's nobody leads a jollier life than Jim the carter's lad,
Note
Charles had never heard any other verses sung to this,
' Just after the Battle Mother (ine) . | . Gre 17

S29

Still upon the fiéldvof battle

Standard (inflected 44 ) - ABCBCB
VII§y - VII VII§ - 74 4 bvars
-l 4
p 65 4 _ ' ’
Charles Green - 20/5/T1

'Still upon the field of battle I am lying, Mother dear,

With my wounded comrades, waiting for the morning to appear,

Many slcep to waken never, others close their eyes in death,

And many more are faintly calling with their feeble dying breath.
Mother dear, your boy is wounded, and the night igo dree r?] with pain;
But 8till I feel that I shall see you and the dear old home again,

"I'11 not sing no-moro. There is about three verses.

Noto

Charles finds this song and Juast Before the Battle Mother too .
emotionally charged to sing more than a versec of each.
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Just before thes Battle Mother (inc) : : - . Gre 18

529

Standard o AABABA

VIIg V-4 | 4 bars
[ er -3 4

J 65 . 2 and 4 _

Charles Green | ‘ 20/5/M

Just before the battle, Mother, I am thinking most of you,

While upon the field we're waiting with the enemy in view.

Comrades brave around me lying, filled with thoughts of home and God,
For well they know that on the morrow, some will sleep beneath the sod.
Farewell Mother, you may never press me to your 'eart again,

But 0, you'll not forget me, Mother, if I'm numbered with the slain,
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Just Like the Tvy (inc) - R Gre 19
| S15

Grandad sat at evenfall 'neath the dear o0ld garden wall

4 Modulates into 5 with -
standard“(inflected 1% , 4% and 5% ) ABCDEE GHeI
1#V » V-6 4343544 4444
J 66 and 90 (Irreg.) ahd i

Charles Green 10/6/T1

Grandad sat at evenfall, 'neath the dear ol' garden wall,

Where the ivy was clinging all around; '

And a maiden young and fair, with blue eyes and golden hair,

Lay nestling there beside him on the ground.

‘Someday you will be leaving me for a sweet'eart, the ol' man sighed,
Someday be forgetting me, but with a smile the maid replied —

Just watch the ivy on the ol' garden wall,*
Clinging so tightly what e'er befall,

As you grow older I'll be constant and true,
An' just like the ivy, I'1l cling to you. '

"i only know one verse to that."
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The Lags of Richmond Hill ” S . Gre 20

523

On Richmond Hill there lives a lass

standard (inflected 4 %) | ~ ABCDEF

VII f4 IV - 5 ‘ v4 bars
| 4

ol 96 s

Charles Green . S _25/5/71

On Richmond Hill there lives a lass as pure as May Day morn,
Whose charms all other maids surpass, a rose without a thorn,
This lass so neat, 'er smile so sweet 'as won my right good will,
I'd crowns resign to call 'er mine, sweet lass of Richmond Hill,
Sweet lass of Richmond Hill, sweet lass of Richmond Hill,

I'd crowns resign to call her mine, sweet lass of Richmond Hill,

How happy will the shepherd be that calls this nymph his own.

0 may 'er choice be fixed on me, mine's fixed on her alone.

This lass so neat, 'er smile sd sweet 'as won my right good will.
I'd crowns resign to call'er mine, sweet lass of Richmond Hill,
Sweet lass of Richmond Hill, sweet lass of Richmond Hill,

I'd crowns resign to call her mine, sweet lass of Richmond Hill,
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The Lincolnshire Poacher _ ' : _ Gre 21

S30

When I was bound apprentice

Standard ' ' ABBA

2 COIIT -5 4 bars
- ) , _

b 168 o

Charles Green | 10/6/71

When I was bound apprentice in lovely Lincolnshire,

I worked hard for my master for more than seven years. -

'Twas then I took to poachin', as you shall quickly hear,

0 it's my delight on a shiny night at the scason of the year!

Now me and my companions were setting of a snare,

'Twas then we saw the gamekeeper for 'im we did not care,

For we can wrestle and fight me boys and jump o'er anywhere,
© 0 it's my delight on a shiny night at the season of the year!

We took the hare alive, me boys, and then we trudged home,

We took her to a neighbour's house and selled 'er for a crown.
We selled 'er for a crown, me boys, but I didnot tell you where.
0 it's my delight on a shiny night at the season of the year!
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The Toncsome Pine _ o . Gre 22

30
On a mountain in Virginia stands a lonesome pine

Standard (inflected 24 , 4 f and 54 )  ABCD EFGE

2 I -4 4444 5444
| -4

Ao T

Charles Green , h 10/6/71

On a mountain in Virginia stands a lonesome pine.

Just below is a cabin 'ome of the little girl that's mine,

'Er name is June and very, very soon, she'll belong to me,

For I know she's waiting there for me 'neath that lone pine tree.

In the Blue Rldge Mountalns of Virginia on the trail of a 1onesome plne,
Where the pale moon shines our hearts entwine,

- where she carved 'er name and I carved mine.
0 June, like the mountain I'm blue, like the pine I am lonesome for you,
In the Blue Ridge Mountains of Virginia on the trail of a lonesome pine.

I can hear the tinkling waterfall far amongst the hills,

Bluebirds sing, each so merrily, to his mate in rapture trills.

- They seem to say your June is lonesome too, longing filled 'er eyes;
‘She is waiting for you patiently where that pine tree sighs,

In {he Bluec Ridge Mountains of Virginia. on the trail of a lonesome pine,
Where the pale moon shines our hearts entwine,

where she carved 'er name and I carved mine,
.. 0 June, like the mountain I'm blue, like the pine I am lonesome for you,
~_In the Blue Ridge Mountain of. Virginia on the trail of a lonesome pine.
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T.ove at Home

There is beauty all around when there's love at home

Standard | 'ABCB DB
2b . vY-5 4 bars
o 80 2'

Charles‘Green , 1Q/6/71

There is beauty all around when there's love at 'ome.
There is joy in every sound when there's love at 'ome.
Roses blossom 'neath our feet, makin' earth a garden sweet,
Makin' life a bliss complete when there's love at 'ome,
Love at 'ome, love at 'ome,

Makin' life a bliss complete when there's love at 'ome.

In the cottage there is joy when there's love at 'ome.
Hate an' envy ne'er annoy when there's love at 'ome.
Peace an' plenty there abide, smilin' face on every side,
Time doth softly sweetly glide when there's love at 'ome,
Love at 'ome, love at 'ome, '

Time doth softly sweetly glide when there's love at 'ome,

"That's fhé one,"

Gre 23
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Love Me and the World Is Mine

I wandered on as in a dream
Standard (inflected 4 # and 54 )
3-3p Ir -4
(See oppoéite)r Irreg.

k]

Charles Green

I wandered on as in a dream,
What goal my paradise must be?

For there an angel waits 'twould seem,
Yet look, dear heart, 'twas only thee.
‘Sun may shine to light my way, dear,

Wealth be mine for aye, dear,

" Queens may pledge their riches too.
But the world would still seem lonely

With such virtues only,
Life to me, dear, means just you.

"I care not for the stars that shine,

I dare not hope to e'er be thine,
I only know I love you,
Love me and the world is mine.

My soul soars on to realms above,

Through distant lands it scems to go.
As if 'twere born on wings of love,

The love that only angels know.

Your bright eyes like beacons guide me

Through the clouds that 'ide me,

Would that day were mine to woo.

All the Jjoys the world may hold,
Laurals and wealth untold, dear,
Seem as_nowt compared to you.

I care [tape off |.

Gre 24

523 .
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The Miner's Dresm of Home - : o Gre 25
529

Now it's ten weary years since I left England's Shore

Standard (inflected 24 and 4%) ABACDEDF GHACDHIJ
IVH and VII V- 74 ‘ 4 bars
3
o 130 i
Charles Green 6/5/71

Now it's ten weary years since I left England's shore,
In a far-distant country to roam.,

How I long to return to my own native land,

To my friends and the old folks at 'ome.

Last night as I slumbered I 'ad a strange dream,

A dream that brought distant lands near,

I dreamt of old England, the land of my birth,

To the heart of her sons ever dear,

Then I saw the 0ld 'omestead and faces I loved,
I saw England's valleys and dell,

I listened with joy as I did when a boy

‘To the sound of the old village bell,

The log was burning brightly,

‘'Twas a night that would banish all sin,

For the bells were ringing the old year out
And the New Year in,

"Do you want'second verse?"

While the joyous bells rang swift I wended my way

To the cot where I lived when a boy.

As I passed by the window, yes, there by the fire

Was my parents, my 'eart filled with joy.

The tears trickled fast down my bronze furrowed cheek
As I gazed on my mother so dear,

I could tell in her heart she was ralsing a prayer,
For the lad who she thought was not near.,

Then I saw the old 'omestead and faces I loved,
I saw England's valleys and dell.

I listencd with joy as I did when a boy

To the sound of the old village bell. .

The log was burning brightly,

'Twas & night that would banish all sin,

For the bells wero ringing the old year out
And the New Yoar in,- :
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“Thére's another verse. I don't know if I can sing it or not."

At the door of the cottage we stood face to face [PitchAVI]
The first time for ten weary years. .

Soon the past was forgotten, we stcod 'and in 'and,

Father, mother and wanderer in tear .

Once more in the fireplace the old log burned bright,

An' T vowed that no more would I roam.

As I sat in the old vacant chair by the hearth,

And sang that good song, Home Sweet Home. [Pitch VII]

Then I saw the old 'omestead and faces I loved,
I saw England's valleys and dell.
.I listened with joy as I did when a boy
To the sound of the old village bell.
The log was burning brightly, »
'Twas a night that would banish all sin, .
For the bells were ringing the old year out
And the New Year in.

"That's all three verses." : - .
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- The mistletoe hung in the old castle hall ’ T
Standard | | o ABABCDCDEF |
3 - 4¥ - CII -3 , 2 bars
LEPL 0 |
Charles Green | f - 6/5/71

The mistletoe hung in the old castle 'all,

The '0lly branch shone on the old oak wall;
And the baron's retainers were blithe and gay,
And keeping their Christmas 'oliday;

An' the baron beheld with a father's pride

'Ts beautiful child, young Lovell's brides

"And she with 'er bright eyes seemed to be

The star of that goodly company -

0 the mistletoe bough, '

0 the mistletoe bough,

I'm weary of dancing now, she cried,

'Ere tarry a moment, I'll hide, I'll hide;

~An' Lovell be sure thou art first to trace

. Some clue to my secret 'iding place.

Then away she ran and 'er friends began

Fach tower to search, each nook to scanj;

And Lovell cried, O where dost thou hide?

I'm lonesome without thee, my own dear bride —
0 the mistletoe bough,

0 the mistletoe bough. 3

They sought her that night, they sought her next day,
They sought her in vain as the weeks passed away.
In the highest, the lowest, the loneliest spot,
Young Lovell sought wildly, but found 'er not;
"An' the ycars flew by, an' their grief at last.
Was told as a sorrowful tale long past;
And when Lovell appeared the children cried,
Sec the.old man weeps for 'is failry bride.[no chorus]
Now at length an oak chest that had long lain hid ¥
Was found in the castle, they raised the lid.
A skeloton form lay mouldering there
In the bridnl wreaths of a lady fair,
- 0 sad was her fate, when in sportive jeat
She hid from her Lord in that old oak chest,
It closed with a gpring, an' the bridal bloom
Lay withering thero in a living tomb —
0 tho mistlotoc bough,
-0 the mistletoo bough,

"Beat I can do tonight,"
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‘Nellie Ray - o | | © are 27
523
One day in June when the birds sang their tune , .

Standard ' , ABCD EFGH

1=y . V-6 8388 6888
| o s .
ol 120 2

" Charles Green | 25/5/71

One day in June when the birds sang their tune,
I carelessly wended my way.

When down by the brock my footsteps I took,
scarce knowing where I was to stray.

While down in the glade I met a fair maid,
reclining beneath an oak tree,

Young Cupid, I found, 'ad made good 'is ground
when Nellie she whispered to me.

Then we strayed by the river and then by the rill,
O'er the dell, through the wood and then by the mill,
The blackbirds were calling in the woods not far away,
On a bright summer's morning when I met Nellie Ray.,

Now we 'ad not gone far when we met with her pa
an' 'e asked me whom 'e might address
I t0ld 'im my name soon friend's we became
and to 'im I did quickly confess
I swore by above 'ow sweet was my love
I told 'im 'is Nellie was divine
In a ncat little cot she'll soon be my lot
for Nellie will soon be mine. :

Then we strayed by the river and then by the rill,
O'or the dell, through the wood and then by the mill,
The blackbirds were calling in the woods not far away,
On a bright summer's morning when I met Nellie Ray.

"What about that."
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“"One Day at the Dock" (inc) Gre 28

S30

ABCBDE FG

Standard (inflected 14 and 44 )

VIp -V VIT4 - 9 8 bars
':.' 3

/»130 4 |

Charles Green 10/6/T1

"I know another we 'aven't 'ad, I only know one verse on it though."

One day at the dock I stood watching the ships,
but one in particular there
I noticed was_just going to leave the old land,

to

tie[?]

a few moments I'll spare;

To hear the goodbye sent and watch lovers part,
and see the ship sail with the tide, _
'Ow many, I wondered, on board would return to sit by the o0ld fireside?
I watched the fond mother shake hands with her boy,
tears streamed down her cheeks now quite pale;
I'1l picture to you all the scenes that I saw
as the ship was just going to sail —

- Friends were saying goodbye, goodbye,
tears were streaming in every eye,
Fond mothers'cries, sweet silver sky,

. a8 the ship sailed away from old England.

os the  shup caided o woy -fm\w a\_cz\ 3 E"‘S

- land ,

?I made a mess o' that, didn't I." [RepeatS‘chorus pitched at VI]
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Ouphtibridre Trail Hunt (£) ’ Gre 29

534

Standard ABCDAE

: VII’ V -6 4 bars
N0 - i | | |
Charles Green | 12/7/73

"Two dogs in particular I know it were at White Hart in Oughtibridge
1n the year '95 that were. These dogs did run for a prize. They'd
a man sent with a set saturated in aniseed an' 'e set off, went up
Moor Hall Lane went to Bolsterstone came down into Wigtwizzle and
up to Cow Hill Flat, through Kirk Edge and then down and through
Oughtibridge like and back White Hart., That were one song they
used -to sing a lot of, but I never knew it all, I know 'crying
Wonder huzzay huzzay and huzzay, either Wonder or Milner they will
win today.' Used to sing a lot on it,"

[Humé tuné]

Crying Wondef huzzay, huzzay and huzzay,
Either Wonder or Milner they will win today.

Note

"That were tune."

See Qughtibridre Trail Hunt (f), Charles Green, 20/5/71, S29,
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Paddle your own Canoe ' ' Gre 30

529

I've travelled about a bit in my time’ .

Standard (inflected 14 and 4 ¥) ABCD AB
, VI o V-6 ‘ ' 4 bars
6
D176 o
Charles Green 20/5/71

"I can sing two verses on it. I can sing all three. I'm not singing

last un  Well - 'I've no wife to bother me life,' "
[ie. Charles refuses to sing the last verse because it refers to
‘ bachelorhood. ]

I've travelled about a bit in me time and troubles I've seen a few,
But I found it better in (h)every clime to paddle me own canoe.

"My wants are small and I care not at all if my debts are paid when due;
I wile away strife in the ocean of life while I paddle me own canoe.,

.

Then love your neighbour as yourself
A as the world you go travelling through,
" And never sit down with a care or a frown but paddle your own canoe.

"It's all very well to depend on a friend,

“that if you've proved 'im true;
But you'll find it better by far in the end to paddle your own canoe,:
I risc with the lark and from morning till dark I do what I 'ave to do;
I'm careless of wealth, if I've only the 'ealth to paddle my own canoce,

Then love your neighbour as youi self
as the world you go travelling through,
And never sit down w1th a care or a frown but paddle your own canoe.
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The Roge of Allandale | | g , Gre 31

529
The morn was fair the skies were clear | _ : ' ‘ .
Standard | - | ABCB DE |
1 # . V-5 4 bars
. 80 o
Charles Green ‘ , 6/5/ 71

~"A gcotch song ~ I know several good ocotch sSONgsS. I've always .
fancied Rose of Allandale., If I can make it rlght height. [pltch]"

The morn was fair, the skies were clear, no breeze came o'er,the sea,
When Mary left 'er ‘ighland cot to wander forth with me,
The flowers decked the mountainside and fragrance filled the vale,
. By far the sweetest flower there was the Rose of Allandale.
She was the Rose of Allandale, the Rose of Allandale,
By far the sweetest flower there was the Rose of Allandale.

Wherc'er I wandered east or west though fate began to lower,

A solace still she proved to me in sorrows lonely hour,

When tempests lashed our gallant barque and rent her shivering sail,
One maiden form withstood the storm, 'twas the Rose of Allandale.

And when my fevered lips were parched on Afric's burning sand,
She whispered hopes of happincss in tales of distant lands.
My life had been a wilderness, unblessed by Fortune's gale,
'Ad she not linked 'er lot to mine, the Rose of Allandale.

She was the Rose of Allandale, the Rose of Allandale,

By far the sweetest flower there was the Rose of Allandale,

Note

Charles makes a habit of not singing & chorus after middle verses.
Sec also Tho Mig tlotoo Bougsh and Tho Titanic,
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"Sing Us a Song of Bonny Scotland" ‘ Gre 32

523
Far away in loncly prairie land , .
Standard (inflected 14 and 44) ABCD EFGH .
E-VIb¢¢ - V-5 ' 4 bars
.J 96 and 90 . i, |

Charles Green . - 25/5/T1

- Far away in lonely prairie land when the evening shadows grew,
Sat a rough but merry crowd of men singing all the songs they knew;.
But the fiddler stopped 'is merry tune and turning around said he,
To a highland laddie standing by, Jjust away from old Dundee —

Sing us a song of bonny Scotland, any old song will do.
Round the old campfire, a rough and ready ch01r,

‘we'll join in the chorus too. '
'"You'll take the high road and I'll take the low',

is a song we all know,.
It will remind the boys of bonny Scotland

where the 'eather and the bluebells grow.

. Soon a hu h fell on the miner's camp as that rouvh and ready throng
Waited for that stalwart laddie's air, to begin 'is own Scotch song;
But .the lad was dreaming all the while of Scotland, 'is native shore,
And the bonny lassie he loved well, till the word he heard once more -

Sing us a song of bonny Scotland, any o0ld song will do.
- Round the old campfire, a rough and ready choir,
we'll join in the chorus too. ,
'"You'll take the high road and I'11l take the low',
is a song we all know. ..
It will remind the boys of bonny Scotland
whcre the 'eather and the bluebells grow.

Won't you ging Loch Lomond for the boys, said the fiddler, and I'11 play.
Give us Bonny Mary of Arcyl or that sweet song Robin Grey.

I can tell your heart is fecling sad but . checer up and do not pine,

For some day good luck will come your way so tonight for 0ld Lang Syng —

Sing us a song of bonny Scotland, any old song will do.
Roung the old. campfire, a rough and ready choir,
wo'll join in the chorus too.
You'll take the high road and I'1ll take the low',
is a song we all know. .
It will remind the boys of bonny Scotland
where the 'eather and the bluebells grow.
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The Song that Reached my Heart Gre 33

S15
I sat midst a mighty throng‘within a palace grand . v

Standard (inflected 44F, 5 4 and 7 k‘) ABCDEFCD GHIJ

1 = VI and V,V -~ 8 ' 4 bars (I is 3 bars)
| -4 6

o 84 g and 8

Charles Green : 10/6/71

"It might be a bit difficult,.”

I sat midst a mighty throng within a palace grand,

In a city far across the sea, in a distant foreign land.

I listened to the grandest tune my ear 'ad ever 'eard,

In rapturcd charms amazed I was, my inmost soul was stirred.

I looked on the singer fair, my heart was at her feet.

‘She sang of love, the old, old thing, in accents low and sweet;
And then she sang a song that made the teardrops start,

She sang a song, a song of home, the song that reached my heart

Memories of that night of bliss will never from me part.

She sang a song of home, sweet home, the song that reached my heart.
Home, home, sweet, sweet home.

She sang a song of home, sweet home, the song that reached my heart.

"I'm just a bit too high. I mun get lower."
Ie pauses and repitches;] o

That nlght I shall never forget, that night with its pleasure and paln.
"I looked at the singer, I listened to the song,
I wish I could hecar it again,

In fancy I scem to recall the scene of that gplendour bright,

The mighty throng, the brilliant light, the vision of that night.

My fancy it may 'ave been, but never have I 'eard

A song that thrilled me through like this, like this so greatly stlrred;
And then she sang a song that made the teardrops start,

She sang a song, a song of home, the song that reached my heart.

Memorics of that night of bliss will never from me part.

She sang a song of home, sweet home, the song that reached my heart.
Homo, home, swect, awcet home,

She sang a song of home, swecet home, the song that reached ny heart.

Note
Charles pltchoﬂ the first verse too hl"h, hence many of his

higher notes are flattened,
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"There's a Picture in my Heart that Lives Forever"

Standard (inflected 24, 4 #, o) ABACDEAF AGHIJ
Iv . V-6 | ' 4 bars
: 4
/ 144 - 4 |
Charles Green ) 12/7/73

There's a picture in my heart that lives forever,
'Tis a home with 'oneysuckle round the door,

By a brook that always smiles at love's sweet story,
In those 'appy days gone by for evermore.

At the window I can see my sweet'eart waiting,

She ig listening as the evening churchbells ring.

I can sece her in the valley where we parted,

In the valley where the bluebirds sing.

In the valley where the bluebirds sing,

In the valley where the churchbells ring.

I can hecar the voices sing, in my roving, in my dreams,
Down in the valley, the valley, the valley,

Down in the valley where the bluebirds sing. -

“That's not a bad song."

Note
Charles sings this very weakly.

" Gre 34
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The Titenic . R Gre 35

329
v A‘big Shiﬁiset'sail onits first maiden voyage )
Standard (inflected 4} ) ' ABACDEFG HIJKLMNO
% -4 B I - 2 4 bars (except X - 3'5ars)
o
Charles Green 6/5/71

"This Titanic wor a true song."

A big ship set sail on its first maiden voyage,
The world gazed in wonder and pride.
014 England was proud of the ship and its crew,
Whose captain was trusted and tried.

- The ship was a city of splendour and light,
Its rich and its poor side by side;
But when the blow came and the vessel went down,
Rich men and poor men like Englishmen died .-

On the ship that will never return,

The ship that will never return,

"Brave hearts were spoken er [corrects himself] broken
' and brave words were spoken,

© I hecard where true love you discern,

Mothers they sobbed in prayer,

As thecy parted from loved ones there.

'Usbands and sons, brave 'earted ones,

On the ship that will never return.

Be British the captain cried out from the bridge
And British ..,

"I'm wrong here., It's not right verse for a start."

Titanic its name and Titanic its size,

As away o'er the waters she rolled,

Four days had gono by since she left the old land
With over two thousand aboard;

And then came the crash in the dead of the night,
Yot none on that ship was dicmayed.

~They trusted the captain, they trusted the crew,

" And even the women wore not afraid.
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Be British, the captain cried out from the bridge,

And ... [forgets words] and British were they.

The women and children, the first for the boat,

And the sailors knew how to obey.

As long as o0ld England sends ships oversea,

The deeds of that night she'll recall;

When rich men and poor men went down side by side, 4
‘When rank made no difference, for death levelled all =~

On the ship that will never return,
The ship that will never return. :
Brave words were spoken and brave hearts were broken,

. I heard where true love you discern,

Mothers they sobbed in prayer,

As they parted from loved ones there,
'Usbands and sons, brave 'earted ones,
On the ship that will never return.
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"Iramp Boys Tramp by the Waggonside" A ‘ »“vv _ "~ Gre 36
923

123567 L - AABCA
ey . V-3 8 hbars
J1eo 5

‘160 2 |
Charles Green \ 25/5/71

Tramp boys, tramp by the waggonside, tramp on over the plain,

Let dull hearts in the town abide, tramp on never complain.

What dull miles have before us, boys, what dull sinews will tire.
Rest soon strength will restore us, boys, through vigour inspire.
Tramp boys, tramp by the waggonside, tramp on over the plain. .

Note
Charles says that this was sung by ‘carters who carried stone from

the quarrles at 01d Broom, Crawshaw and Thorncllffe.
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Two Little Girls in Blue _ - Gre 37

S30
An o0ld man gazed on a photograph

Standard . ~ ABCD EFQH

1 . V-5 4 bars
b ] |
#1160 and 148(verse 2) 8
" Charles Green 10/6/71

bl

An o0ld man gazed on a photograph in a locket 'e'd worn for years,
'Is nephew then asked 'im the reason why that picture 'ad caused 'im tears.
Come listen, 'e said, and I'll tell thee, lad,
a story that's strange but true;
Your father and I when at school one day met two little girls in blue.

Two little girls in blue, lad, two little girls in blue,

They were sisters and we were brothers and learned to love the two.
One little girl in blue, lad, they won your father's heart,

Became your mother, I marrled the other but we have dr;fted apart,

That picture was one of those girls, 'e said,
and to me she was once a wife.
I thought 'er unfaithful, we quarrelled, lad,
and parted that night for life. -
My fancy of jealousy wronged 'er heart, a heart that was good and true;
But two better girls never lived than they, those two little girls in blue.

Two little girls in blue; lad, two little girls in blue,

They were sisters and we were brothors and learned to love the two.

One little girl in blue, lad, she* won your father's heart,

She* became your mother, I married the other but we have drlfted apart.,

*Charles corrects,
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‘Waasail Song . o - " Gre 38

"We've been a while a-wandering" r. " o . - 823
Standard - | AB CD

1A III - 5 4 bars

110 .

Charles Green ' 25/5/ 11

"They're nearly both same." [Charies knows two versions of the song.]

We've heen a while a-wandering amongst the leaves so green,
And now we come a-wesseling so fair to be seen.

Pray God send you, pray God send you,

Pray God send you a happy New Year,

We are not daily beggars that beg from door to door,
But we are neighbours children whom you 'ave seen before,
. Pray God send you, pray God send you,

Pray God send you a happy New Year.

God bless the master of this house likewise the mistress too,
And all the little children that round their table go.

God send a happy, God send a happy,

Pray God send you a happy New Year.

"That's that,"
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" We pre A1l Jrlly Fellows (£) - Gre 39

829

Standard | (A)BCD

IIT - 1 -8 4 bars
| 3

s 162 ) 4

Charles Green 6/5/71

An' the farmer came calling and thus he did say
Come arise me good fellow arise with good will
For your 'orses are waiting their bellies to fill.

"Mind you there's another verse or two. I don't know 'em. I
know some bits on 'em. I know it comes in at finish - farmer
were calling 'em about being idle fellows that follows the
plough. They say, 'We've all ploughed an acre I swear and I'll
vow, And we're all jolly fellows that follow the plough,' "

We Were Sweethearts ' . Gre 40
| | S30 .
Standard (inflected 4%, 24, 1#) ABCD EFEG
VII Ivg - 6 4 bars
4 6
,‘64 4 and 8 |
Charles Green ' _ 10/6/71

" We were sweethearts, do I rcmember those dear happy days of old,
Whon we went to school together, fair love stories sweet you told.

" Years ‘ave passed since we were parted, o'er the sea you had to go,

And you left me broken hearted, but, dear heart, you did not know.

Wo wore sweet'earts in the days of yore,

- Sweet'carts now, sweet'earts then, swect'earts evermore;
Ever truc, dear, as the years ¢o by, ’
My owcet'ecart in school days and my sweet'cart till I die.
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When Tt's Sprinstime in the Rockies (inc) ' Gre 41

815
The twilight shadows deepen into night dear » .
Modulates from V to 1 ABCDABCD EFEG
1 _‘h III -V | | 3 bars and 8 bars
.J 72 D116 z
Charles Green 10/6/71

The twilight shadows deepen into night, dear,
The city lights are gleaming by the snow,

I sit alone beside the cheery fire, dear,
I'm dreaming dreams from out the long ago.

I fancy it is springime in the mountains, .
The flowers with their colours are aflame,
And every day I hear you softly calling,

I'11l wait until the springtime comes again,

When its springtime in the Rockies I am coming back to you,
Liittle sweet'eart of the mountains with those bonny eyes of blue.
Once again I'1l say I love you, while birds sing all the day,
When its springtime in the Rockies, in the Rockies far away.

"I don't know next verse."
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When We Went to School Torether Gre 42
- 830

Do you remember how long years ago _ - - .

Standard (inflected 44 and 54#) - ABCDEFE'G
1 ‘v : Iv - 5 8 bars

J 138 ana 124 Z

Charles Green - 10/6/T1

Do you remember 'ow long years ago as children together we played.
I was a lad full of mischief and fun, and you were a sweet lititle maid.
Playing at sweet'earts 'ow 'appy were we,
none dreamt of the changes in store;
But you became wealthy, too wealthy for me,
and now times 'ave altered once more.

WVhen we went to school together, I fought all your battles for you;
But riches came between us though I love you fondly and true;

And now the times 'ave altered and poverty knocks at your door.
Won't you let me battle for you as I did in the days of yore?

You never guessed I loved you so well,
'twas pride that forbad me to speak.
I never dared my love, dear,.to tell,
you 'ad wealth, I had riches to seek. _
Now fickle fortune has smiled on me too, and smiling on me, lo, I find,
While smiling on me she has frowned dear on you
and scattered your wealth to the wynd.

When we went to school together, I fought all your battles for you:
But riches came betwcen us though I love you fondly and true; :
And now the times 'ave altered and poverty knocks at your door.
Won't you let me battle for you as I did in the days of yore?

"There's one Jjust similar,™ [We Were Swoethearts]



. Jie Gre 4L
L | 1 | s s 1 { :
— k)l — e —t—" S o
Q) ¢ AR I =
3 ~ . |
Do uon ~e - mem - ber 0w lon eds oA - 9O
. 4 9y 9
e —— | . -
e— -l | i \d ® -~
) v 'l dl ; = L]
; S— _
- as W‘c\- oen |"o - 32 ex we P\oﬂccl .
——— | { | 3 N 1 M
~__ x| [ 1 l i I o
— > CA— DRI S— PL— 6
. - L | d { s- d lé ol
— | t;oas o [a f»\l of' S - Cin + on -f.u\,
| -
\\‘ £ £ e! - o] 2 &
- i ow\ol Yyom wre A .Swu} ['u&— le » Mq;ol .
E = ® 'J I T \];ll
~—— . i * » 5 '} -
. . S | y o LN 3 .
— . P(eud - W\S o\.‘\' Swte\' cu; -OW o;.r.) m wess we 3
\ ] [ 3
——— .t r— ——t X
— : > i &1 -
N . hone obem‘l‘ o[» tHe | Ot\ewag—es o stove 3
S
! e { | i
e g
N — 2 } | " u ]
Bur uow  be- came  wealbh- o weoalh-y fovr me
\ ' 3 S\MS U J j . )
— e, - i o
% A |l & j ‘,’l i \
| B v N #-0- o
d  now wnes ol Fere ore ,
§. on el are ones W
| ) |
——— = I ! ~
—— S ——1~+ =
: ¥ Tl § ok ® -
Whonwe  went b school b - SJL-a_r)
= ‘
i \_,.
~— e e s e e o :
L 4 %f" [ 4 [ 4 o »
& | '(;MQHI au, 3:;:\/\{ ’ba,&fles -Fa(‘ 5&4\ 5
& : 5 . po
\ oi - O \%
- \ Bw\' «th - es CIM’V\.Q he - {’wew QS
% Ji 1 i 1
N — S { ! ol =
\ A [ 4 O‘ - A
‘l © 5 e
.«- | '}Lm\g}l\_ o love Yo fww) - \:) anel Eue 5




C’re, LyZ (Cor\i’)

- : - — o JQ J \LO J; \{’

N et .

4 = . ,

A’\Wl pew the tumes 2wt ol Fere cl
’\\\‘ T
\\\&_ t o! =
.\ Ca L o -_ii:’ L .

ond Pw-t.r~ [3 kviocks o\.{’ qur olod(,
~— -7 Hawg i
———
— h ol S —
\_ — N !
~___ ch’xi’ YoM 733 e | , bo\i’le. -GN‘ ' Yo
— H— =
N — .{ ,% * el O— ¢ 2 .
T ! . ©
=~




' The White Cockade - : ) ‘ K o , " Gre 4%

S15
'Twas one briéht TOoSy morning‘as I walked-o'er yohd' hill | .
Standard ) | | | ~ aBcpA
it v-6 4 vars
J108 jr |
Charlés Green ) _ 10/6/T1

'Twas one bright rosy morning as I walked o'er yond' hill,

I had no thoughts of listing till the soldiers bade me come,
They a kind of did induce me to go with them to roam,

They advanced me some money, they advanced me some money,
They advanced me some money, a shilling and a crown.

Now it's true my love 'as listed and ‘e wears a white cockade.
'E is a handsome young man within the roving glade.
"He's proper tall and slender and 'e's gone to serve the king,
And ny very heart lies breaking, my very heart lies breaking,-
And my very heart lies breaking all for the love of him,

He pulled out a handkerchief to wipe a flowing tear,

Saying, keep this in rememberance throughout the coming year,
And mind you keep good company till I return again,

Then I'11l marry thee my true love, I'll marry thee my true love,
Then I'11 marry thee my true love when I return again,

"The last verse comes in, 'O may he never prosper ...' I know
that but I don't think it sounds right to come 'ere after 'Keep
good company till I return again', and then singing straight off
“*0 may he never prosper'."

0 may 'e never prosper, O may 'e never thrive;.

And everything 'e takes in 'and so long as 'e's alive,

The very ground 'e walks upon, may the grass refuse to grow,

- Since 'e's been the only causer, since 'e's been the only causer,
.Since 'e's been the only cause of my sorrow grief and woe.

"That's one [vorse] I don't care for singing that ... I think
there must have been a verse in betwcen. They used to know it
at Stannington." :
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The Wild Rover (inc) e T Gre 44

530
I've been a wild fover . : - " ' - RN
| Standard | | ‘ : ~ ABAC DC‘
v " v -5 - 4 bars
Jist 7 | N
Charles Green - ‘10/6/71

I've been a wild rover for many long years,

I've spent all my money in whlsky and beer,
"now then" ‘

[hums next llnc] .

I never will play the wild rover, no more, .

Singing nay, no never, never no more,

I never will play the wild rover no more.

"You uSed to get them 31ng1ng that on purpose for the 1andlord He
comes in the next verse, you know."
-Put me 'and in me pocket, and-out I withdrew
"That's when 'e get being kept away from pub."
A handful of silver, on the counter I threw.
- See 'ere, me proud landlord, I've money in store
"And I never will play the wild rover no more.

"I didn't like 'em singing it 'cos it said too much of the landlords,
'cos there was some good landlords up and down, you know. They
didn't 1ike landlords taking their money and they'd nowt."

Note
Charles feels that the song is offensive to landlords, .
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"Will You Love Mé in December as You Do in May?" - l Gre 45

830

Now in the summer of life sweetheart ’ . . .
Standard (inflected 14 and 24 ) . ABCD EFCH
vip - V-6 4444 2222

+ 4
I 60t :
Charles Green - 10/6/71

"It'a old un."

Now in the summer of life, sweetheart, you say you love but me,
Gladly I give all my heart to you, throbbing with ecstasy,

Last night I saw while dreaming that I'd grown old and grey,

And I wondered if you'd love me then, dear, Jjust as you do today.

Will you love me in December as you do in May?

Will you love me in that good o0ld fashioned way?

When my hair 'as all turned grey, will you kiss me then and say,
That you love me in December as you do in May?



N —— Ao
:_1‘ Py ™ > n |
e
] = A T ° !
% R ' < Y '
NW) m 'n\& Suwm- el OE l.A(Q, ) swu"—kem nvu\ "C“:j 3(‘.\4 \oce. &Wy me,
T~ 1 N
N — P A v‘r ¢ ——x ¥
\ i' i :‘ L ,.‘& = C X hd ’!] L4 L <
- i — ' X
\ J ‘,‘,Cho\ lﬂ ‘ 3we a“ IV\:) \\er.u{' )’o 30& ) Hnm\o waj uh‘f‘... cc-sh-{g .
— ‘ M —
N — 11 K ] %
S i o J el ~ .U I 1 | (&1
» . Lack mg e direamevng ot
S et Do ik dreeng S Lo e gy
N — N 1 v R Z— T
— o o S . —oj —F— 2
[ A T d 4 >—o .
' A-Aclvi wws-olwr‘. ‘x(— el Lot e Hron,deos  jusras de & -d
—_ o g - — ) d Yo ae B odly.
N —— i/_/ c'l sg - .[I ;" a B— o—£ 2 \k -
S————— i T e s s
: Will uow  love me s De-com-ber  as wou_do uva  Man ?
9 _ 3 o Moy
_ Wvu Yo fove v wa thal aoocl o[ol -Fbl'\ lamcl woy ?
= e =
. 4 2 4 > o L 4 - \£’
& (/ee * - ’-':J‘.L » p— it ]'ﬂ"\. } o! P \\..D
0! i _\l 1 id I )
\‘WL\AV\ My how as all” 'l"meol 8(-:5 5 WLu 5(:\.\ ktss me ‘“nur\ w.«ol _J
= — = = ‘
\ o I T . & o { > N/
\‘ } ; & J \\ ° - @ d
v |
\ﬂakum love me  n De-arm-ger aa Yo do Ma:_'j [4

gl



Barbara Allen (f)
"Barbry Allen"

In Scotland I was bred and born

1235674
VI ’ IIT - 5

Bob llancock

"Me brother knows that one.
less foller 'im."

In Scotland I was bred and born,

In Scotland I was dwelling.

I fell in love with a pretty fair maid,
'Br name was Barbry Allen., laughs

ABCD

2 bars

28/1/71

I didn't know that.

HanB. 1

S23

I could more or

- "Then it goes on 'I courted 'er for weeks and months', I could

foller 'im, There's a lot of verses to that."

. Note
See HanG 1,

Bonny Mary of Argyl (inc )

I have heard the mavis singing

Standard (inflected 4#2)

IV - Ty vV -8
Jeor 2

Bob Hancock

~

(1 ‘ave)* heard the mavis singing 'is the love song to the rose.
I 'ave seen tho dew~drops _clinging to the rose just newly born;

And the sweet . [hesitates]

I 'ave seen an cyoe still biighter than the dew-drops on the rose,

AB(C)DAE

44 445

2a/1/§1

HanB 2

S2%

I 'ave watched thine 'eart, dear Mary, aund its goodness winning smile,

That 'as made thee mine forever, bonny Mary of Argyl.

"That's another old un,"

¥ Not recorddd.
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Come to the Bower (f) B \ - HanB 3

523
Underneath the banksvof'sweet'roses she lie 4 .
1234574 | | | AB
Iz VII4- 5 4 vars
J 120 ‘ i |
Bob Hancock | 28/1/T

Underncath the banks of sweet roses she lie,
"That's 'ow it goes."

A blush from 'er cheek and a smile from 'er eye.
"0ld Frank knows 'em,"
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The Garden Gate _ » : D _ HanB 4

523
' The day beihg spent the moon shéné bright S .
Standard o . AABC -
VIb - 1% V-6 ' " 4 vars
.b120 and .l 80 g and‘i
Bob Hancock : ' 2&/1/71>

The day being spent, the moon shone bright,
the village struck eight.
Young Mary hastened with delight unto the garden gate;
But who was there that made Mary sad,
~ the gate was there but not the lad,
Which made poor Mary sigh and say,
Thou never shalt make such a fool of me.

She traced the garden here and there, the village clock struck nine,
Which made poor Mary sigh and say, Thou never shalt be mine;
- For thou promised to meet me at the gate “at eight,
' ‘thou never shalt deceive me or make me wait,
Before I'd let such a lover see,
whether they would make‘such a fool of me.

. She traced the garden here and [he51tates] and then,
the village clock struck ten;
Which made poor Mary sigh and say, no more to part again;
For 'e 'ad been such a long, long way to buy the ring for the wedding day.
For he had been such a long, long way to buy the ring for the wedding day.

~ Up by the morning sun they rose, to church they went straightway,
And all the village Joyful were upon that wedding day;
For in a neat 1little cot, just by the riverside,
young William and Mary they do reside,
.For she blessed the hour that she-did wait
for 'er absent lover at the garden gate.

"I learnt it from me brother. [George] We used to sing 'em at .!ome,
Me father he were a good singer, I've 'eard 'im on a Sunday night
© 'e used to sing 'ymns, It's a funny thing, although 'e used to come
to thig pub [Norfolk Arms] 'e was born there, but, 'e'd never go
drinking on a Sunday, Never catch me father in a pub on a Sunday."

Bob is confused with some of the words especially in verse III. The
pitch rises steadily at the same points in each verse (a2 and b2).
See anG 13, ~
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It's my Mother's Birthday Today

Standard (inflected 4 ¥ and 5% ) ABAC DERAFG
1 -2 - IV - 6 4 bars

| 3 |

72 1

Bob Hancock A - e28/1/7

HanB 5

"That's not such an owd un. It'll happen be forty year owd. I
were singing that down London., This little village where I built
the bungalow for me daughter. Just one pub in this village. You
see, I were going in there every night. Course the landlady every
Saturday night and every Sunday night she got on the piano, and they
were playin' all the owd uns, Well, it were just up my street."

It's my mother's birthday today.

I'm on my way with a lovely bouquet.

To me 'tis the 'appiest day.. :

I won't be late at the old cottage gate. "

I'1l greet 'er with a kiss and this I know she's worth;
And then I'll say, God bless you, many happy returns,
‘These roses will soon fade away,

And I know what they mean to convey,

For it's my mother's birthday today.

"They were good words then, I think,"

Note . L
The song was in fact published by Irwin Dash Music Co.

Ltd, in 1935,
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Mocking Bird Hill | o ' HanB 6

523
When the sun in the morning peeps over yon hill | R
Standard = B ABAC DEDF
VII - 2§ IIT - 4 4 bars
J120 ‘ 2 |
" Bob Hancock : 28/1/71

"That's not such an owd un, is it."

When the sun in the morning peeps over. yon hill,

And kisses the roses on my window-sill;

When my heart f£ills with gladness as I hear of the trill,
Of the birds in the treetops on Mocking Bird Hill. '

Tra-la-da twiddle-lee-dee~dee, it gives me a thrill

To wake up in the morning to the mocking-:bird trill.
Tra-la-da twiddle-lee-~dee~dee, there's peace and goodwill,
You're welcome as the flowers on Mocking Bird Hill,

Got a three-cornered plough and an acre to till,
And a mule that I bought for a ten dollar bill,
Got a rusty old shack and a tumble-~down mill,
And it's 'ome sweet 'ome on Mocking Bird 'ill,

Tra-la~da twiddle-lee-dee-dee, it gives me a thrill,
To wake up in the morning to the mocking bird trill,
Tra-la-da twiddle-lece-dee-dee, there's peace and goodwill,
You're welcome as the flowers on Mocking Bird Hill,
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(The 01d Gamecock) : | a , HanB 7

523
Evéry morning every morning | _ - . .
Standard | ABCD
v : V-6 o 4 bars
P 14 ; |
Bob Hancock o 28/1/71

Every morning, every morning everything is quite alright.*
You don't don't need a knocker-up, you don't need a cock,
for underneath the bed I pop the old gamecock.
Every morning, every morning I used to (h)oversleep myself it's true,
When out I go when the cock begins to crow,
cock cock cock-a-doodle-do! [Laughs]‘

Mrs, Hanéock: "That's & funny one.,"
* Mrs. Hancock interjects, "I don't like that one."
Note

Mrs. Hancock's initial comment would seem to reflect her uneasiness
a3 to the sexual overtones of the song.

. Poor 01d Joe (inc ) , . HarB 8
S23

Gone are the days when my heart was young and gay

* Standard - ' ABACDC
ITIT) - III 1 -9 ' 4 bars

A 4 '

o2 p | o
Bob Hancock : s . 28/1/71

Gone are the days when my heart was young and gay.

Gone are the days to the cotton fields away.

Gone from the shore to a better land I know,

I hear those gentle voices calling, poor old Joe,
*I'm coming, I'm comihg, for my bead is bending low,

I hoar those gentle voices calling, poor old Joe,

"Thore usod to be threo verses in it and I knew them'all at one
timo, It must bo donkey's years, thirty years since I sung anything
~liko that,” : ‘
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The Roév Morn (f) - ‘ - - - HanB 9

C ¥

" "Bright Rosy Morning" - T - S23
IIIh 1 -8 4 vars
-3
4 - |
Bob Hancock : : 28/1/T1
* . + . And brushes adorning through meadow and field.

"There's a lot more to it., I've forgot it . . . That's going back
fifty years . . . Frank Hinchliffe, he knows & lot of good old uns,
I'1l tell you best time — supposin' we went up to t'Sportsman one
night an' all got together, it's surprising how you can think on
'em when you've had a drink or two. One follows other. I've been
singing with Frank many a time, you know, you keep reapin' different

“uns up." ' ‘

Opening not recorded.

Sheffield Park (f) ' HarB 10

523

In Sheffield Park there once did dwell

123456 _ f . ABCD

v V~6 4 bars
)9 2 | | “
Bob Hancock ‘ ' 28/1/71

In Sheffield Park there once did dwell
A fair young maid, .I loved so well,

I courted 'er from week to week,

Till at length she broke my heart away.

"I only know that, Frank [Hinchliffe] 'e knows that one. I've
'eard 'iw oing it., Knows it right through. Spoils it when you
don't know 'em right through don't it really."

Nota

See Hin B1,
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She Wesrs Red Feathers (£)

1235674
i
A1ty

Bob Hancock

(She wears red feathers and s hooley)* hooley skirt

VI - 7%

HanB 11

'823

ABCD

4 bars

28/1/71

She wears red feathers and a hooley 'ooley skirt. thesitates]
She lives on just coconuts and fish from the sea, _
A rose in 'er 'air an' a look in 'er eye an' love's in 'er 'eart for me,

[1aughs]

* Not recorded.
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"1Pig But a Little Faded Flowérﬁ (f)_ v ‘_ . o v HenB 12

823

étandard (inflecfed 4 %) o AB’
viz - IVf-5 | 4 bars
vl66 " irregular

Bob Hancock 2&/1/71

"This old chap he used to sing to me. I used to take milk up there
as a lad, He'd been to Canada and all those fingers there were
- frozen off." :

. 'Tis but a little faded flower, but O how fondly dear,
To bring me back one golden hour through many, through many a weary year.

"You can't sing in this pub [Norfolk Arms].’ I've tried a time or
two but the landlord doesn't like you to sing and that's it."

The Wild Rover (f) | | - © HamB 13

523

I've been a wild rover

Standard ~ A(B)acoc
vib V-5 2 4444
. 3

J 85 . o

Bob Hancock - 28/1/T1

I've been a wild rover
"Just forget"ow it starts.

I'11 give up me wild roaming and 'ave money in store,
I never will play the wild rover no more,
Singing, Nay, no, never, never, no more,
I never will play the wild rover no more.

"01ld Frank [Hinchliffo] knows that one and I could foller 'im with
second verse." ’ '

Noto

Seo Hin 69,
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Barbara Allen (inc) L ‘ ‘ : - HarG 1
"Bdith Allen" R o 514

At Carsick I was bred and bbrn

123567 3 ' ABCD

1 III - 5 - 2 bars‘
. 3 '

J 72 | 1

George Hancock » 1/10/70

[Edith prompts] "This is his own."

At Carsick I was bred and born,

At Sheephill is my dwelling,

I fell in love with a pretty fair maid
And 'er name were Edith Allen. [1aughter]

Mrs Hinchliffe: "'E does alright with calling you Allen as well,"

I sent one of my servant men

To.the place where she was dwelling,
To tell that pretty fair maid to come,
If 'er name be Edith Allen.

And slowly she came creeping up ...

Frank Hinchliffe: "You're singing more or less old version to it.
George: "Sang that when we got married."

Prank: ",,, There's two or three different versions on it. . "
[Frank recites his version '

Dorothy Hinchliffe: "In something town?"
~Frank: "Scarlet town, that's school version.,"

Note

See Barbarn Allen, George Hancodk, 7/8/72,‘540. George says he
learnt original version from his Uncle Joe Hancock. o
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Believe Mo if A1l Those Endearing Young Charms HanG 2

S13
Standard - . - ABCB _ : \
IIA 1 ~ 8 . 7 bars
4o 3
A e ' N
George Hancock . 16/9/70

(Believe me, if all those endearing young charmé,,

which I gaze on so fondly today, -
Were to change)* by tomorrow and fleet in my arms
like fairy gifts fading away.
Thou would still be adored, as this moment thou art,
let thy loveliness fade as it will, :
And around the dear ruin each wish of my 'eart
would entwine itself verdently still,

It is not while beauty and youth are thine own
and thy chakes [cheeks] unprofound yith a tear,
That the fervour and faith of a soul can be known
to which time will be make thee more dear.
*No, the heart that has truly loved never forgets,

but as truly loves unto the close,
As the sunflower turns on her god when he sets
the same look which she turned when 'e rose,

"That's just that, It's an owd un that."
* Tape off,

Note

e

See Believe Me if All Thbse;ﬂndearing Young Charms, George
Hancock, 20/1/71, S22, | :
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Betsy the Serving Maid . " Han@ 3

"Sweet Betsy" | ' ' , S13

- Sweet Betsy up to London went

123456 ABCDE (verse I = ADE)
2y - V-6 222173
.3 ‘
A 56 2
George Hancock ‘ . 16/9/170

"It's a good old song, it ‘is an old 'un like, that 'Sweet Betsy'."

Sweet Betsy up to London went
To seck some service,
To seek some service with discontent,

'Er master 'ad but one only son,
Sweet Betsy's heart he fairly won,
Betsy being so very shy

It took her heart,

It took her 'eart into great fear,

One Sunday night he took his time

And to sweet Betsy 'e told his mind.

He swore an oath from the powers above,

None but you sweet Betay,

None but you sweet Betsy, none but you I love.

His mother hearing of these words,

It put 'er 'eart into great fear;

But soon she did contrive a scheme

To send sweet Betsy, .

To send sweet Betsy o'er the watery main, .

Betsy, Betsy pack up thy clothes,

Pack up thy clothes love and go with me;
Pack up thy clethes love and go with me,
Some foreign friends, '

Some foroign friends I am going to sce.

~ They rode, they rode to a scaport town
Where ships were sailing both up and down.
They hired a boat and on board they went,
" Svwect Betsy'a 'eart,
Sweot Betay's 'eart was discontent,



[HanG 3 continued]

In three weeks after his mother returned.
Welcome welcome, said her son,

But where is Betsy, tell me I pray,

That she's so long, .

That she so long be'ind you stay?

In three days after their son fell ill,

No man on earth could make 'im well,

At first 'e sobbed and then 'e 51ghed

It's for you sweet Betsy,

It's for you sweet Betsy, it's for you I die.

In three days after their son lay dead,
They wrung their hands and they shook their 'eads.

They wished their son would arise againj
They would send for Betsy,
~They would send for Betsy to come back again.

Now (h)all you parents both far and near,

Do not control on your children dear,

But let them marry the one that they love best
Or else it will,

Or else it will a ruin prove.at length.

"That's the one,"

Note

At

See Betsy the Serving Maid, George Hancock, 20/1/71, S22.

"I learnt that here, Me father used to sing that,

I think there's

one or two verses I don't Just know., I know there used to be

about thlrteen verses "
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“Bonny Young Scotch Lassie" (f) . - © HanG 4

813

123456 ABCDB

OVIIRY III - 6 44454
) |
A132 4

George Hancock (with Frank Hinchliffe) 16/9/70

I look through the glass but nine times a day
Thinks I to meself I'm a rare bonny lass,

Frank: "Aunt Jane's, 3Bonny young Scotch Lassie name it is Jane,
My father's a shepherd tends sheep o'er yon plain,"

[Frank pitches. ]
I lace up me stays to make me waist small
Thinks I to meself I'm a rare bonny lass

[Hums ]
But there ne'er comes a laddie to take me awa'
But there ne'er comes a laddie to take me awa',

" I look through the glass but nine times a day
Thinks I to meself I'm a rare bonny lass,

Note .
George's third and fourth phrases may be improvised as they

resemble The Nobleman and the Thresherman as much as Frank's ver51on

of the song.
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"Can't Change It" (£) HarG 5

514
' Standard' o ABCD .
Imr 1 -# 2 bars
: 4
4 120 s
George Hancock L 1/10/70

\

"There's one that old Jim Lidster used to sing."

Can't change it, can't change it,

No matter what the matter be, 'alf a woman and 'alf a tree,
Can't change 'er no matter how I see

I'11l put that sleep in the sweet by an by.

"There were many verses to that, It were & rum un an' all,"

Note
Seems to make little sense,
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"Dear Old Mother" (inc) | P HarG 6
522

Standard (inflected 14, 4# and 5#) ABABCD EFGH

VI b -5 4 bars
i 4 6

J120- 1150 4 &nd 4

George Hancock , o 20/1/711

[hums] ... in this world so high
But we don't ... by her side '
When times are 'ard and troubles come,the world knocks at your door.
You'll see to those who swore true friendship in the days of yore;
But they don't know when you are down and how hard seem your lot,
'Tis then you'll still remember there is one true friend you've got.

Dear o0ld mother, always kind and true,

Dear old mother, I always think of you.

When this world departed and the time when you are old,

'Tis then you'll find your mother is the +truest friend of all.
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Don't Go Down in the Mine Dad (ine) HanG 7

513
Standard (inflected 14 and 24 ) ABCD | ,
Vi) . VI-5 : 4 bars
. 6
20 -
Ji | 6
George Hancock : 16/9/70

~ Don't go down in the mine Dad, dreams very often come true.
Daddy you know it would break my heart if anything 'appened to you,
Go and tell my dreams to your friend,
it's as true as the stars that shine,
Something is going to 'appen today, dear Daddy don't go down the mine,

"I don't know any more like,"
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"A Few Jovial Sportsmen" X B | | ‘HanG 8
S13

‘We're a few jovial sportsmen together well met

Standard . : ABCD EFD
Ik 1 -8 - 4544 444
Jios 3

J 103 7

George Hancock (with Frank Hinchliffe) 16/9/70

We're a few jovial sportsmen together well met,

For health and amusement this day to be spent.

Long time I've been waltlng for this memorable morn

For the sound of the 'untsman (h)and 'is mellow tone horn,
Then let's Jjoin in full chorus with the echo we'll sing,
We'll make the woods to echo and the valleys to ring,
We'll make the woods to echo and the valleys to ring.

See the huntsman 'ow 'e gathers 'is hounds in the morn,
How melodious how melodious 'is 'orn doth sound,

Crying come come, come come, come let's away

To the woods let's prepare boys to the woods let's away,
Then let's Join in full chorus with the echo we'll sing,
We'll make the woods to echo (h)and the valleys to ring,
We'll make the woods to echo and the valleys to ring,

Now all you true sportsmen (h)of every degree,

And to (h)all honest 'unters who (h)e er they may be.
There is Tenor and Treble and old Rambler drops in

With 'is musical note makes:yon valleys to ring.

And the valleys to ring and valleys to ring,

We'll moke the woods to echo (h)and the valleys to ring,
We'll make the woods to echo and the valleys-to ring, -

Note : S ,
See "A Few Jovial Sportsmen", George Jancock, 2Q/1/71, S22,
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"Priendship" (ine) | ‘ , HarG 9
' | §22

Friendship makes this world so happy

Standard _ - ABACDEDP
K ‘. V=6 ' 2 bars

| oz 4 '

- 92 4

George Hancock .20/1/T

"Thcrc were another one about frlendshlp. I always wanted to
learn it, but you couldn't always catch 'em [parents] to be
singing 1t It were a real good song it were,"

Friendship makes thls world so happy,
Priendship makes us (h)all unite,

Friendship makes us sing .our ditty,
Friendship's 'ere with us tonight,

"Then here 'ave we been (h)all together,

'Ere 'ave we been one and all.

Brighter yet we'll be together,

And with joy we'll man the wall, : .

"I don't know much more of that though it goes on, 'See the beacon
fires burning'... It were like a good meaning song." B

Note ' : .
See "Friendship", George Hancock, 1/10/70, S14.
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Fulwood Farmers and Neighhours (f) ,V HarG 10

S22
12345 , ' ABCD | ,
Iv 1 -5 v : 2 bars
u 4
J 160 4
Gebrge Hancock ' ' 2Q/1/71

s

"There used to be one with all folks in Fulwood, I used to know
some of it like, 'Anthony Wheatcroft lives alone, Ben Swinden's
a horse of his own, Henry Broomhead sells good beer, and old
llarry Hancock's sure to be there.' Grace knows that better."

014 Sally Wheatcroft lives alone
Fal der rul ...

Fal -« la ..,

Lee ... dee dee.

"I think it went like that, I never knew that through but I;ve
‘heard me father sing it when he were young."

Note ' .
Sce Fulwood Farmers and Neighbours, (f), George Hancock, 1/10/70,
S14., MNrs Edith Hancock mentions that her mother used to know it.
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The Gallant Hussar : A HanG 11

514
'Twas a Lady possessed of greét beauty ( o s
Standard AABA
IV - V}' V-8 v 4 bars
D156 -8
George Hancock . . 1/1Q/7O

'Twas a lady possessed of great beauty,

she stood at her own father's gate.
The gallant hussars were on duty, to view them this maiden did wait.
Their 'orscs were capering and prancing,

their bugles they shone like the stars,
On the plains they were ever advancing, she spied a young gallant husuar.

To the barracks right earlj next morning,

this damsel she went in a cart,
Because she loved so sincerely young Edwin, that gallant hussar.
0 try, says young Edwin, be steady; Jjust think of the dangers in war,
When the trumpet sounds I must be ready, '

so don't wed with your gallant hussar,

Six months upon bread and cold water, my parents confined me from you.
0 its hard-hearted friends to their daughter,
whosc heart is so loyal and true.
But 'less they confine me forever or banish me from you afar,
I'11 wed with that beautiful creature, young Edwin my gallant hussar,

Note
Sec The Gallant Husaoar, George Hancock, 20/1/71, 522, George learnt
it from Uncle Joe Hancock of Whitely Wood. :
Sec algo The Gallant Hugaar, George Hancock, 7/8/7 2, 540.
George sings additional couplet to A A of melody.

8o now they're united together friends think of them now they're afar,
God bless them both now and forever young Rdwin that gallant hussar.
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" Galwoy Bay Hand 12

- 540

If you ever go across the sea to Ireland

Standard (inflected 1#) © ABCD
Vi) | V-6 2 bars
Jes 4 '

4

© George Hlancock , - /872

George: "That Irish song that's a good un,"
Edith: "That's not an ancient one,"

If you ever go across the sea to Ireland,

Or may be at the coming of your day,

You will sit and watch the moon rise over Claddagh,
And sec the sun go down on Galway Bay.

Just to hear again the ripple of the trout stream,
The women in the meadows makin' hay:

Just to sit beside the turf fire in the cabin,
And to watch the barefoot couzans at their play.

For the breezes blowin' o'er the sea from Ireland
Are perfumed by the other as they blow,

And the women in the uplands diggin' praties
Speak a language that the strangers do not know,

For the strangers came and tried to teach us their way,
And somchow I am surc they're goin' to be;

I will ask my God to lct me make my heaven

In that dear land across the Irish sea.
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The Garden Gate . R o ‘ V‘HanG 13
513

The day being spent the moon shone bright

Standard - ‘ : , , AABC
1y - 14 Vv -6 4 bars
09124-!, r|112t g and i

-.George Hancock (with Frank Hinchliffe) 16/9/70

Y

‘The day being spent, the moon shone bright, the village clock struck eight.
Young Mary hastened with delight unto that garden gate,
But who was there that made Mary sad, the gate was there but not the lad,
Which nade poor Mary sigh and say, '

Thou never never makes such a fool of me,

The day being spent, the moon shone brighf, the village clock struck nine,
Which made poor Mary sigh (h)and say, Thou never shalt be mine,
For thou promised to meet me at the gate at eight.
Thou never shalt deceive menor make me wait,
- For before I let such lovers see, whether they would make such a fool of me,

Tne day being spent, the moon shone bright, the village clock struck ten.
Young William flew into 'er (h)arms no more to part again,

For 'e 'ad been such a long long way to buy the ring for the wedding day,
For 'e had been such a long long way to buy the ring for the wedding day,

Up with the morning sun they rose EFrank,prompts]

to church they went straightway,
And all the village Jjoyful were upon that wedding day,
Now in a neat little cot by the riverside,

young William and Mary they do reside,
For she blessed the hour that she did wait,

for 'er absent lover at the garden gate,

Frank:"Just a little bit of variation George but not a great deal,"

Note
Sco The Garden Gate
- couplet (IV ¢ and d5
"Theso are what me fe

George Hancock, 2Q/1/71, 822, Repcats final

[ ]
ther and mother used to sing when we were kiddicao."
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"y po Love my Mother as my Life" - : Hanly 14

S14
Standard (inflected 1, 44 and 5#) = ABCDEFEF GHIJ |
IVva V-5 ' 3 bars 4 bars

492 4

die () | .

George and Edith Hancock : 1/10/70

I do love my mother as my life,

Once I thought I'd like to take a wife,
When I mentioned it to mother dear,

In 'er eye I saw they were a tear.

Do not leave me now I'm old, she cried,
You've been my only pride since father died.
Do not let another come between,

Be to me the son you've always been.

For you know I love you more than words can say,

'"Twould break my (h)old 'eart if you ‘went away,

For you and your sweet'eart may fondly love each other,
You can get a sweet'eart any day but not another mother.

Edith: "What's next?"

I said mother if I married Lou,
There would always be a place for you;
And she shook 'er 'ead in ‘'eavy 'eart,

" . Nay lad, relatives are best apart,

Suppose we were to quarrel, then what strife,
To judge between your mother and your wife,
Do not let another come between
. Edith: "I think that's where you go wrong."
Then I promised 'er I would not, wed,
As long as 'eaven should spare 'er snow white 'ead.

For you know I love you more than words can say,
"Twould break my (h)old 'eart if you went away, :

For you and your swecet'eart may fondly love each other,
You can get a sweet'cart any day but not another mother.

Edith: "Me mother used to sing that.," , '
Mrs. Hinchliffe; "Mc Dad used to sing that ... Very nice that,"

Note t ,
Pulse ia fairly steady and yet the metre is inconsistant.
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The Man Who Broke the Bank ét Monte Carlo (f) HanG 15

He walked upon the boulevard with an independent air
S tandard (inflected 14f) ABCD

Vv V -6 4 bars

J’282

. George Hancock (with Frank Hinchliffe)

He walked upon the boulevard with an independent air,
The (pco lef all declare that he's a millionaire.

You can fsail) and sigh and wish to die, and see them wink the other eye,
At the man that broke the bank in Monte Carlo.
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The Miastletoe Bouch ' - _ HanG 16

S22
The mistletoe hung in the old castle hall ”
Standard ABABCDCD EF
2 - 3V (steady rise) III - 3 ‘ 2 bars
D150 - 180 > (ena 2)

. George Hancock : . 20/1/T1

"T've sung that many a time like at Sportsman, I have in Derbyshire,

" 'Cos nobody seems to know it much, It'll sound out of date.
There's happen nobody listening outside. It's unlucky to sing it
out of Christmas,"

The mistletoe hung in the o0ld castle hall,
And the 'olly branch hung on the old oak wall,
The barons retainers all blythe and gay

Were keeping their Christmas 'oliday.

The baron becheld with a father's pride °

That beautiful child, young Lovell's bride;
And she with her bright eyes seemed to be

The star of a goodly company.

0 it's under that mistletoe bough,

It's under that mistletoe bough.

I'm weary of dancing now, she cried,

Here tarry a moment I'1l 'ide I'1ll 'ide.

But Lovell be sure thou'rt the first to trace

The clue to my secret 'iding place.

Away she ran and her friends began

Each tower to search each nook to scan,

And young Lovell c¢ried, Ho, O where dost thou hide?
I'm loncsome without thee my own dear bdbride.

0 it's under that mistletoe bough,

0 it's under that mistletoc bough.



[HanG 16 continued]

They sought her that night and they sought her next day,
And they sought her in vain till a week passed away.

In the 'ighest, the lowest, the lonesomest spot,

Young Lovell sought wildly but found her not;

And ycars flew by and their grief at last

Was told in a sorrowful tale long past,

And when Lovell appeared the children cried,

Seec the old man weep for his own dear bride.

0 it's under that mistletoe bough,

It's under that mistletoe bough,

At length an oak chest that had long lay hid
Was found in the castle, they raised the 1lid,
And a cgkeleton form lay mouldering there
With the bridal wreaths of a lady fair,

0 sad was her fate in a spirit of Jest,

She hid from her Lord in the o0ld oak chest.
It closed with a spring and dreadful doom,
There she lay clasped in a living tomb, .

0 it's under that mistletoe bough,

It's under that mistletoe bough.,

"I learnt it out of a book, I think. -I don't know which book.
I wished many a time we'd kept it.!"
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The Mountaing of Mourne : : HanG 17

514
0 Mary this London's a wonderful sight _ ' | ’
Standard ABABCDAB
v o V-5 : 4 bars
Ao Z

George Hancock (with Frank Hinchliffe) 1/10/70

0 Mary, this London's a wonderful sight,

There's people here working by day and by night.

They don't sow potatoes, or barley, nor wheat,

But there's gangs of 'em digging for gold in the street.
At least when I (h)asked them that what I was told,

S0 I just took a hand at this digging for gold.

- But for all that I found there, I might as well be
Where the Mountains of Mourne sweep down to the sea.

You remember young Peter O'Loughlin, of course,

Well now he is here at the head of a force,

I met him today, he was crossing the Strand,

And he stopped the whole street with one wave of his hand;
And there he's stood talking of days that are gone,

While the whole population of London look on.

- But for all these great powers he's wishful like me

To be back where dark Mourne sweeps down to the sea,

There's beautiful ladies, O never mind, v

With some beautiful shapes nature never designed,

With lovely complexions all roses and cream,

And Young Loughlin remarked with regard to them saying,
And if at thosc roses you venture to kiss,

The colour might all come away on your lips.

But give me that wild rose that's waiting for me,

Back where dark Mourne sweeps down to the sed,



" [HanG 17 continued]

FPrank: "You've missed one out George ..." [Frank prompts all
through this verse. | . -

I've secen England's king from the top of a bus,

I never knew him but he means to know us;

And though by the Saxons we once were oppressed,

Still I cheercd, God forgive him, I cheered with the rest.
And now that he's visited Erin's green shore,

We'll be much better friends than we've been here before,
When we've got what we want, we're as quict as can be
Where the Mountains of Mourne sweep down to the sea.

Edith: "That's about middle verse..."
George: "If you know first line you can generally go on a bit,"
Frank: "It's a rum job when you're having to sorxrt 'em out while

you're going." -
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The Nobleman and the Thresherman (inc) ' v ' ' HanG 18

"Ihresherman" | o 513
- A thresherman lived in the village of late ' ' o
Standard IIT - 5 ~ ABCDE
v ; 44454
n' 124 | ‘ ‘ '

George Hlancock (with Frank Hinchliffe) 16/9/70

(A thresherman lived in the village of late,

He had a)* thresherman's business and ...

He'd a wife an' seven childeren, I know it to be true,
And how dost thou maintain them as well as thou do,
And how dost thou maintain them as well as thou do?

Sometimes I do reap and sometimes I do sow,

And sometimes I go a~hedgin' and a~ditehin' I will go.
There's** fifty acres of good land 1 (freely) give to thee,
For to maintain thy fam ... and thy large family,

And to maintain thy wife and thy large family.

*tape off ** Frank attempts to prompt.

Note
The second couplet of George's second verse is part of the final
verse.
- See The Nobleman and the Thresherman, George Hancock, 20/1/71, S22,
"I used to know a lot of it like, it's left me ... When you want
to think of these 0ld songs you can't, Andrew Gregory used to
sing that at Sportsman ... He could sing ... He were only the
same as anybody else like."
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Ouphtibridze Trail Hunt (£) ' | HarG 19

- | | 513
At the White Hart at Oughtibridge . o .
Standard : : L ABABCD AR
VI ) - V-6 ' 4 bars
Jiso 2 o |
George Hancock - | 16/9/70

S

At the White cee

Such a trail hunt was not known in o0ld England before ...
- And you'd wonder how Millers they will win the day
Crying tooralihay O tooralihay '

Crylng I wonder how Millers they w1ll win the day.

"I don't know any more of that though I used to do. It used to be a
good un that ." ‘

Note o )

- See Ouphtibridee Trail Hunt (f), George Hancock, 20/ 1/71 , S22,
At the White Hart at Oughtibridge ...
A trail hunt was not known in old England before ...

"I used to know that through but it's all gone."
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"Ragtime Cowboy Joe"

HanG 20
S40
Down in Arizgna where the badmen are

Irregular

1235674 (inflected 14 , S#a{nd 74 )

2. u | V-3 Irregular
D 6 | ’
- 324 | 8 ‘

George Hancock 7/8/72

"I sang it in hospital and they clapped like anything."

Down in Arizona where the badmen are,

No-one to guide you but the (h)evening star.

The roughest, toughest man by far :

Is the ragtime cowboy Joe.

There 'e goes a-singing.on the dancehall floor,

Never such a singer did you see no more.

For I know his forty-four,

He makes them dance all fair.

He always sings raggy music-

To the cattle, as he swings

Back and forward in the saddle, on a horse,

For he sings the patergater, for its such a funny metre,

To the roar of his repeater, how they runm, '
When they hear the fellas gun, because the western folks all kno
That he's a high-falutin', scootin', shootin' son of a gun ‘
From Arizona, ragtime cowboy Joe.

"It were one of t'songs used to be going about years back."’

Han G 20 (cob)
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The Rest of the Days your Own (f) , - HanG 21
540
Rise at six every morn )

Standard

- VII
George Hancock ‘ : 7/8/72,

Rise at six every morn
Milk the cow with the crumpled horn

Edith: "Then if there's no more work to do the rest of.your days
your own," : ) -

Note

George heard it from a casual acquaintance at Green Oaks Park,
Dore. He said it lasted for twenty minutes.
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The Rose of Tralee (inc) ' | | - HarG 22

513

Standard (inflected 5#) ABAC DEAC
vip o B i . 4 bars
Jag+ 3
80 7

George Hancock (with Frank Hinchliffe) 16/9/70

"That there Rose of Tralee that old Riley used to>sing, that were a
good 'un ,,, but I don't know all t' verses.," . Frank prompts,

She was lovely and fair like the roses in summer,
It was not her beauty alone that won me,

0 no 'twas the truth in her (h)eyes ever beaming,
That made me love Mary the Rose of Tralee,

The cool shades of evening their mantle were spreadlng
And Mary all smiling was listening to me,

The moon through the valley her (play) -rays was spreadlng,
When.I won the 'eart of the Rose of Tralee,

She was lovely and fair like the roses in summer,
0 no not her beauty alone that won me,

0 no 'twas the truth in 'er (h)eyes ever beamlng,
That made me love Mary the Rose of Tralee.

Note - 4 . . .
Verse one is omitted and George goes straight into the chorus,



T (Rubako)

Hanq 22

—
t{ {7/ R S o — i ) ) i
[} {i" F [. l " | - -‘ 1
\' ¥ ? \ - > i ) ‘ — I S i .
? ’n\ov coct  aharle: c.{‘ eve.- m'v'\a theu monkle  wee o?rco.ci-ms
————— : 2 h
— ] A \J Lo
. » D ol B L s
' [ 2 e  J o
And Mcu"\l/) all otk |h3 W15 .{,:sl’u\-mg v  we .
\ A
C ¢ ' J N ™ P
I | hlll) o N ) Vi |
I | X 1z 1 bt el ° 4
& . ¢ 3 \ __ y
T\m, : mozm s m‘.jh {ia \)0\\—\&:) her L‘g‘mj] “0-'35 wate sPreao[-Lmﬂ ,
" w4
i [ . 1 N \
a d - X 2 Y | [ R ] i [
N R hd ale 11 | v o ! I
] / | bt PR | hef 7
o o { o — -
When 1 wem e ecul” o(l He Rese C‘t’ T - lea |
=1 ] i I
[ % va el cl '! -~ \] N :7_
> A o i
Shewns  love-by and  fae Lke the . vosmes Sum-may
~—— Ir — R & " Y } Y
— o ) i ad > ,‘\. r 1 i
{ L 4 | l‘ - o' ol
e O ne ot here bmb\‘tj a - lonve  thar won me
N .
<.} 1 0 1/ 1 N, N ¢ 1
> I { 5 A — ; 1 7 S——
© d‘ . d .! i ZA_._ ‘ L 4 ‘%
.0 we bwas  4he fadh e or hlones  ew-ex becu\«-img )
slows
% ! LA o — |
N d . ® -2 7 It - a Ld
l 9- l, ‘ i I l' ' \- [ . .
} 7 =1 { 7
» it L [ S I — —
Trer mode — me lov— f\’\cn.“rd {he Rose — of Thea- lea .
Vaeiation
I'F'Z- 4
\ ] N p—— 1
-1: A | N A | I—ay
A ! P . ! =l () - I
[ o — ¥
hem-h a- ‘on‘e. oV wm — me
\ 3




Tke Rosy Morn

"Bright Rosy Morning"

It's a bfight rosy morning peeps over yon rill -

Stendard . ’ T ABABCD
1 -2p . III -5 | 444446
| -+ .3 '

George Hancock (with Frank Hinchliffe) 16/9/70

It's a bright rosy morning peeps over yon rill
With the brushes a-dorning over meadows and fields;
It's a bright rosy morning peeps over yon rill
With the brushes a-~dorning over meadows and fields;

Whilst the merry merry merry ho-an [horn] cries come come away

Awake from your slumbers, i
Awake from your slumbers and hail the new day,

See the 'are hise [hare rise] before us and away seems %o fly
How she pants to yon cover with the 'ounds in full cry.

See the 'are rise before us and away sSeems to fly

How she pants to yon cover with the 'ounds in full cry.
Then we'll follow follow follow follow that musical chase

~ With pleasure and vigour,
- With pleasure and vigour we will win the day.

HanG23

813

"I missed a verse out somewhere,” [Frank Hinchliffe_prompts.]

Now the day's sport being (h)over let the blood circulate

And give to each lover fresh charms for the night.

Now the day's sport being over let the blood circulate

And give to each lover fresh charms for the night.

Now let us, let us now enjoy (h)all we can whilst we may,

Let love crown the night,
Let love crown the night and sports crown the day.

Frank:"Alright George,"

Note

See = The Rosy Morn, George Hancock, 2Q/1/71, S22,

"I lecarnt it at Ringinglow when hounds used to come ..., Hallamshire
llarriers and Ecclesfield Beagles ... And then at night they'd a
proper night out there Norfolk Arms , all singing, you know."
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"What's the Use of Gold?" (f)‘

'Hanc.’v24'
- - os14
Standard (inflected 44#) .ABCD S ' >  ' .
v .j V-6 ",4 bars |
b5 | |
George Hancock | ' 1/10/70

Edith Hancock: "What were that one?. I can always remember your

Aunt Polly 31nglng it at Douglas Marsden s (Crawshaw) twenty-
flrst "

_What's the usec .of gold if you are not happy?

Those that wait for money ... [hums]
~ Love can be the only bride for a bridegroom and his brlde,
‘For half an ounce of love is worth one hundredweight of gold.

Edith: "Two lovers fhey were courting, their hearts were aé true
as one, that's it i'n't it "
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"Where Is Now the Merry Party?® - . Ham 25

540
Standard(inflected 4% ) -~ . . ABCDE
vh -V V-8 4 bars
0
e 4 IR o
; Georgé Hancock ' - 1/8/72

Where is now the merry party, I remember long ago?

Laughing round the Christmas fire, brightened by its ruddy glow,
" Or midsummers' balmy (h)evenings in the fields amongst the hay;

They have all dispersed and wandered far away, far away,

They have all dispersed and wandered far away, far away.

Some have gone to lands far distant
. and with strangers made their home, '
Some upon the world of waters all their lives are forced to roam,
Some have gone from us forever longer '.ere they might not stay,-
They 'ave reached a farer region far away, far away,
They 'ave reached a farer region far away, far away.

Yet there's still some few remalnlng who remind us of the past,
But they change as all things change 'ere,
nothing in this world can last,
" Years roll on and pass forever, what is coming, who can say,
Ere this closes many may be far away, far away.
Ere this closes many may be far away, far away.
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The Banks of Sweet Dundee (f)- Hin 1

S11

Grace = IIIp Frank = IV : 4 bars
2 . Redmireés Road
Frank Hinchliffe and &race Walton 4/6/70

Frank: "Thé doctor he was sent for a man of noble skill,

Likewise a lawyer to make out his will.
He closed his eyes no more to rise on the banks of sweet Dundee.

That's only one that I know 'cos it's only verse I know an' all,"

[Grace sings, ]
Fired and shot the squlre boy on the banks of sweet Dundee.

[Frank hums part of the tune.]
Frank: "Is that it Grace?"
Grace: "Was it'a nobleman's daughter lived down in Kent and on a

Sunday morning she a-nutting went'° It's a very old one, I've
heard me dad singing that." : ‘ :

Note

Grace confuses the song w1th The Nuttlng Girl, See Wal 19, See
Banks of Sweet Dundee (f), Frank Hinchliffe, 1/1Q/70, S14,
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"The Banks of the Clyde" . . .7 Hin2

| 516
On the banks of the Clyde stood & lad Iw‘ith his lassie ‘
Standard(inflected 2%) K ~ ABCD EFCHIJIK(see below)
viZl V-6 - 4bars
130t ‘ - 2(irregulér)
| Frémc Hinchliffe B 2/9Y/70

"I'm not sure of it right through." -

On the banks of the Clyde stood a lad with 'is lassie,

The lad's name was George and the lassie's was Jane,

She flung 'er arms round 'im saying, Pray do not leave me.
Young George was going to fight for the Queen,

She cut off a lock of her golden tresses,

And kissed him and pressed him once more to 'er heart;

For 'er eyes spoke of words which their lips could not utter,
They spoke the last words and they kissed and did part,

Over the burning plains of Egypt,

" Under the scorching sun,

He thought of the stories 'e'd have to tell

To 'is love whent he fight was won,

He treasured with care that dear lock of hair,

For 'is own darling Jane 'e prayed; _
But 'is prayers were in vain for she'll ne'er see again
Her lad in the Scotch Brigade. '

"I'm not so sure of this verse."

On the banks of the Clyde stood an heartbroken mother,
When they told 'er of how the great victory was won.,
The glory of England to 'er brought no comfort.

The glory to 'er meant the loss of 'er son,

But Jane her daughter will be while she lives
- For the sake of that laddie who died far away,
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Over the burning plains of Egypt,

Under the scorching sun,

He thought of the stories 'e'd have to tell

To 'is love when the fight was won,

He treasured with care that dear lock of hair,

For 'is own darling Jane 'e prayed; g
But 'is prayers were in vain for she'll ne'er see again
Her lad in the Scotch Brigade.

"It must be thirty year since I heard anyone else sing it. They -
used to sing that and another one and I'll be danged if I.can find
other one, It were a comic one. It were his brother Billy Lovell

. that kept it. [Plough Inn at Sandygate;] Sam used to wait-on,
We 'ad to sing these 'ere at night."

Note
The form of the song is complex (ABCD/ABCD'/EFGHIJIK/ABCD'/LM/
EFGHIJIK). The phrases L and M may be an example of Frank's
extemporisation to overcome forgotten elements, See "Banks of the
Clyde", 23/4/70, S9.



‘Barbara Allen (inec ) . - U ; ~ Hin 3
"Barbara Eilen" S _;; , : A 510

(In Scarlet town where I was born)

12356 - - ABCD
Vi III - 5 S - 2 bars
42 i e
Frank Hinchliffe with Grace Walton 30/4/70

Frank: "I was talking about 'Barbara Ellen' and Dorothy said, 'That's
" not very old'. No, but I know older version to it than that. One

me dad used to sing. But he was singing as he'd been courting
‘Barbara Ellen, But you can't sing that last verse to it 'cos I

mean he's buried, in't he. ~[Frank refuses to sing it. ] I'm going
"to condemn that altogether . . . That first bit me dad used to sing
don't go right at all, [Hums tune. ] When we learnt it at school

it were 'Jimmy Grove on his death.bed lay for the love of Barbara
Ellen’ "

[Grace sings. ] _ ‘ !
Four months and we was together.

Until [Frank prompts] I took with a pretty fair maid,
Her name was Barbara Ellen,

Grace: "Me Dad always sang that one."

[Frank sings.]
He sent one of his servant men _
- To the place where she was dwelling,
 Saying, My master's ill and sent for you
If your name is Barbara Ellen,

Look up, look up at my bed head.

You'll see a watch chain hanging,

Take both my watch and my diamond ring.
* Give them to Barbara Ellen,

Look down, look down at my bed foot,

You'll see a basin standing,

Which is full of tears and there's many more
'11 be shed for Barbara Ellen.

Grace: "Something about 'hear the church bell ringing' en' all in
that, in't there?"

Frank- "How you're going to go on when you're dead° You can't
start singing about yoursen when you're dead'"

Note

See Barbarn Allen (inc ), Frank Hinchliffe, 8/6/72, S36, Frank sings:

In Scarlet town where I was born
There was a fair maid dwelling.
Made every youth cry, Well-a-day,
Her name bein' Barbara Ellen,
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"There's some different versions to it,"

In the merry month of May

When green buds were a-swelling.
Young Jimmy Grove on his death bed lay
For the love of Barbara Ellen.

Dorothy: "You don't die for love these days, you just get somebody
elsel" ' o

Frank: "Ah but they used to do_then. They took it more serious than
what they do today. [Recites.] S \

He sent one of his servant men

To the place where she was dwelling,
Saying, My master's i1l and sent for you
If your name is Barbara Ellen.,

When he was dead and lay in his grave,
Her heart was filled with sorrow.

0 Mother, Mother, make my bed

For I shall die tomorrow.

0 FPather, Father, dig my grave,

Dig it both deep and- narrow.
Whereas my true-love died yesterday
Then I shall die tomorrow.

Something about bell ringing, in't there. [Frank remenbers how
Eric Mills's father used to sing.it.] Last time I saw him int’
Sportsman he were singing that sat in that there armchair int'
corner singing 'Barbara Ellen', his eyes shut.,"

See also HanG 1. '




The Blind Boy L I Hin 4
S9

I am but a poor blind boy . . ' o o ;

Stendard (inflected 4% and 5%) ABCDEF
i f-9 " 4 bars
Mgt - Irreéular |

Frank Hinchliffe == L 36/4/70

"I am but a poor blind boy still my heart is full of Joy,

Though I never saw the light, nor the flowers they say are bright,
I can hear the sweet birds sing and the wild bee on the wing.

- Bee and bird and summer wynd sing to me because I am blind.

They love me, yes they love me and to me they are so kind,

They love me, yes they love me, they love me because I am blind,

With my fingers I can trace every line on mother's face,

0ft a smile upon me beams, I can see it in my dreams.

Father takes me on his knee, brothers are so kind to me,

Sisters arms around me twine, kisses me because I am blind,

- They love me, yes they love me and to me they are so kind,

. They love me, yes they love me, they love me because I am blind,

"That were thee dad's‘wefen't it. [to Dorothy] How owd it is, I don't
know nowt about it." '
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Bold Grenadier - | - Hin 5

'SQ

'As I was a-walking one morning in May . : | A B

Standard | ABCADA
I and III) 1-10 444424
cl 122-: ' 2

Frank Hinchliffe with Grace Walton ~  30/4/70

“Now what's that last verse? There's a line missing, but I don't
reckon if they didn't be going to India or not."

* As I was a-walking one morning in May,

I espied a young couple upon the highway;

And one was a lady most beautiful and fair,
And the other was a soldier, a brave volunteer.,

"Switch it off, we're a lot too low., It's alright starting., If we've
not gung 'em for donkey's years, and then you want someone to hit
right pitch straight'way. We've not had owt to drinkl"™ [repltches]

Now this lovely couple they walked on together,

They sat themselves down, me boys, by the side of the river.
They sat themselves down, me boys, by the sides of a stream,
. And that was the start of a beautiful queen.

Now they hadn't been sat there long when he put 'is arm round 'er middle.
He took off his knapsack and drew out a fiddle;

And he played such a tune, my boys, such a lovely thing,

That it made the woods to echo and the valleys to- rlng,

And the valleys to ring.

Now it made the woods to echo and the valleys to ring.

He hadn't been playing long when 'e said it's time to give o'er.

0 no, said the lady,. just play one tune more,

For I like well your music and the touching of one string.

It will make the woods to echo and the valleys to rlng,

And the valleys to ring. :
It'11 make the woods to echo and the valleys to ring, [hesitates]

I'm going na yonder Indles, A

" And if ever I return again it will be in the Sprlng,

For to see the pretty flowers grow and hear the nightingale sing.,
Hear the nightingale sing.

For to see the pretty flowers grow and hear the nightingale sing.

Dorothy: "Did you sing that word right? 'Beglnnlng of a queen'
you said., Do you mean dream?"

Frank: "No,"

Dorothy: "It's a funny word that."

Note _ o ,
Frank's interjection was said in good humour. The chorus is
similer to "A Few Jovial oportemen", see HanG 8.
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"Bonny * Young Scotch'LasSie" ' : S "~ Hin 6

S16
I'm a bonny Youné Scbtch'iassie o N : s
ssers aBae |
1w o~ 1 v-3 | o 4 bars
o 120k ‘ 2_ |
. Prank Hinchliffe R - 2/9/70

I'm a bonny young Scotch lassie, ma name it is Jane.
My father's a shepherd, tends sheep o'er yon plain; -
And I am his daughter, the fairest of all,

But there ne'er comes a laddie to take me awa',

My worretin' old mother, she nearly drives me mad,
- For she says that I'm slighted by every young lad;’
But before she was my age, that's twenty and one,
She 'ad three bonny .laddies to take het awa',

Nine times in the day I looks through the glass,
Thinks I to meself I'm a rare bonny lass; =

" For I lace up ma stays to make ma waist small,
But there ne'er comes a laddie to take me awa',

One Sunday morning I went to the church,

Not thinking the parson would name it in prayer;
But wi' preaching and praying 'tis no good at all,
. For there ne'er comes a laddie to take me awa', -

0 I went in the garden to rest maself there,

Not thinking, not thinking there were anyone near;
- When up jumped young Jimmy, to ma feet 'e did fall,

- Saying, 'Ere.comes a laddie to take thee awa',

"That were Aunt Jane's, that - Douglas's mother. I call her Aunt
Jane 'cos my misses does."

Note

See "Bonny Young Scotch Ldssie",'23/4/70, 59,
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Brenk the News to Mother L :  Hin7

- 810
While the shot and shell were screeching v : .
‘ ‘ ABACDCAC EFEG
. Standard , " ABACDC EFEG
o I -4 | 44434345 4444
M50t ana 1685 2 ana ©
4 2 g
Frank Hinchliffe ‘ . 30/4/70

Frank: "That were one of your Dad's, weren't it?"
" Dorothy: "He used to sing a lot of army songs."

While the shot and shell were screeching across yon battlefield,
Our boys in blue were fighting their noble flag to shield;

When up spake the brave old captain, Look boys, the flag it's down,
Vho'll volunteer to save it from distress?

I will, a young boy shouted, I'll save the flag or die,

And sprang into the thlckest of the flame. .

Saved the flag but gave his young life all for his country's sake,
And as they brought him back they heard him say,

. Just break the news to Mother, she knows how dear I love her,
+But tell her not to wait for me for I'm not coming home,

Just say there is no other can take the place of Mother,

And kiss her dear sweet lips for me and break the news to her,

- Then up came the dear o0ld general who heard of this brave deed.
Who saved the flag? Speak up lad, 'twas a noble thing indeed.
He is here, said the captain, but he's sinking very fast,

And then he turned away to hide a tear,
- 'Tis my son my brave young hero, I thought you safe at home.
Forgive me Father for I ran away.

And break the news to Mother, she knows how dear I love her,
And tell her not to wait for me for I'm not coming home,

Just say there is no other can take the place of Mother,

And kiss her decar sweet lips for me and break the news to her.

~

Note

Seo The Bold Grenadier lIin 5 for variation.
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Come to the Boﬁer (inc.) o _ n, : - R Hin 8

"Banks of Sweet Roses" - . - SRR .. 9810
'Twere underneath the Benks of sweet roses she lie : .
GzsasT o ABABCD/ABCD

VII - V-5 | 4 bvars

125 2 | | |

Frank Hlnchllffe and Grace Walton 30/4/70

Grace: "You sing then I reckon to answer you."

Frank: "I know but we're wrong with words somewhere an' all,"
Grace: "0 you sing one or two words different to what we do.
Just a bit different.m

Dorothy: "I don't think he's always right."

[Frank sings] ) _
“!'"Pyere underneath the banks of sweet roses she lie,
A blush in 'er cheek and a smile from 'er eye,

" Frank: "In't repeated that and it comes back again?"

'Twere underneath the banks of sweet roses she lie,
A blush in 'er cheek and a smile in 'er eys.
O will you would you? [Grace] Yes, I will.
Frank] You say you will, [Grace] I will I cry,
Both sing]
- I'1l come to the bower and I'll love you forever,

[Both 81ng]
To church they both went all their troubles to get over,
That they might live happy and contented in their bower.
[Frank]
0 will you would you? [Grace] Yes, I will.
Frank] You say you will, [Grace] I will I~ cry,
Both 31ng]
I'11 come to the bower and I'll love you forever.

Frank: "Were there some more to that?"

Grace: "I doubt it — I thlnk 80, if it was 1t'd be a verse before
that,"

Dorothy. "Wasn't it Uncle Rowland and Aunty Polly used to.eing?"
Frank: "Bvery wedding." _ }

Dorothy: "They used to seem to go on forever.,"

Note

There is much debate over a missing verse., Two years later Frank
;is still trying to track it down,

. "We'd Dorothy's mothor at it last Sunday and we Just couldn't get to

her., OShe kept repeating thundering chorus , . . She set off with
ono line then broke into chorus, Well I know that weren't right,

\
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but I tell you George Hancock, I think he knows it -- 'She showed
me a ring that was sparkled with dew, something . . . she would be
true', ' ’

Recorded 8/6/72. See Come to the Bower, Grace and Frank, 23/4/70,
59, and Grace, 7/9/72, Wal 4, where she remembers a third verse.
See also 1/10/70 with George Hancock, S14.
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Dark-Eyed Sailor (f) ' , o " Hin 9

sS9

Standard o ~ABCD

VI - V-6 2 bars
o‘ 140 : 2 | |
Frank Hinchliffe . - 30/4/70

"What was that verse I sung you on Brownhills this afternoon [to
Dorothy] when we were going down int' car? It just come to me, one
verse." '

Seven long years since he left the land,

He took a gold ring from off my hand. _

- He broke the token and here's half with me,

And the other half's rolling at the bottom of the sea.

"Then it comes 'half that ring did young William show', I don't.
know first verse to it now, but it's not same. Well it's 'appen
" same meaning as Grace had, but it's nelther same words nort' tune
neither.," ‘

Note ‘ : '
Frank sings this after Grace Walton's Broken Token.
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Don't Go Down in the Mine Dad (ine) AR . Hin 10

836

Standard -(inflected 1§, 24 and 4% ) ABCD
vir - V-5 " 4 bars
\ ) | I
S 8 o
Frank Hinchliffe R - A T4 -

Don't go down in the mine, Dad, dreams very often come true,
Daddy, you know it'd break my heart if anything happened to you.

"I knew chorus but I'd never seen words before,"

Go an' tell my dream to your friend;it;s as true as the stars that shine,
Something is going to happen today;dear Daddy, don't go down in the mine.

Note : ' C
' Frank has been given a copy of the words by Rory Greig, and has lent
them to Stanley Marsden. Stanley's wife, Jean, who was present
promised that she would make Frank another copy.
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"Don't Send my Poor Boy to Prison" (f)

Stendard (inflected 4% )

VII - V-6
M3st - 6
8

Frank Hinchliffe

Don't send my poor boy to prison,
'Tis the first crime that he's done.
Remember I'm his mother,

And I'm pleading for my son,

Kind gentlemen remember

'Tis the first crime that he's done,
Remember I'm his mother,

And the prisoner is my son,

Hin 11

S10

ABCD

‘ 2ibars

SC;/ 4/ 70 |

"That's chorus, You can go where you want for verses 'cos I don't
know where to go for them, You jJjust might get it out of Douglas
Marsden but I think last tlme I had & go at him he didn't know nowt

about it,"

'Note

Frank has another go at Douglas Marsden, see "Don't Send my Poor Boy
to Prison", Frank Hinchliffe, Sportsman, Lodge Moor, 2/3/71, S27;

see 8180 2/9/70 S16
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Edward o . Eint2
811

"What is that blood on thy shirt sleeve?" . o | .

Standard . - - ABCDD'
o 1 -8 2 bars
"_ . » ,
00-
ol 1 4 . o o
. Prank Hinchliffe with Grace Walton 4/6/70

- What is that blood on thy shirt sleeve,
My son, come tell it unto me?

'Tis the blood of my dear brother who -
I killed under yonder tree,

Who I killed under yonder tree.

What did thou kill thy dear brother for,
" My son, come tell it unto me? '
'Cos he shot those three little pretty birds
That flew from tree to tree,

That flew from tree to tree.:

What will thou do when thy father comes home,f
My son, come tell it unto me?

I shall plant my foot on board a Shlp

And sail across the sea,’

And sail across the sea,

What will thou do w1th thy [he31tates] chlldren three,
My son, come tell it unto me?

I will leave them in my good old father s care

To keep him company,

To keep him company.

What willl {hou do with thy house and land,

My son, come tell it unto me? '

I shall leave them in my good old father's care
To keep my children three,

To keep my children three.
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What will thou do with thy dear wife,
My son, come tell it unto me?

She will plant her foot on board a ship
And sail across the sea,

And sail across the sea.

When shall I see thy good old face agaln,
" My son, come tell it unto me?
When the fish they fly and the seas run dry,
And that will never, never be,
And that shall never, never be,

"Good 01d Sam Rldge, he used to sing that."

} Note

! Lo See Edward, Frank Hinchliffe, 30/4/70, S10. "Eh, that's going back
into 1500, I think. 01d Sam Ridge'd've been a hundred if he'd been
living and he used to sing it."




"The Farmhouse on the Hill"

There was a farmhouse standing

Standard
| 120" 4
s 120 4

Frank Hinchliffe

CHin 13

516

ABACA'C!

44444 3

2/9/70

"I thought of one t'other day, I don't know if I've sung it yoﬁ or
not, about a farmhouse standing. It's only a short one,”

There was a farmhouse standing close by yon murmwing stream,

" '"Twas there I spent my childhood days and dreamt my childhood dreams,
My father and my mother, my sisters and my brothers, ‘
All lived together so happy as I seem to see them still; ' ;
But now they are all sleeping, safe inthe churchyard's keeping,

~And in ruins stands the farmhouse on the hill,

" "That's all there is to that one,"

Note

See "The Farmhouse on the Hill", 30/4/70, S10,
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np Few Jovial Sportsmenﬁ (£) S '_ .. Hin 14

S11

:Stdn'da‘xr-d o | ABCD EFD
IV#” | 1 -8 ‘ 4 bars

J 136’2'. - " © . Rednires Road
Frank Hinchliffe V)

"Phere's that one that Bernard Broadhead'll 'ave sung you."

. [}Iums.] M .
There be all sort of music [hums]
And the cry of the 'untsman and the sound of 'is 'orn,

“Then we'll join in full chorus, with an echo we'll sing,

We'll make the woods to echo and the valleys to ring.

0 we'll make the woods to echo and the valleys to ring,

Note . » ? ‘ N

-+ This is one of four hunting songs written out for Frank, See The
OQughtibridge Trail Hunt, Hin 47. ‘
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" A Pine Hunting Day(f) o Lo - . Hin 15

516

Standard . i © (aBcpep?)

IIT , 1-8" | 4 bars

o e .

D180 | 8 |
 Frank Hinchliffe ‘ , 2/9/70

To the rich he prescribed and they paid,
' to the poor he advice gives away;
But to a2ll of them said, You will shortly be dead
if you don't go out hunting today.
"0 we'll all go out hunting today, all nature is balmy and gay.
0 we'll join the glad throng that goes laughing along, :
0 we'll all go out hunting today.

"I can't sing it thee tﬁrough, Ian."

[recites] - e '
There's hare in yon planting, they say, all nature is balmy and gay,
So we'll join the glad throng that goes laughing along, ‘
and we'll all go out huntlng today. '

There s a doctor in boots w1th a breakfast that suits
of home brewed ale and good beef,

And his patients in pain say, We'll call once agaln
in hoping you'll give some relief.

To the rich he prescribed and they paid,
to the poor he advice gives away;

But to all of them said, You will-shortly be dead
if you don't go out hunting today.

[sings Pitch = IV]
0 the village bells chime, there's a wedding at nine,
[hums to the end of the phrase.]

"T'owd parson he'd gone hunting 1nstead of going to church,"

Note ‘ : . . :
' Frank's fragment varies from Bernard Broadhead's tune. Sce BroB 8,
This was one of four hunting songs for which Frank had been given a
copy of the words. See Qughtibridge Trail Hunt, Hin 47.
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Forty Long Miles - LT . Hin 16

S11

"It‘vh‘ails, it rains, it'snows,’it blows" - o
Standard R " ABCD

b 1-3 2332

Nooot g | Redmires Road

Frank Hinchliffe | . 4/6/70

"It hails, it rains, it snows, it blows . . ."Doés that strike owt?"

It hails, it rains, it snows, it blows,
And T am wet through all me clothes;
So, I prithee love, let me in, o
So, I prithee love, let me in,

To let you in that cannot be. :
There's no-one in this house but me;
So I dare not let you in,

So I dare not let you in, -

He turned him round and whither to go, -
When sweet affection she did show.
0 come, love, and I'll let you in,
.0 come, love, and I'll let you in.

They spent that night in sweet content,

And the very next morning to church they went,
And he made her his charming bride,

And he made her his charming bride,

"One out of blue, weren't it., There were only bit of other tune
‘that reminded me of that," o ‘ .

Noté ' o i
Frank is prompted by Jockey to the Fair.
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' (Frankfs Song) (f) 1 o B - ‘Hin‘17
S33

Standard : | _ ~ ABBA

w V-8 . - 4 bars
N 6

D 360 sy |
Frank Hinchliffe o 20/10/T1

"I started making one up once but, of course, it were to t'tune of-

- that there 'Colonial Boy', but it were a bit too true. They didn't
like it s0o I gi' no more wi' it [1aughs] e o« I don't want to say
no more about it ., . . It were about locals what went in Sportsman.
They didn't seem to care for it a lot on 'em, It was striking a
bit too true [laughs] . . . Well Steve Fox just at time 'ad been
down to Wadsley Bridge wi' t'binder, binding corn wi' t'tractor,
and 'e got stopped somewhere at Hillsborough. It weren't only that
it weren't taxed, it weren't insured or nowt." '

And then we come to Steven Fox, 'e lives on Brown 'ills Lane.
A policeman stopped 'im one day and asked 'im 'is name,

'E found 'is tractor uninsured, 'e thought, now 'ere's a job.
They took 'is license off er 'im and fined 'im fifty bob.

"M™E said, Bloodyllikely, it were a fiver) [1aughs] I 'ad & bit for
'em all like that .  + I thought I better gi' o'er wi'it."

Note

Frank 'is feluctant to sing any of his own composition. See 30/4/70;
29, ‘ : :
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The Garden Gate o - ' ’ Hin 18

‘"The Day Being Spent" ‘ | o 59
- The da& being spent the moon shone‘bright _— : N
Standard ‘>  . o f ' v 'AABC
VII V-6 - 4 bars
Mies J112 gandi |
Prank Hinchliffe and Grace Walton 23/4/70

"The day being spent, the moon shone bright,
the village clock struck eight,
~ And Mary hastened with delight unto the garden gate'
And what was there that made Mary sad,
the gate was there but not the lad,
That made poor Mary sigh and say,
' There never was a girl so sad as me,

She paced the garden o'er and o'er, the village clock struck nine,
That made poor Mary* - None ever shall be mine,
Thou promised for to meet me at the gate at eight,

. never to deceive me or make me walt :
- And I'll let all such lovers see’
whether thou shalt make such a fool of me.

She paced the garden o'er and o'er, the village clock struck ten,
Young William flew into her arms, no more to part again; ‘
For he had been such a long, long way

to buy her a ring for the wedding day,
And how could Mary so cruel prove

as to banish the lad she so dearly loved.

Now when the morning sun did rise to church they wend their way;
And all the v1llage bells did ring upon their weddlng day.
Now in a neat little cot by the riverside
William and Mary they do reside,
- And she blessed the hour that she did wait
for her own true love at the garden gate.

"You see what's happening in places, We're not just same with words."

* Frank stops because he is aware that Grace is singing different
vords, In later recordings he always sang 'sigh and say',

Note :

Frank dominates this rendition and I have followed his version in
the trangeription., See Wal 8 for Grace's version., See Garden Gate,
Frank Hinchliffe with Edith Lawson, Sportsman, Lodge Moor, 2275;7OL

S13; and 30/1/71, S24.
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The Gipsy Girl (f)

(ca?) -
IV 4 1 -8 24
N 288 g |
Prank Hinchliffe with Grace Walton 30/ 4/70

That is‘to be a bride,

It is this little gipsy girl that is to be a bride.

"She tells him that int' fortune.,"

Note

Hinchliffe, 2/9/70, S16.

Hin 19

S9

Sung with Grace's version (Wal 9). See The Gipsy Girl (f), Frank
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The Gipsy's Wérning : : _ ~© Hin 20

S16 .
Do not trust him gentle lady , ' ‘ o
Standard o o  ABCB
III) 1 ~10 4 bars
."72t : z(irregular)
Frank Hin;hliffe‘ | - 2/9/10

[Billy Mills requests it.]

Do not trust him, gentle lady, though 'is voice be low and sweet,
Heed him not who kneels before thee, pleading gently at thy feet.
Though thy life be in its morning, cloud not thus thy gentle love.
Listen to the gipsy's warning, gentle lady, trust him not,

Lady turn not coldly from me, I would only guard thy youth

From 'is stern and withering power, I*would only tell thee truth,

I would guard thee from all danger, shield thee from the tempest's snare,
Lady, shun that dark~eyed stranger, I 'ave warned thee, now beware.

Lady once there lived a maiden, pure and bright and like thee fair,
Who 'e wooed and wooed and won her, filled her gentle heart with care,
But he heeded not her weeping nor cared he a life to save.

Soon she perished, now she's sleeping in a cold and silent grave,

Take thy gold, I do not want it, I 'ave only longed for this,
For the hour when I might foil 'im, rob 'im of expected bliss,
Gentle Lady, thou may wonder at my words so cold and wild,
Lady, in that green grave yonder lies a gipsy's only child,

"Will that do for thee, Ian, And haven't you heard that afore?"
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The Golden Glove - ' Hin 21

"Rich Squiré in Tamworth" ' _ _ S11
It's of a rich squire in Tamworth we hear S .
Standard (iﬁflected 4%) ABCD

Iv 4 1-10 . 4 vars

.‘ 1‘50-t i Redm'ii‘es Road
Frank Hinchliffe with others _ 4/6/70

(It's of a rich squire in Tamworth we hear,)*

He courted a nobleman's daughter so dear;

And for to get married it was their intent,

All friends and relations 'ad given their consent.

The time was appointed for the wedding day.
A young farmer was chosen to give her away;
But as soon as the farmer, the lady did spy,
0 my heart, this fair lady, the lady‘did cry.

Instead of getting married she took to her bed.
The thoughts of the farmer still ran in 'er head.
The thoughts of the farmer still ran in 'er mind,
And a way for to gain him she quickly.-did find.

Coat, waistcoat and trousers, she then did put on,
- And she went a~-hunting with her dog and 'er gun.-
She hunted all around where the farmer did dwell,
For she knew in 'er heart that she loved him full well,

Now she oftime did fire but nothing did kill.

At length the young farmer came into the field,

And for to 'ave discourse with 'im it was 'er intent,
With her dog and 'er gun to meet him she went.

C

I thought you'd have been at the wedding, she cried,
To wait upon the squire and to give to him his bride.
0 no, said the farmer, the truth to you I'll tell,

I can't give her away for I love her so well,

* Not recorded.



[Hin 21 continued]

The lady was pleascd to hear the farmer so bold. :
She handed 'im a glove that was studded with gold.
She said that she had found it while coming along,
As she went a-hunting with her dog and her gun,

The lady went home with her heart full of love.
She gave out a notice that she had lost a glove;
And the man who shall find it and bring it unto me,
0 the man who shall find it, his jewel I 'll be. . .

As soon as the farmer did hear of the news,
Straightaway with the glove to the lady he flew;

And said my. honoured lady I've brought you your glove,
And I should be pleased if you'll grant me your love.

My love's already granted, the lady replied,

I love the sweet breath of a farmer, she cried,

I'11 attend to the dairy and the milking of the cow,

While my jolly young farmer goes whistling as he ploughs.

0 now we are married I'll tell you of our fun,
How I hunted a farmer with a dog and a gun,

And now that I have got him well tied in a snare
I'11 engoy him forever, I vow and declare,

"That were a bad start, that mate. I don't know where I got that one..
I say me dad used to sing it.but where it comes from I don't know."

' Nofe

Frank sings the first couplet of the first verse to his tune for
William and Dinah by mistake. Grace Jjoins in throughout and her
points of variation are noted at Wal 10. - Edith Lawson and Rhoda
Dronfield also join in at times., See The Golden Glove (f) Frank
" Hinchliffe, Royal Hotel Dungworth 26/5/71, S25.
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The Golden Vanity (f)

Tune only.

Standard

1 I-4
"4

ol 132 i

Frank Hinchliffe

[Hums tune.]

"That's tune, in'

Note

Hin 22

S11

ABACD -
2 bars

Redmires Road

4/6/70

I prompt the tune by asking about the 'north country', Frank does

not remember any words nor.does he say where he had heard it,
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_Grandmothér‘s Chair . - L ‘ " Hin 23

"01d Armchair" ' ’ | _ 810 -
At the age of eighty-three‘ _ _ ' .
Standard (inflected 4 ) | AABA CD

11T VI - 8 8 bars

lb3QOi and 200 g and i ' | |

Frank Hinchliffe and chorus _. 30/ 4/70

[Doug Thompson requests the song.]

At the age of eighty-three my grandmother she was taken ill and died;
And after she was dead, of course, a will was read
by a lawyer, we all stood by his side.,
To my sister it was found she had left one hundred pound,
- .the same unto my brother I declare; :
But when it came to me the lawyer said, I see
" she has left to you the old armchair,

[In chorus.]
How they tittered, how they chaffed,

how me brothers and me sisters laughed,
When they heard the lawyer declare,

Granny only left to me the old armchair,

I thought it unkind but I said, I didn't mind
and at night I took the chair away.
The neighbours, they did laugh, me brother he did chaff,
but said, You'll find it useful some day.- :
When you've settled down in life with a girl to be your w1fe,
' you'll find it very handy I declare..
On a cold and frosty night when the fire 'tis burnln° bright,
you can sit at 'ome in your armchair.

How they tittered, how they chaffed,

how me brothers and me sisters laughed,
When they heard the lawyer declare,

Granny only left to me the old armchair,

What my brother said camo true and in a year or two
I found a girl and secttled down in life,

I first the girl did court and then the ring I bought
and I tock her to the church to be me bride,

[Cohtinued.]



[Hin 23  continued]

Now my old girl and me were as happy as can be
and when at night our day's work were o'er,
With no desire to roam I would sooner stay at 'ome
and be seated in my old armchair,

How they tittered, how they chaffed,

how me brothers and me sisters laughed,
When they heard the lawyer declare,

Granny only left to me the old armchair,

One night while in my chair it went and broke down

and the seat it fell out upon the floor,
~And there to my surprise I saw before my eyes

a lot o' notes, ten thousand pound or more,

When my brother heard of this the man, I must confess,
went nearly mad with rege and tore his hair;

But I only laughed at him and said unto him, Jim
don't you wish you'd 'ad that old armchair,

How they tittered, how they chaffed,
how me brothers and me sisters laughed,
When they heard the lawyer declare,
- Granny only left to met he old armchair,

Doug.Thompson: "That's a good un for you, in't it."

Note

Doug and Grace Walton join in the chorus. Doug confuses this song
with The 014 Wooden Rocker., See Grandmother's Chair (inc ), Sportsman,
TLodge Moor, 22/8/70, S13. ’
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The Green Mossy Banks of the Lea»b ' : R Hin 24
S10.

"When first in this country a stranger . ] \

 Standard S AAC/AABC/AABC/BABG
VIp V-6 o 777/ 7787/ 7787/ 8787
J 3 |
150 e |
Frank Hinchliffe and Grace Walton 30/ 4/ 70

When first in this country a stranger curiosity caused me to roam,
Down by the side of yon green mountain .

till I came to Philadelphia my home,
"It was there I beheld a fair damsel .~

and I wished in my heart she was mine,
I stepped up and b1d her good morning

and her fair cheeks they did blush like the rose,
Saying, How the green meadows are charming,’ '

‘your guardian I will be if you choose. ‘
Young man I need no guardian, young man you're a stranger to me,
But over/And*yonder ny father is a-comlng

o'er the green mossy banks o' en/of the Lea.

I waited till up came her father and I plucked my courage once more,
Saylng,(u1r°) if this be your daughter she's a beautlful girl I adore.
Ten thousand a year is my income/fortune

and a lady your daughter might be.
She may ride in her chariots w1th/and her horses

o'er the green mossy banks o' er/of the Lea.

But by flattering let no man deceive thee/you
whatsoever the price he might pay; ‘
For there's many a poor girl that's as handsome
as those who/which have large property.
They welcomed me home to their cottagqycastle and soon in wedlock were we.
It was there that I adored sweet Matilda ,
on the green mossy banks o ‘er/of the Lea,

Grace: "Is that it Frank?" )
Frank: "There's no more to.it, is there?"
* At points of variation Frank's text is shown first,

)

Note

The irregularities of the form are the result of FPrank rather than
Grace. Her comment at the end reveals uneasiness as to whether or
not the whole song, as she knows it, has been sung, See Green Mossy
. Banks of the I.ea, Wal 11, See also Frank with Wilf Broomhead and
Edith Lawson, Sportsman, Lodge Moor, 22/&/70, S13; and Frank with
 Wilf Broomhead and Doug Marsden, Sportsman, Lodge Moor, 2/3/71, S27.
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The Highwayman Outwitted (f) i L ’ Hin 25

S10 -

1234574 . ~ (cn/BeECD)
VII and VI V-5 4 vars
d1go 2

Frank Hinchliffe with Grace Walton  30/4/70

Grace: "We didn't get that 'We travelléd»through‘woods and through
dark shady places, crying, Catch me thou rogue if thou can'."

. [Grace °1ngs] '
We travelled through woods and dark shady places,
Shoutlng, ‘Catch me thou rogue if thou can,

Grace: "In't it- that where she had money stolen from her?"
Frank: "No, 'Deliver thy watch, thy rings and thy diamonds,
deliver or else thou must die,'"

'~ Grace: "What's it start with?"

[Frank sings]

And he gave her the bridle to hold, ,

She placed her left foot into the stirrup,

She flung her right o'er like a man;

She galloped o'er rock and o'er dark shady places,

Shouting, Catch me thou rogue if thou can.

Grace: "What's it start with, Frank? That were one of me Dad's,"

‘ Note

Grace confuses this with The Outlandish Knirht. See The Highwayman
Qutwitted, Edith Lawson with Frank Hinchliffe and Grace Walton, Law 1.




Hin 25

—(

A3y
“(M)"-‘L“J”

Ay\c‘v he %o;w. "\2‘ Y

(=
[ ]
——-'-'"

P e
\

bﬁo\-\e.

"o / ho\& .

\
ol > b

\

her left ook

-1
1

S

T

i PPN

ol L4

TTe

\
1 1
| 1

. She

5&\“ G‘Pcol oer

dark 5\-«:.—:\5 "P‘Q‘CQS,

| P
\

}
1

1
1

 —f

- 1
et 1

Ale

V-

Py
Ao

——"

RN

L 4
<

S\'\u\‘-:ns , Calon wuL Htow fbawa

'\[' &«M Con .




"I'1l Ne'er Forget the Day" (f) o . | Hin 26
' S12

Standard (inflected 4 % and 14 )

v . 1-6
J’252 g .Redmires Road
Frank Hinchliffe ' o 4/6/70

I'11 ne'er forget the day when Nellie lost her way
And I traced her little footprints in the snow.

"I've heard me dad sing bits of that., Never picked it up, Don't
think he knew it right through,"
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I'm-a Man that's Done Wfong to my Parents . ' Hin 27
510 .
I'm a man thatfs in trouble and SoTrTowW ‘ , o

Standard (inflected 2%) ABA'C/ABA'C/ABA'C

_ ABDC'/ABDC'
ViI o V ~6 o 4 bars
130 "3 |
10 4 .
Frank Hinchliffe |  30/4/70

"If I get one thou'll have to have it fhere and then or else I'll
be forgettin' 't'" :

I'm a man that's in trouble and SOTTOW.
I once was light-hearted and gay. '
Not a coin in this world can I borrow,
Since my own I have squandered away.

I've a sister that's married a squire,

Ne'er looks ne'er spezks unto me,

For here in this world she's much higher,
And rides in her carriage so free.

. Now me father he says when he sees me,
You beggar, are you still at large?
And mind Sir, please don't come near me
Or else I will pass you in charge. -

My mother poor thing's broken hearted,

~ And often to me she'll try ,

To give me a crown with 'er head 'anglng down,
And a tear gently falls from 'er eye.

I'm a man that's done wrong to my parents,
"And daily I wander around

To earn a small mite for a shelter at night
God holp me now I'm cast down,

"leard that afore?"

Nbfo

A version of the song is found in Fnglish County Sonea, edited by
Iucy E. Broadwood and J,A. Fuller Maitland (London,_1893),»pp4160—1.
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The Irich Emigrant ‘ ‘ _ : A | ‘ - - Hin 28
S10_

I'm sitting on the stile Mary

Standard (inflected 54 and 1) ABCADEFG

Ith -1 1 .10 44444446
+ 6 ' ' S

b 200k o o

Frank Hinchliffe | | ' 30/ 4/70

. I'm sitting on the stile, Mary, where we sat side by side,
"Do you know that one?" -

On a2 bright May morning long ago when first you were ma bride.

The corn was springing fresh and green, the lark sang loud and high,
And the red were on your lip, Mary, and the lovelight in your eye.

0 the place 'tis little changed, Mary, the day 'tis bright as then,

And the lark's loud song is in my ear and the corn is green again;

- But T miss the soft clasp of your hand and your breath warm on ma cheek,
- And T still keep listening for the wprds you never more may speak,

‘you never more may speak,

I'm very lonely now, Mary, for the poor mak'no new friend;

But 0, they love the better still those few our father send,

And you are all I had, Mary, my b1e351ng and my pride,

I have nothing left to care for now since my poor Mary dled

I am bidding you a long farewell, my Mary kind and.true;

But I'11 not forget you, darling, in the land I'm going to.

They say there's bread and work for all and the sun shines always there;

But I'd ne'er forget 0ld Ireland, were it fifty times as fair, :
were it fifty times as fair.

"That's Irish leprant weren't it, that owd un, then there were a
new un, weren't there." .

Note
See The Irish leprnnt Frank Hinchllffe and Stanley Marsden,
Sportsman, Lodge Moo, 30/1/71, S24.
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“I Tramp With my Gun In.my Pocket" (inc

Standard (inflected 24 and 44 )
vy V- T4
+ 3 4
o 180% 2 and 4

Frank Hinchliffe

[Recites.]
I tramp with my gun in my pocket,
My little dog trots by my side,

y | Hin 29

S11

- ABCD A'BAE

3434 34444

Redmires Road

4/6/710

And the moon shining brightly above me,

I sing to the swing of my stride,

[Sings;]

0 I wouldn't change my life for no-one,>

"That's chorus."

Not even a great millionaire,
A great bag of gold would not tempt me,

Nor a sweet maiden's life for to share.

But I'tramp with my gun in my pocket.
My little dog trots by my side,

"And the moon shining brightly above me,

I sing to the swing of my stride,
"Then it comeé in again like."

0 I wouldn't change my life for no-one,
Not even a great millionaire,

A great bag of gold would not tempt me,
Nor a sweet maiden's life for to share.

"Only there must be some more to that, 'cos there's only one verse
and two choruses and that's not right."
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Jim the Carter's Lad (f) : a Hin 30

S11

Redmires Road
Frank Hinchliffe : 4/6/70

Frank: "'Crack goes my whip I whistle and I sing
I sit upon a waggon I'm as happy as a king',"
Grace: "1've heard it but I don't know it."

Prank: "I don't. I think I've heard another different version to it
to what I know, but it all amounts to same thlng. I don't know
whether that comes into that or not - :

'Shout boys hurrah, troubles I defy,
Joggin' ‘on together boys me rattlin' mare and I,'"



The Jolly Wageoner - - : . Hin %1
"Waggoners" ' ' ' S27

When first I went a-waggoning

Standard (inflected 4% ) ABCDE
Vi vV - 8‘ 4 bars
ol 108 | i Sportsman, Lodge Moor,
Frank Hinchliffe and others m 2/3/m

[Frank leads. ]
When first I went a-waggoning, a-waggoning did go,
I filled my parent's hearts with grief, with sorrow, grlef/care* and woe;
And many are the hardships that I did undergo/I have since gone through,*
Singing, Whoa! my leds, I -~ 0, drive on, me lads, I -~ O,
For there's none can drlve a waggon when the 'orses will not go.

[Douglas Marsden leads, ]
'Tyas a cold and frosty morning I wag wet through to the skin

" Billy Mills: "You ought've 'ad some trlll."

‘ [utanley Marsden leads. ]
Upon a cold and frosty morn when wetted to the skln,

Frank: "Wait a minute! What's thou want a cold and frosty morn when
thou goes drinking beer? It's a cold and frosty night."

[Stanley continues.}
I bear it with contented heart until I reach the inn;
And there we sit a-drinking with landlord and 'is kin,
Singing, Whoa! my lads, I - 0, drive on, me lads, I - O.
For there's none can drive a waggon when the 'orses will not go.

, [Frank leads.] oo

0 the summer time is coming, what pleasures we will find,
[Wilf Broomhcad .leads. j

The sunshine and the meadows [Wilf breaks down and Frank prompts]
just before the wind;

And every lad shall have a lass and take 'er on 'is knee,

Singing, Whoa! my lads, I ~ 0, drive on, me 1ads, I -0,

For there's none can drive & waggon when the 'orses w1ll not go.

Stanley Marsden's variations are giveﬁ second.



[(Hin 31 continued]

[Stanley leads, ]

Now summer is a-coming on, what: pleasures shall we see,
The merry finch is twittering in every greenwood tree.

The blackbird and the thrushes too are singing merrily,

v

Singing, Whoa! .my lads, I -~ O, drive on, me lads, I - O,
For there's none can drive a waggon when the 'orses will not go.

Requested by George Nicholson, There are two versions sung here.
Frank and Stanley sing one version in verses I, II and IV (see Mar 20).
Douglas Marsden, Wilf Broomhead and Frank (in verse III) follow

John Taylor's version (see Tay 9), It is Frank's intention to prompt
the others to sing hence he keeps stopping while others, especially
Stanley, take over the lead, See also The Jolly Waggoner, Sportsman,
Lodge Moor, 22/8/70 13, 4/3%/72 S35, 29/7/72 536 and 5/6/72 539.
Frank also sings a different chorus see 30/4/70 S9.
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(A Xiss and Nothing More) : o _ ' Hin 32 -

816
‘Round Lodge.Moor I wandered : '} O , ' .
Standard “ ABCD EDED EDED
,Vj“ | V-6 ' , 4 fars |
d 84t ang —Lé4t' i and g(irregular)

Frank Hinchliffe , 2/9/770

(Round Lodge Moor I wandered, a youth so-jolly green, )*

 'Twere there I spied a dance 'all which before I'd never seen.

'"Twere there I spied a pretty fair maid tripping lightly o'er the floor.
I asked her if she‘d dance with me a waltz and nothlng more.

~ She bashfully consented and around the floor we twirled,
An' I was so enchanted for she was such a nice young girl.
*Twas there we got a-talking behind that tap room door,
An' I got what I expected just a kiss and nothing more.

One bright May morn at the altar, in'a bride's dress she wore,

Me wife I proudly made 'er and I asked for nothing more.

When I took 'er home me wages, she raved and cursed and swore,

And I wish the devil'd fetch her and I'd ask for nothlng more'
[1aughs] )

"Me dad used to sing 'round Lodge Moor I wandered'. I don't know if
it's rlght or not."

* Not recorded. Confirmed a/6/72.

Note

The form is most unusual as the milody moves from he relative
minor into the major, and from a ,; signature into .. This change
may be semantically based for it 301nc1des with the reference to
the maid dancing., It is perhaps significant that Frank chose an
occasion when no ladies were present to sing the song. 8/6/72, 36,
Frank refers to the song: "I don't know what me dad were singin’
about dance floors 'cos I've never known him dance at alll"
23/4/70 S9, Frank asked Grace Walton if she knew the song, She
replied that although she.did not her father had known a rhyme with
& similar example of localisation,

Down Lodge'Lane or in yon gutter

~ - I seen a kid with a slice of bread an' butter
In 'is 'and, in 'is 'and, in 'is 'and. :
Me being so 'ungry, bread an' butter looked so nice,
I up to the kid and collared a slice..
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Kitty Wells ' - : ' Hin 33

"Darky Weep" ' . - ‘ 810
You may ask what makes this darky weep ‘ .~ : .
sfanda"rd (inflected 4}) | ABCD

IIT  yII# -8 2 bars

,|.72'-t ’ " Irregular

Frank Hinchliffe | 30/ 4/170

"Let's think of someone who used to go to t'Sportsmén an' we'll get:
back a bit, Thirty years sin' I used to go reg'lar and used to know
'em all," o

(You may ask what)* makes this darky weep?
Why he like others is not gay?

What makes the tears roll down his cheek
FProm early morn till break of day?

My story, darkies, you shall hear,

For in my memory fresh doth dwell,"

It will cause you all to shed a tear
O'er the grave of my sweet Kitty Dwell,

Those merry birds were singing in the morning,
‘The myrtle and the ivy were in bloon,

And the sun on yond hill tops were dawning
When I laid my darling in her tomb,

I have oftime wished that I was dead,
And lay beside her in the tomb;

-But the sorrow now bows down her head,
Made me silent in t he midnight gloom,

Springtime brought no charms for me,
The flowers were Sspringing in the dell.
‘There's a form that I no more shall see,
Is the form of my sweet Kitty Dwell,

Those merry birds were singing in the morning,
The myrtle and the ivy were in bloom, -
And the sun on yond hill tops were dawning
When I laid my darling in her tomb, ’

"ThatAwere Riley that, Last time old Riley sang that he were getting
into last verse and, old lad, he couldn't go on. He said 'Finish it,
Frank'," ' ‘ : :

* Not recorded,

Note

Frank's voice croaks several times during the song to add to the pathos.
Seo Kitty Wells, Frank Hinchliffe, Sportsman, Lodge Moor, 22/8/70, S13.
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The Lark in the Morn (f) -

Standard (inflected 4% )

vV V-6

4

+
160~ 4

Frank Hinchliffe

[Openlng not recorded]

Hin 34

516

. ABCD

4 bars

2/9/70

e o o did say,

There's no life like the ploughboy's all in the month of May.,

The lark in the morn, she will rise up from ‘er nest,

And whistle in the air with the dew all on 'er breast;

And like a pretty ploughboy, she will whistle and she'll sing,
And at night she will return to 'er own nest back again.,

"I don't know no more to that, Ian, Forget it if I did."

Note

- Frank thinks that he might have learnt the song at school,
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The Letter Edged in Black - - . ‘ " Hin 35.

S9
I was walting when the postman came this morning. .
' Standard (inflected 2 ¥ and 4% ) _ ABCD
Iv- . VII$ -8 | 2 bars
da
Frank Hinchliffe ‘ ' 30/ 4/70

Grace: "Did you get that Letter Edged in Black? That's a good one
of Prank's."

Dorothy: "I like that one." ' :

Frank: "There was Jjust this 'ere one and I liked it like. We got
it off this here record with a lot of messing about me and our
Roger., And I was singing it one morning at home and old chap poked
'is 'ead o'ert' cow'ouse door and said, 'By! Where's thou pick. that
up?' 'Why? Do you know it?' 'No, I don't know it, but it's many
years sin' I heard it.'" : : .

I was waiting when the postman came this morning,
I saw 'im take a letter from 'is pack.

With a smile 'e gave to me a friendly greeting,
As 'e handed me a letter edged in black.

[hesitates] "Eh dear."

"Now with trembling hands I took this letter from him,
I opened it and this is what it said, .
Come home, ma boy, your poor old father wants you,
Come home, ma boy, your dear old mother's dead,

O those angry words I wished I'd never spoke them.,
You know I didn't mean them, don't you Dad.

0 may the angels bear with this I'm asking

Your forgiveness in this letter edged in black.

0 the last words that your mother ever murmered

Was, Tell my boy I want 'im to come back,

For my eyes are blurred, my poor old heart is breaking
As I'm writing you this letter edged in black.

0 the postman whistled as 'e came this morning,

I saw him toke a letter from his pack,

- But he 1little knew what sorrow that 'e brought me,
As 'e handed me a letter edged in black.

"That were on a long-player."

Note -
See The Lotter Mdsmed in Black, 4/6/70, S12,
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Lincolnshire Poacher (f) . ‘ Hin 36

S11.
When I was bound apprentice : Ny B
Standard - - ABBA
VIT# mr-s 4 vars
-h276 - g ' Redmires Road
Frank Hinchliffe and chorus ] 4/6/70

(When I was bound apprentice)* in famous Lincolnshire, '
I served my master faithful for more than seven long years,
Until I took to poaching, as you will likely hear.
0 it's my delight on a shiny night in the season of the year!
"Same un, in't it."
*¥ Not recorded.

Note

' Frank only sings the first verse because he realises it is so well
known., '
Little Mary (inc ) - ~ Hin 37

- . 12
Standard : ABCBDE .
11, 1-8" 488888
) 120 2 Redmires Road ’

Frank Hinchliffe and chorus .. 4/6/70

. [Tape off.] s o o you'll forgive me when I say,
- You were angry when you told me I was always in your way.
You were sorry in a moment, I could read it on your brow.
Born of man [unclear] o ¢ o I8 there room for Mary there?
Yes there's room, come there's room, :

room in that beautiful heavenly home.
Yes there's room, come there's room,

room in that beautiful heavenly home,

Note. .
Dorothy informed me that the song came from 'Moody and Sankey',

See Sacred Sonrn and Solos, compiled by Ira D. Sankey (London, [no
. date])' NO. /I .

A
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Love at Home : - _ Hin 38

S12
fhere,is beauty all around ' .
Standard | ABCBDB
viIIf . V-5 - 4 bars
gt B | Redmires Road
Frank Hinchliffe and chorus 4/6/70

(There is beauty)* all around when there's love at home,
There is joy in every sound when there's love at home,
Peace and plenty here abide, smiling sweet on every side.
Time doth sweetly, gently glide when there's love at home,
. Love at home, love at home,

Time doth sweetly, gently glide when there's love at home,

Kindly heaven smiles above when there's love at home. .
- A1l the earth is filled with love when there's love at home.
Gently runs the brooklet by, brightly gleams the azure sky,
But there's one who smiles on high when there's love at home,
Love at home, love at home,

But there's one who smiles on hlgh when there's love at home.

"That's last verse an' all.,"

In a cottage there is joy when there's love at homne,

All the earth is filled with joy when there's love at home,
Peace and plenty here abide smiling sweet on every side.
Time doth softly gently glide when there's love at home,

"We got it mixed up right, in that one. If you set off with third
verse and double back into second, you don't know where you are
then," :

* Not recorded.
~ Note

See Love at Home, Frank Hinchliffe, 8/6/72, S36. Frank sings the
second and third verse in reverse order,
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Mary of the Wild Moor : _ Hin 39

510

0 it'was of a cold winter's night

Standard (inflected 5% ) ABCD (I = ABD)
IIIN = IV VII¥ -6 4 bars (irregular)
| yo5t .3 2

| d 125 2 and 4
Frank Hinchliffe . 20/ 4/ 70

"Mind you I might get wrong with some of this.,"

0 it was of a cold winter's night
When poor Mary and her child
Wandered back to her own father's door,

Crying, Father take pity on me,
- Come down and open the door;
For the night it is dark and the watchdogs do bark.
0 Father take pity on me.
[hesitates]
0 Father take pity on me,
- Come down and open the door;
For the child at my bosom will die
With the wind that grows bitter across the wild moor.

O her father were deaf to her cries,

As he looked at his door in the morn _
To see poor Mary lie dead but the child still alive
Tightly clasped in its dead mother's arms.

The village maidens they point out the spot

Where weeping willows they hang o'er the door,

0 the child to its mother went soon

With the wind that grew bitter across the wild moor.

"Joss White might sing you that one,"

Note

Uneven pulse and rhythm may result from the fragmentary nature of
the text. See also Mary of the Wild Moor (f), Frank Hinchliffe,
Sportsman, Lodge Moor, %0/1/71, S24, when Frank comments "Get that
one hunted up, Ian, It's a good un."
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The Model Church o  Hin 40
| | 512

Well wife I found a model church

Standard (inflected 4 ff) ! ABCB' (See below-
W -V V-6 ’ " 8888
J 180 ' z , o Redmires‘Road

Frank Hinchliffe ~4/6/70

(Well wife I found a model church and worshipped there today.
It made me think of good old times before my hair was grey.)*
The meeting house was finer built than they were years ago,
But when I found when I went in it was not built for show.

The sexton did not sit me down away back by the door.

He knew that I was old and deaf, he saw that I was poor,

He must 'ave been a Christian man, he led me boldly through

The crowded aisle of that grand church to find a pleasant pew. .

I wished you'd heard the singing, wife, it 'ad that old-time ring.
* The preacher said with (trial?) voice, Let all tkLe people sing.
'A11 Hail the Power' was the hymn, the music upward rolled,

Until I thought that angelic choir played on their harps of gold.

My deafness seemed to melt away, my spirit caught the fire.
.1 Jjoined my feeble trembling voice with that melodious choir;
And sang as in my youthful day 'Let angels prostrate fall,
Bring forth the royal diadem, and crown him, crown him,
Crown him, crown him Lord of all,'

I tell you wife it did me good to sing that hymn once more,

I folt like some wrecked mariner who gets a glimpse of shore.
I almost want to lay aside this weather-beaten form,

And anchor in the blessed port for ever from the storm,

* The first couplet was not sung but recited as part of the process
of remembering how the song began. At my request Frank sang the
first verse after he had finished and'cdnfirmed its text and tune,



[Hin 40 continued]

'"Twas not a flowery sermon, wife, but simple gospel truth,

It suited aged men like me, it suited hopeful youth.

To win immortal souls to Christ that earnest preacher tried.
He talked not of himself nor creed but Jesus crucified,

Dear wife, the toil will soon be o'er and victory soon be won,
The shining land 'tis just shead, our life 'tis nearly run,
We're gaining Canaan's happy shore where all is bright and fair,
Thank God above where all is love, there'll be no sorrow there.
There'll be no sorrow, there'll be no sorrow,

In heaven above where all is love, there'll be no sorrow there,

"'Nother long un,"

Note

The choruses after verses IV and VII are excerpts from well-known
hymns, The first is part of the hymn tune Miles Lane, the other I
-have not identified., The Model Church is No, 608 of Sacred Songs
and Solos, compiled by Ira D, Sankey (London, [no date]) See The
Model Church (inc,), Frank Hinchliffe, Royal Hotel, Dungworth,
26/5/71, 5217, and (£), 8/6/72, S36.
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Mother Machree : - Hin 41

516

: There'é a spot in my heart

Standard (inflected 43) . ABCD EFEG

T4 1 =10 4444 4445
+ 3

J 136t ;

" Frank Hinchliffe 2/9/70

[Sings the chorus to see if I've heard it.]

There's a spot in my heart that no colleen may own.

There's a depth in my soul never sounded or known,.

There's a place in my memory my heart that you fill,
For no other may share it no~one ever will,

Sure I love the dear silver that shines in your hair,
And a brow that's all furrowed and wrinkled with care.
‘I kiss her dear fingers so toil worn for me.*

0 God bless you and keep you Mother Machree.

[He,cannot remember the second verse.]

* Prank emphasises these sounds and so prov1des an Irlsh flavour to
the song. .

Note

A month later Frank is still thinking about the missing second
verse. See Mother Machree, 1/1Q/70, S14, "There was that there,
Ian, second verse. I couldn't get no forrarder wi' it at all., It
come to me as soon as you'd gone." '
[Rec1tes first verse, sings chorus, sings second verse (see below)
and chorus,

" Bvery sorrow and care in the dear days gone by
Was made bright by the light of the smile in your eye.
Like a candle that's set in a window at night,
Your fond love has cheered me and guided me right,
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The Nobleman and the Thresherman : : S Hin 42

"Thresherman" k ' 59

A nobleman met with a thresherman one day

Standard o ABCDE

1 III -5 B 44454
+ .4

J 124 4

Frank Hinchliffe with Grace Walton 23/4/70

"Whét about 'Thresherman', can we do that? Get ready for swinging on
to't end of lines 'cos I break down nearly at end."

A nobleman met with a thresherman one day.

He kindly did accost him and unto him did say,

Thou's a wife and seven childeren, I know it to be true,
Yet how does thou maintain them all so well as thou do,
Yet how does thou maintain them all so well as thou do?

Sometimes I do reap and sometimes I do mow,

And other times a-hedging or a-ditching I do go.

There's nothing comes amiss to me, to the harrows nor the plough
But still I get my living by the sweat of my brow,

But still I get my living by the sweat of my brow. .

. When nmy day's work is over I go home at night.

My wife and my childeren they all are my delight.

My children are a-prattling and playing with their toys,
4And that is all the pleasure that a poor man enjoys,
And that is all the pleasure that a poor man enjoys.

My wife she is willing to Jjoin in the yoke.

We live just like two turtle doves and seldom do provoke,
Sometimes we are hard up, sometimes we're very poor,

But still we keep those raging wolves away from our door,
But still we keep those raging wolves away from our door.

So well has thou spoken of thy wife,

I'11l make thee to live happy all the rest of thy life.
I've fifty acres of good land, I'1l freely give to thee
To maintain thy wife and thy large family,

To maintain thy wife and thy large family.

"Phew! They're long lines, aren't they? That's old Andy Gregory s,
Now Grace, I've never heard her sing that before,"

Note

Grace joins in but never takes the lead. See The Nobleman and the
Thresherman, Frank Hinchliffe, Sportsman, Lodge Moor, 2/3/ T, S27;
22/8/70, S13; with Joe Atkins, Royal Hotel, Dungworth, 26/5/71, S27;
with Georgo Hancock, tranocript HanG 18,
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Nothins Else to Do ' _ Hin 43 -

59

Now summer is ended and the harvest is past

Standard - ' ‘ ABCDED

V4 ' V-6 2 bars
4

196 ; |

Frank Hinchliffe and Grace Walton 23/4/70

Grace: "Harvest is past?"

Now (summer is ended and the harvest is past.) ‘ -
We've mown all our corn and we've gathered all our grass,
There's a neat little cottage that stands by yond view,
And I go there a-courting when I've nothing else to do,
Nothing else to* ‘ '

(I go there a~-courting and what harm is there in that. )

We spend all our time. in sweet harmony and chat,

She told me that she loved and I knew she did so too,

And I told her I would marry her when I'd nothing else to do,
Nothlng ‘else to do, nothlng*

So now we are married to both our hearts' content.

We must not quarrel and we must not lament;

But live together so happy like all others ought to do,
And enjoy all our pleasures when we've nothing else to do,

"Dhat don't double back far enough."

Nothing else to do, nothing else to do, '
And enjoy all our pleasures when we've nothing else to do.

* Frank stops as he follows Grace who does not sing the same chorus,

Note

The transcription is of Frank's version. He follows Grace for the
most part stopping to listen to her during the sections in
parentheses., Even the pitch is hers as he initially sings in VII{ ,
For Grace's version see Wal 17, See Nothing Flse to Do, Frank
Hinchliffe and Grace Walton, 4/6/70, S12.
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The 01d Rustic Bridpe by the Mill S ' Hin 44

w014 Rustic Bridge" - o - S14
I am thinkihg tonight of the old rustic bridge .
Standard (inflected 44 ) | ABACDEAC FGAC
v w-s5 43434343 3343
J 136+ - L 2 o ' _ Sheephlll Farm, Rlnglnglow.

.. Frank Hinchliffe (with George Hancock) 1/1q/7o

I am thinking tonight of the old rustic bridge
‘That bends o'er the murmering stream,

'"Twas there Maggy dear with our hearts full of cheer
We strayed 'neath the moons gentle beam.

'"Twas there I first met you, the llght in your eye
Awoke in my heart a sweet thrill,

Though now far away still my thoughts fondly stray
To the old rustlc bridge by the mill,

Beneath it the stream gently rlpples,

Around it the birds love to trill,

Though now far away still my thoughts fondly stray
To the old rustic bridge by the mill.

How oftime dear Maggy when years passed away
And we plighted lovers became,

We rambled the path. to the bridge day by day
The smiles of each other to claim,

But one day we parted in pain and regret

Our vows we could not fulfil,

Though deep in my heart it was planted to last
On the old rustic bridge by the mill,

Bencath it the stream gently ripples,

Around it the birds love to trill,

Though now far away still my thoughts fondly stray
To the old rustic brldge by the mill.-

I keep in my mcmory the love of. the past
To me 'tis as bright as of 'old, .
Though deep in my heart it was planted to last,
In absence it never grows old.

- I think of you, darling, when lonely at night,
And when all is pcaceful and still.
My heart wanders back in a dream of delight
To the old rustic bridge by the mill.

Bencath it the strcam gently ripples,
Around it the birds love to trill, '
Though now far away otill my thoughts fondly stray
To tho old 1u"tlc bridege by the mill,
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01d Virginia . | | | Hin 45

S27
Carry me back to old Virginia

Standard | | ABAB'CDAB'

VIb : V-5 | 4 bars
J 120 ' 1 Sportsman, Lodge Moor

Frank Hin_chliffe and chorus 2/3/71

(Carry me back)* to old Virginia,

That's where the cotton and the corn and taters grow.
There where the bird warbles sweetly in the springtime,
There's where o0ld darky toil in years long ago.

There where thy laboured so hard for old master,

.. Day after day in the fields of yellow corn.

There's no place on earth do I. love more sincerely,
Than old Virginia, the state where I was born.

¥ Not recorded.

.

Note

See 01d Virginia, Peacock, 12/12/70, C5.
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' The 014 Wooden Rocker : ' o Hin 46

S11.
For it sténds.in the cdfner with its back fo the wall .
Standard  -'; . " | - ABCBCB
1 - IIT - 4 8 bars
RPN . o
Frank Hinchliffe - - “ 4/6/70

For it stands in the corner with its back to the wall,
the 0ld wooden rocker, so stately and tall;
With nothing to disturb it but the duster and broom,
for nobody uses the back parlour room,
For 'ow well I remember in days gone by
‘how we knelt by that chair, dear sister and I,
'And listened to the stories that our grandma did tell,
4in the old wooden rocker we all loved so well,
For she'd sit by the fire and she'd rock, rock, rock,
while listening to the ticking of the old brass clock,
Elghty years had she slumbered in that chair, grim and toil,
' the old wooden rocker that stands by the wall,

: [He51tates ] '

If that chair it could speak all the tales it could tell,
“how our poor old grandpa in fierce battle fell,
'Neath the stars and the stripes he fought bravely and true,
in harmony we cherished the red,white and blue.

It could tell of sad days, yes, and grand ones beside,

‘ how poor old grandma went forth as a bride;

That is why we all love it for the tales it can tell,
the o0ld wooden rocker that stands by the wall,

For she'd git by the fire and she'd rock, rock, rock,
vwhile listening to the ticking of the old brass clock.

-Eighty years had she slumbered in that chair, grim and toil,
the old wooden rocker that stands by the wall,

Now poor grandma is dead and her troubles they are gone;
L her children have left us, yes, one by one,
They've all gone to meet her in that sweet bye and bye o
there's no-one left but dear sister and I, .
0 never more will we steal her old specs .or her cap;
never more will we tease her when she's taking her nap.
Never more shall we listen to the stories she did tell,
in that o0ld wooden rocker we all loved so well,
For she'd sit by the fire and she'd rock, rock, rock,
while listening to the ticking of the old brass clock.
Eighty years had she slumbered in that chair, grim and toil,
the 0ld wooden rocker that stands by the wall,

"It's hard‘work.ﬁ
Note

. See The 014 Wooden Rockor (ine ), Frank Hinchliffe, Royal Hotel,
Dungworth, 26/5/71, S25. o ’
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Oughtibridge Trail Hunt (f)

Standard
vk V-6
o 3

180 2

‘ Frank Hinchliffe

[Hums tune;]

"That's tune to that one,
heard me dad ever sing that.

Note

Hin 47

sn

ABCD
4 bars

Redmires Road_

4/6/70

No, we can say goodbye to that I've only
I didn't know it right through."

This was one of four hunting songs written out for Frank by a man

‘who had been blackberrying on his land and offered them as compens-

ation for leaving a gate open.

The others were The Rosy Morn, "A

Few Jovial Sportsmen" and A Fine Hunting Day., Frank had lent the

words to a friend called Roy.

. The form would appear to correspond

to CDAE of George Hancock's and Charles Green's melody. See

Qughtibridee Trail Hunt (f),

one,

30/4/70, 510, "Me Dad used to sing

With his fifty bright guineas, this too was the sum
Por the champion dog of all England had won,"

Over the Garden Wall (f)

Just'jump over the garden wall

Standard
v ) 1 -8
Joise 3

. o 4 -
Frank Hinchliffe

-(Just jump over the garden wall.)*

I'11 not let you fall,

Hin 48
S16

ABCD

O

-4 bars : | . -

2/9/70

We'll play at sweetheoarts and going. to got married,

Jump over the garden wall,

"That's all I know of that, Ian,

* Not recorded,

I nover heard any moic sung."

Ko
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The Pear Tree . ' Hin 49
536

Now me and two other boys went on the spree

Standard o ABCDEF
IV V-6 : 2 bars

al 160i ’ 2 |

Frank Hinchliffe _ 8/6/72

Now me an' two other boys went on the spree,
On our way we met a pear tree. - :

Up this pear tree I did climb

For to get some pears I felt inclined.

To me ay-me o-me am-a-like-a-daisy
Whack-fol-de-diddle to me whack-fol-de-day!

When up this pear tree I got landed,

The other two lads from me they'd squandered.
Were not the pears that pleased me

But a man and a woman come under this tree.
To me ay-me o-me am-a-like-a-daisy
‘Whack-fol~de-diddle to me whack-fol-de-day’

Now with sweet kisses 'e embraced her,

'E swore for many a mile 'e'd chased her,

'E pulled off his coat to save 'er gown

An' 'e gently laid this fair maid down.

To me ay-me o-me am—a—llke—a-dalsy
Whack—fol-de—dlddle to me whack-fol-de-day.

Now I shook this pear tree Jjust like thunder,
The man and the woman ran away in wonder.
Were not the pears that pleased me

But a damn good coat left under this tree.
To me ay-me o-me am-a-like-a-daisy
Whack-fol-de~diddle to me whack—fol—de-day.

Now off to town I ran like fire, _

The owner of the coat being my desire.

The owner of the coat were never found out,
So I got a damn good coat for nowt,

To me ay-me o-me am-a-like-a~daisy
Whack-fol-de-diddle to me whack-fol-de-day!

Come all ye lads wherever you may be,

Nivver go a-courting under a pear tree,

Nivver pull your coats off to save their gowns
For the pears they will come tumbling down.

. To me ay-me o-me am-a=-like-a-daisy

. Whack-fol~de~diddle to me whack-fol-de~day!

¢  Note

Frank sings this in a very subdued manner that is almost parlando.
Sco The Pear Tree (£), 2/4/70, S16, and Grace Walton, Wal 22,
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Pratty Flowers R | | . ' Hin 50 -
12

‘Abroad for pleasure as I was a-walking

Standard (inflected 4' ) AABC
VvV - vk V-8 . 4442
)70ﬁ ‘ 2 - . 'Redmires Road

Frank Hinchliffe and chorus 4/6/70

Abroad for pleasure as I was a-walking,

it was one summer, summer evening clear,
Abroad for pleasure as I was a-walking,

it was one summer, summer evening clear,
'Twas there I beheld a most beautiful damsel

lamenting for her shepherd dear,
Lamenting for her shepherd dear,

The dearest evening that e'er I beheld was
evermore with the girl I adore,
The dearest evening that e'er I beheld was
evermore with the girl I adore,
Wilt thou go and fight yon French and Spanlard,
" wilt thou lead me thus my dear?
Wilt thou lead/leave* me thus my dear?

No more to yon green banks will I take thee
with pleasure for to rest thyself and view the land.
Ko more to yon green banks will I take. thee
with pleasure for to rest thyself and view the land,
But I will take thee to yon green garden
where those pratty flowers grow,
Where those pratty pratty flowers grow.

"There's only one thing about that,“I can't see no sensé in it.
There's no story." :

* Frank sings'lead’,

Note

Grace Walton, Edith ﬁawson and Rhoda Dronfield join in with Frank.
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Sheffield Park

Down Sheffield Park a maid did dwell

123456 ‘ A ABCD
Vi. V-6 4»bafs
J 136k ‘ 2 |

Frank Hinchliffe with Grace Walton 3Q/4/7O

Down Sheffield Park a maid did dwell.
A brisk young farmer loved 'er well,
He courted 'er from day to day.

- At length he stole 'er heart away.

One morning upstairs to make her bed
She lay her down 'er weary 'ead.
Her mistress came to her did say,
What is the matter with you my maid?

‘0 Mistress, 0 Mistress, you little‘*do know

What trials and troubles that I undergo.

Place your right hand upon my/on my* left breast,
My fainting 'eart doth know no rest,

Then write 'im a letter and write it with speed,

And esend it to him if he can read, :

And bring pe an answer without delay,

For young Colin/For he 'ath stolen your/my heart away.

Then gather leaves to make my bed,

A feathery pillow for my weary head,

And the leaves they'll flutter/fly from tree to lea
Will/uhall make ‘a ‘covering fon/over me,

There ig a flower that bloometh in May,

That's seldom seen by night or day;

And the leaves they'll flutter from tree to lea
Will make a covering for me,

Hin 51

510

Frank: "That's as I know it but there's that last verse, it's not

right."
Grace: "No, it doesn't really fit."

¥ Frank's textual variation is given first, Grace's second.

»Note

Frank is reluctant to sing the song because he knows that I have

rocorded John Taylor singing it (see Tay 5). Frank takes the lead
and Grace Jjoins in quictly as the pitch is unsuitable for her.
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The Ship that Never Returned | Hin 52
| S16
0 it was one bright summer's morning

Standard | ABAB AB

IV and IV# (vit)1 - 8 4 bars
100t 4
100 s

Frank Hinchliffe - 2/9/70

0 it was one bright summer's morning when the waves were rippling
o'er a soft and silent sea,
A ship set sail with some precious burdens to a port beyond the sea.
There were fond farewell, there were loving signals
from those whose hearts still yearned,
And they sailed away with a love and blessing
in a ship that never returned.

No, it never returned, no, it never returned,
but there fate is still unlearned;

And from that day to this they've been watching, waltlng
for a ship that never returned.

Said a pale-faced boy unto his loving mother,
May I cross the deep blue sea,
For they tell me in some foreign country
there is health and wealth for me.
0 'is mother listened with a fond affection
and she said, Well Son, thou may, '
And she sent him forth with a mother's blessing
in & ship that never returned.

No, it never returned, no, it never returned,
but there fate is still unlearned;.

And from that day to this they've been watching, waiting
for a ship that never returncd.
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Only one more trip, said that gallant sailor
as 'e kissed 'is fond young wife.

Only one more bag of that golden treasure
and we'll settle down for life.

‘We will leave this place for a little cottage
where in joy we'll spend we've earned;

But she little thought that 'er love would perish
' in a ship that never returned,

No, it never returned, no, it never returned,
but there fate is still unlearned;

And from that day to this they've been watchlng, ‘waiting
for a ship that never returned., .

Fronks sings this fervently.

See The Ship that Never Returned, 23/4/70

59,
- sing that a bit at Lodge Moor. There's
on 'em knows clhorus. Not Jjust gone altogether.'

8/6/72 Frank comments on the song 'That's a grand un,

’

They'll

35 Douglas Marsden, one or two



Spencer the Rover (f) ' Hin 53

S14.
123456 CD _ .

Iy . | V-6 , 4 bars |
Jie 2 and j Sheephill Farm, Ringinglow.

. Frank Hinchliffe S 1/10/70

"Only a bit as I know. I don't know whether you'll know it,
George. I know chorus to it," '

And like birds of one feather 'ow they flock together,
Like bees in a hive contented we'll be.

"One me dad used to sing."

Note : v
It would seem that Frank is mistaken that this is chorus, as it is
usually the final couplet.
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The Spotted Cow : ‘ - . Hin 54

It was one merry morning in May ' ~ S

Stendard - ABCD
VII ' V-8 - 2 bars
D ooot 6

200 s | o
Frank Hinchliffe ~ 23/4/70

[Sings the first verse.] "How about that for'one, eh?"

It was one merry morning in May
As from my cot I strayed,

Just at the dawning of the day
I met with a'charming maid.

Good morning, to this maid said I,
What makes you up so soon?
Good morning gentle Sir, she cried,
I have lost my spotted cow,

No longer weep nor mourn for her,
Your cow is not lost, my dear.

I saw her down beneath yon grove,
Come love and I'll show thee where.

Then hand in hand together we went
And crossed the flowery dell,

Just at the dawning of the day
And love were all our tale,

All in the grove we spent the day

That scmp to pass too soon,

We 'uddled and cuddled each other-there
While brightly shone the moon.

Whenever in that grove I stray,

I go to view me flower.,

Sho comes and cries, Kind gentle Sir,
I've lost my spotted cow,

"Phou's not 'eard that one before! That were me great grandmother's,
We can find you o0ld songs for a week, d'you know,"
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Two Liittle Girls in Blue ‘ - Hin 55

516 .
An o0ld man gazed at a photograph ' .
‘Standard | , | | ABCD EFGH
vIvA III - 5 _ 4 bars
D198 | g
Frank Hinchliffe - 2/970

"There was one what I was thinking about t'other day. I don't know
whether it's owt in your line or not, that Two Little Girls in Blue,"

An old man gazed at a photograph in a locket 'e'd worn for years.
His nephew than asked 'im the reason why
that picture 'ad cost him tears.
Come listen, 'e said, I'll tell you, me lad,
a story that's strange but true;
Your father and I at school, me lad, met two little girls in blue.

Two little girls in blue, lad, two little girls in blue, _
They were sisters, we were brothers and learnt to love the two.
Now one little girl in blue, lad, she won your father's heart,
Became your mother, I married the other but now we 'ave drifted apart.

That picture is one of the girls, me lad, to me she once was a bride.
I thought her unfaithful, we quarrelled, me lad,
and parted that night for life,
My fancy of Jjealousy wronged 'er heart, a heart that was good and true;
But two better girls never lived than they,
those two little girls in blue,

Two little girls in blue, lad, two little girls in blue,

They were sisters, we were brothers and learnt to love the two.

"Now one little girl in blue, lad, she won your father's heart,

Became your mother, I married the other but now we 'ave drifter apart.

Note : 4
Frank is concerned that because of the songs comparative modernity
it may not be the sort of song I was intending to record.

.
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The Village Blacksmith (inc.) I Hin 56

S10

‘Beneath the‘SPreading‘chestnut tree o . .
Standard (inflected 4% and 5#) ABCDEF. . . DEF
2b -2 end VIT I -3 4 bars
o\ t ' | 4 .
12{ s | o
Frank Hinchliffe . .. 30/4/70

(Beneath the spreading chestnut)* tree the village smith he stands,
. The smith, a mighty man is he with strong and sinewed hands,

And the muscles, of his brawny arms are as strong as iron bands,
His hair is black and crisp and long, his face it's like the tan,
His brow is wet with honest sweat, he earns whate'er he can,

And looks the whole world in the face, for 'e owes not any man,

Toiling, rejoicing -

"No that don't come there. How does tune go 'cos tune's varying
all the time through that? I'll have to recite rest I've lost tune
an' all now."

[Rec1tes ]
He goes on Sunday morn to church and s1ts amongst the boys.
He 'ears the parson pray and preach he 'ears his daughter's voice,
Singing in the village choir and it makes his heart rejoice. ’
It reminds him of her mother's voice singing in paradise,
His needs must think of 'er once more, 'ow in the grave she lies.
[Slngs and repltches.]
And with a large rough hand 'e wipes a tear out of his eye.

Toiling, rejoicing, sorrowing, onward through life he goes.'

Each morning sees some task begun, each evening sees its close.

Something attempted, something done hath earned a night's repose.
"Rotten when you get into middle on ‘em.an' then getilost, in't it

* Not recorded.
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Wéséail Song ) ' o o ‘ Hin 57
S11 -

We've been a while a-wassailing :

123456 | - AABC(DC)
g V-6 C aas4(24)

b 228 and 204 & Redmires Road
Frank Hinchliffe and Edith I;awson‘ 4/ 6/70

We've been a while a-~-wassailing amongst the leaves so green.
Here we come a-wandering, so fair to be seen.

For it is our Christmas time, strangers wander far and near,
So God bless you and send you a happy New Year,

A New Year, a New Year,

- So God bless you and send you a happy New Year,

God bless the master of this house, likewise the mistress too,
And all the little childeren that round the table go.

For it is our Christmas time, strangers wander far and near,
So God bless you and send you a happy New Year,

We are not daily beggars that beg from door to door,

But we are neighbours children that you have seen before.
For it is our Christmas time, strangers wander far and near,
So God bless you and send you a happy New Year.

Frank and Edith sing this with a printed text in front of them,
They seemed to know it well and scarcely referred to the copy,

which belonged to Grace. It was a popular selection published by

Banks of Leeds simply called Christmas Carols without details of
date or editorship, :
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We Are A1l Jolly Fellows , - . Hin 58

T SR B | 816

Early one morning the break of the day

Standard | ABCD
VI-VII = V-6 . 2 bars
ob 228t ' g ‘
Frank Hinchliffe ; ) 2/9/70

"Tune were wrong to me. I've heard several sing it in Grace's tune,
but I think some other words go to that tune she were singing. Me
dad never sung it like that." ’

. Barly one morning, the break of the day,

The cock were a~crowing, the master did say.

All hail my good fellows, rise with a good will,

- For yond horses want something their bellies to fill.

0 we rose and put on our clothes

And into the stable we nimbly goes;

For with rubbin' and scrubbin’, I'll swear and I'll vow
That we're all jolly fellows that follows the plough.

When six o'clock boys to our breakfast we go

Eggs, 'am and bacon we merry -enjoy.

With a blt in our pockets, I'll swear and I'll vow
That we're all jolly fellows that follows the plough.

0 we 'arnesses our 'orses to plough and to go,
To see which the best of us could a—draw.'
[He31tates.]
"Better miss that bit out."

The master came round unto us 'e did say,

What 'ave you becen doing this long summer's day?

For you've not ploughed an acre, I'll swear and I'1ll vow
That you're all idle fellows that follows the plough.

[Pitch rises in next two verses., ]
Tho plouchboy turned round and 'e made thls reply,
Master what you 'ave said, it's a very big lie;
For wo've all ploughed an acre, I'll swear and I'll vow
That we're not idle fellows that follows the plough,




[Hin 58 continued)

Now the master turned round and 'e laughed at the Jjoke.
It's two o'clock,boys, it's time to unyoke.
Un'arness your 'orses and rub 'em well down,
And come and I'1ll give you some good bread and cheese
and a pint of my very best ale; :
For I'1l swear and I'll vow ?
That you're all jolly fellows that follows the plough.

'"There 8 half of that there verse, I don't know where it's gone to."
verse IV]

Note
Frank's opening comment refers to Grace Walton's version of the song.
Note the unusual form of the final verse ABCD'ED (222412 bars '
respectively), an example of Frank's creativity. Thus when a part
of a verse becomes forgotten the remaining elements are put together
in a manner that is not only felicitous but also preserves the ‘

unity of the song. In such a way Frank clearly marks his signature
on many of his songs.
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The Weaver's Daughter . . . Hin 59.
S9

As I went out one bright May morn

Standard AABA (IIT = BABA)
VIb- | V-8 « 4 bars
. |
.l 108 .
Frank Hinchliffe with Grace Walton  30/4/70

As I went out one bright May morn across yon fields so early,

I espied a maid, a most beautiful maid, as sweet as any fairy.

I said, My pretty maid, where art thou going? and by the hand I took her.
She blushed and said I'm a-going home, I'm a poor old weaver's daughter.

0 may I come with you my pretty maid for gold and silver I've plenty?
She turned her head and blushed as she said, O no, kind sir, I thank you.
My mother she is dead and lay in her grave,
and the early lesson she taught me
Was to marry for love and not for gold, cried the poor old weaver's daughter.

My father he is o0ld and nearly blind and he's almost past his~ labour.
It would break his heart for me to part 1

for he's been such a good kind father.
So parted from him I never shall be for he's been such a good kind father,
“And until he is laid in his peaceful grave I'm a poor old weaver's daughter,

Fare~thee-~well, fare-thee-well sweet maid, he cried,
may prospects ever be brighter,
And the lad thou loves be constant and true and happily be united.
For friendship's sake this gold ring take,
such a lovely maid I thought her,
And as long as I live I never shall forget that poor old weaver 8 daughter.

Frank- "By. There's some long lines in that Grace, in't there.?"
Grace: "That was nice, but one or two of t'words me Dad used to
sing different."

Frank: "They're forced to alter a bit'"

Note .
Frank's form is irregular in the third verse. See The Weaver's
Daughter (f) with Grace Walton and Edith Lawson, 4/6/70, Si1 and
with Ted Wragg, Royal Hotel, Dungworth, 26/5/71, 827,
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"When & Yeuhgster at Home" Ny E . o . Hin 60

. S10

1234(4)56 . ABAC (see below)
v | . 1 ~9 ' 4 bars .
+ 3 ‘
Jd120 1 | N
Frank Hinchliffe L 30/ 4/70

(When a younster at)* home I vowed I'd ne'er rosm,
And oft of this vow 'ave I thought, '

I'd advice given me on my own mother's knee,

And in memory have oftlme been thought.

I remember, my lad, as a quarrel I had
With my brothér one morning at play.

I struck him a blow, my temper to show,
And these words my mother did say,

"Forgive and forget all the troubles you've met,
Which no doubt will cause both of you pain. -
For I can't happy be till I stand here and see
That you're friendly together again,

Now he thought me the worst and he would not speak first,
And it filled me with sorrow and pain.

‘From that very day I years stayed away,

Till I met hlm in sorrow again,

I met h1m again lying on his death bed;
His end was quite nigh it was plain, _
Though feeble and weak he managed to speak
And these were the words that he said,

Let's forgive and forget ell the troubles we've met,
Which no doubt has caused both of us pain.

Forl can't happy dee [dle] till I lay here and see
That we're friendly together again,

Now my motto has been when & quarrel I've seen

To prevent it whenever I can,

Not long ago two soldiers I saw
: Strike each other till they both fairly bled.

Now they asked me to stay and to witness fair play
And these were the words that I said,

Forgive and forget all the troubles you've met,
Which no doubt will cause both of you pain.
For I'11 stand here and see that you're friendly with me,
“And you're friendly together again,
* Not recorded.

NQte

Frank's wife Dorothy considers this one of her favourite songs.

The

“form of the seventh stanza is ABABAC, See 8/6/72, 836, when Frank

- sang the first verse but had difficulty romemberlng the tune.
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~When You and I were Young Maggie . ' , Hin 61

4 S14
I wandered today o'er the h111 Maggle : : R -
Standard (1nf1ected 44%) - AABABABA | '
IIIV V-4 4 bars |
'J 8°t i 2- _.Sheephiil Fafm, Ringingibw.

Frank Hinchliffe with Edith Hancock 1/10/70

I wandered today o'er the hill, Maggle, to watch the scenery below.
There's a creak and a creakin' old m111 Maggie,
as it used to be long ago. .
The green grove's gone from the hill, Maggie,
where first the daisies Sprung.
And the creakin' o¢ld mill it is still, Maggle,
since you and I were young.

Edith: "Had music to that as well."
Frank: "What's chorus to that? There is a chorus to it, i'n't
there?" -t '

But now we are old and grey, Maggle,
and our strides are less sprightly than then'
And thy face is a well-written page, Maggle,
but time alone would 'ave penned.
They say we are aged and grey, Maggie,
as sprayed by the whlte breakers flung;
But -to me you're as fair as you were, Maggie, .
when you and I were young.
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Where There's a Will There's a Way R ‘Hin 62

With

- This world is a difficult riddle .
Standard o ABCB AC

2v -4 7777 88 |

J 168i and 126 ,Z' o : éporfsman, Lodge Moor
Frank Hinéhiiffe.and chorué'~ 22/8/70 |

This world is a difficult riddle, for 'ow maﬁy people we Ssee

faces as long as a fiddle
that ought to be shining with glee;

For I'm sure in this world there is plenty

of good things enough for us all.

- Yet I doubt if there's one out of twenty

that don't think that 'is share.is too small,

But what is the use of repinlng,

for where there's a will there's a way.

Tomorrow the sun may be shlnlng although it seems cloudy today.

Now there's some they grumble because they_ve got married

end cannot secure a good wife.

There's others because they've not tarried

and now long for a bachelor’'s life,

For they grumble it must be in fun.
For some because they've got too many children

and others because they 'ave none,

But what is the use of repining,

for where there's a will there's a way,

Tomorrow the sun may be shining although it seems'cloudy‘today._

Now did you ever 'ear tell of the spider

who hard up the wall tried to climb.

You want to take that as a guidance,

Nine

you'll find it will pay you in time.
times 'e tried hard to be mounted
and every time 'ad a fall,

But 'e started again without counting

at last reached the top of the wall?

But what is the use of repining,

for where there's a will there's a way.

Tomorrow the sun may be shining although it seems cloudy today.

Note

Billy Mills: "Very nice'"

See Where There's a Will There's a Wny, 3/1q/7o, s15, and (f) Billy

Mills, 4/%/72, S35. An Australian.version of the song is found in
Ron Edwards, The Overlander Song Book (London, 1972), p.299.
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"While Forging of my Scales and Springs" e - Hin 63

Standard : : - Irregular (see below)
VII#“ V-6 - 4 bars

+ 2 | :
,5240- (4 and g irregular)

Frank Hinchliffe . 2/9/70

While forgin' of me scales an' springs an' blowin' up me bellus,
Another line or two I'll penned about my shopmate Joe Ellis,.

In mekin' flights an' fishin' tools, thin's all as goes int' Darren,*
But I'1ll nimbly trip it o'er yon moss till I comes to t'river Darren.
Fal-de-dal fal-de-dal fal-dal-de-~diddle-dal-de-dido! :
I'1l nimbly trip it o'er yon moss till I comes to t'river Darren.

The morning fine, slaps in me line, as e'er the fish are grayling,
For soon I catch one by the snout, see 'ow 'e comes a-sailin',
A1l hold me all, thou must be sold, for me thou seems so clever,
But if this line should chance to break thou may be lost for ever,
Fal-de-dal fal-de-dal fal-dal-de-diddle-dal-de-dido}

But if this line should chance to break thou may be lost for ever.

Another isle or two I'1ll try although I see I'm slighted,
- An' then I must be joggin' 'ome or else I'll be benighted;

And when that Joe 'e does get 'ome unto 'is recreation,

The neighbours they'll come flockin' in, the fish begin a-buyin'.
They'll take 'em 'ome to gut and wash and then begin a-fryin',
Fal-de-dal fal-de-dal fal-dal-de-diddle-dal-de-dido!
‘They'll take 'em 'ome to gut and wash and then begin a-fryin',

- Some people they a-fishin' go know little of the matter.

They'll toil an' spend their time in vain in floggin' of the water.
They'll long an' wish all to catch fish an' merely they will watch 'em, .
They'll bait 'em wi' a silver 'ook but it's a workman that can catch 'em.
Fal-de-dal fal-de-dal fal-dal-de-diddle-dal-de-dido}

They'1ll bait 'em w1' a silver 'ook but it's a workman that can catch 'em.

"Now where's that from? I know nowt about fishlng. I don't know
which end of rod to throw in . . . One of me dad's that, L never
heard it sung anywhere else.".

Note .

~. This is a remarkable song which is difficult to transcribe because
of the dialect and the constantly varying pulse and measure, The
form is irrcgular ABACDE/ABBEDE/ABBBEDE/ABBEDE. An alternative
transcription is given by kind permission of Michael Dawney.
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"While Sitting by the Side of a Fond and Loving Wife" - Hin'64

"Darling Live while Morn" ' - 510
Standard (inflected 1% and 24 ) ABCDEFCD/ABCD
. | ABCDEFCD
VII4 V-5 43434343
+ T2 '
Higot :
Frank Hinchliffe 30/4/70

,[Frank cannot remember the first line.]
A-soldier just returning home from war,
He 'ad been away for years from his native land so dear
To fight for the queen and country call;
But now 'e 'ath returned, 'ow 'is aching 'eart doth yearn .
To see 'is wife lie dying on her .bed.
'Ow 'e clasped her to 'is heart, next moment for to part,
And these words, these loving words did say, .

0 darling live while morn and let the sunlight dawn

Light up thy loving features once again. -

How I wish that I'd been slain when to England back I came
To meet with you and part from you again.

Now 'e clasped 'er hand entwined, he was just thinking all the time
When 'e took her to the church to be 'is bride. .

'Ow 'e vowed there not to part those two fond and loving hearts
Till death should separate them both for life;

But now he's broke that vow, he is a soldier now

And far across the sea 'e's been to fight.

One would thought he'd shed a tear, but with sorrow not with fear,
To see his wife lie dead before 'is eyes.

"I think there's a bit more. No, that must be end on it, 'cos it
can't come in again that there 'darllng live while morn',’ can it,
when she's dead,"

Note ‘ . . ' . '

Frank was still trying to remember the opening line, &/6/72, when
he commented, "First line, I'll be danged if I can think on it.
That's what gets me so mad . . . Shall have to have me dad back
again., He could put us right," He finally remembered it, 11/9/72.
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' Phe White Cockade (ine ) ‘ . Hin 65
. 810

It was one Monday morning as I crossed o'er yon moss

Standard (inflected 5% ) ABCDA/ABCDA/ABDA
IV ) V-6 _' 4 bars
+
J 120t 3 Sy |
Frank Hinchliffe | 30/ 4/70

It was one Monday morning as I crossed o'er yon moss,

* I had no thoughts of listing till a soldier did me cross.,
He kindly invited me to drink of a flowing bowl,

And he advanced me some money, he advanced me some money,
. He advanced me some money, ten guineas and a crown,

For it's true me love has listed and he wears a white cockade.

He is a handsome young man behind yon rolling plain,

He's proper tall and slender and he's gone to fight for the queen,
How my very heart lies breaking, hLow my very heart lies breaklng,
How my Very heart lies breaklng all for, the loss of him,

He gave to me a handkerchief to wipe my flowing tears,
Saying, Take this in rememberance while I return again, _
Then I'll marry thee my true-love, then 1'll marry thee my true-love, -
Then I'll marry thee my true-love when I return again,

"Eh dear, there's another verse . . .

I won't go down in yonder woods to while my time away

I'11 neither go a-courting nor flirt with another man's wife
For I'1l marry thee my true love when I return again,

Is that first line though? Doesn't sound right‘to me.,"

Note

See The White Cockade, Ted Wragg and Frank Hlnchllffo, Royal Hotel,
Dungworth, 26/%/71, S25. Grace is reminded of a song about a man
and his horsc "The White Cockayne we'll ride again".
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White Wings.

 White wings they never grow weary

Standard (inflected 4¥ and 711) . AB ABCD E
VIhA . Va5 8 bars
144t .3 |

- 1

Frank Hinchliffe . 2/9/70

White wings, they never grow weary,
they carry me cheerfully over the sea,
Night comes I long for my dearie, _
I'11 spread out my white wings and sail home to thee.

Sail home as straight as an arrow,

my yacht shoots along o'er the crest of the sea,
Sail home to sweet Maggie Darrow,

in her little home she is waiting for me, ,
High up where c¢liffs are all craggy,

that's where the girl of my heart waits for me,

~ Heigh-~ho, I long for you Maggie,

I'11 spread out my white wings and sail home to thee.
Yo-ho, how we go, how the winds blow.

Vhite wings, they never grow weary,
they carry me cheerfully over the sea.
" Night comes I long for my dearie,
I'11 spread out my white wings and sail home to thee,

Sail home to love and caresses,
v for ever my darling will be by my 51de.
Sail home blue eyes and gold tresses,
the fairest of all is my own llttle bride.
Sail home to part from thee never,
always together through life's voyage we'll be,
Sail home to love thee for ever,
I'11 spread out my white wings and sail home to thee.

Yo-ho, how we go, how the winds blow!

White wings, they never grow weary,
they carry me cheerfully over the see,
Night comes I long for my dearie, o
I'1ll spread out my white wings and sail home to thee.

Note

Frank does not considér the song to be very old for an aéquaintahce,

Oliver Fletcher, has a printed copy. When Frank performed this
"song in the Bell Hagg, 21/8/76, he observed that the last time he
had heard it there was thirty years ago when his father had sung it,
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"Why Don't You Marry the Giri?" -(f) . : Hin 67

536
Standard (inflected 44) | ABAC DEFG
IIT) © O VII# -8 4 bars
Masot g
Frank Hinchliffe | 8/6/72
"This voice keeps coming in," [Frank struggles for tune.]
La la [etc.] while riding out all in a first class carriage.

I said, Now's the time to start to talk about our future marriage.
La la la [etc.]_ _ ’ :
When all at once a voice exclaimed from underneath the seat,

"It's similar to what chorus is, in't it."

Why don't you marry the girl, you want the girl to die?

For she is fair took up with you by the twinkle in her eye.

.To do the trick's just seven and six, why not take a tip from a pal;
Why don't you marry the girl, why don't you marry the girl? :

"Ah but we don't know verses to it, do we. Aye, there were about
three or four verses to it., I know this 'ere voice keeps — Oh,
there are a lot on 'em we'll never hear again,”

Note . ' ,
Frank said that his father had sung it.
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The Wild Colonial Boy ' L Hin 68
"Colonial Boy" - : A | 516

There was a wild colonial boy

Standard o ABBA
IV - V-8 8 bars
. 1ect 3

180 7
Frank Hinchliffe v 2/9/170

"A lot of verses that's not sung to it, in't there? I don't know
" whether I can get them all in rotation or not."

There was a wild colonial boy, Jack Duggan was 'is name,

Was born and reared in Ireland in a place called Castlemaine,
He was his father's only son, his mother's pride and joy,
And dearly did his parents love this wild colonial boy.

At the early age of sixteen years he left his native home,
And to Australia's sunny land he was inclined to roam,

He robbed the rich to help the poor, 'e stabbed James McEvoy.
A terror to Australia was this wild colonial boy, -

For two more years this daring youth, he led this wild career,

- With a head that knew no danger and a heart that knew no fear,
He plundered all the wealthy squires, their arms 'e 'did destroy,
And woe to who dare fight with 'im the wild colonial boy.

He loved the prairie and the bush [stops].
"Have to miss that one out."

[Hums.] rode along

. While listening to a mocking bird he sang a merry song;

And if a foe should cross his track or sought 'im to destroy,
He'd get sharp-shooting.sure from Jack, the wild colonial boy,.

One morning on the prairie wild Jack Duggan rode along.

While listening to the mocking bird 'e sang a merry song, -
Out Jjumped three troopers, fierce and grim, Kelly, Davis and Fitzroy,
They'd all set out to capture him, the.wild colonlal boy.

Surrender now, Jack Duggan, come, you see we're three to one, .
Surrender in the Queen's name, lad, you are a murdering son.
Jack drew two pistols from 'is side as 'e glared upon Fitzroy.
I'11 fight, I'1l not surrender, cried the wild colonial boy.

He fired a shot at Kelly that brought 'im to the ground,

He fired point blank at Davis who fell dead upon the sound;

But a.bullet pierced that brave young heart from the pistol of Fitzroy,
And that was how they capturod him, the wild colonlal boy.

"Is that it, what you know? First time I heard it, there was a
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chap sung it int' Sportsman at Lodge Moor. I don't know whether it
weren't one of Broadheads' gang, I believe he were .a hiker, I
: know I were going a bit to't golf [club] for me dinner at times
P when I were working at Wiggins, and . . . anyway he were half-bred
’ bloke, half-Spanish and half Irish., By. he wan't fit to know,
P Talk about a fiery. An' I just happened to be hummin' it like and
; he gave me words for it. He said, I'll write it you out," :
| Note

Frank sings this as ho makes tea.



The Wild Rover . ‘ Hin 69

S10

I've been a wild rover for many a long year

Standard . ' | ABACDC
VIkA - V-5 4 bars
+ 3
J 110- 2 |
Frank Hinchliffe . | 30/4/70

"By gum! there were another what I were singing at teatime., Funny
how one reminds you of another."

I've been a wild rover for many a long year,

Spent all of my money on whisky, women and beer;

But since I give up my roving I've put money in store,
For I never will play the wild rover no more.

No, no never, never no more,.

I never will play the wild rover no more,

I went into a beerhouse where I oftime did go.
I asked for a pint says, My pocket is low,
Then in came the landlord and he said, Nay,:

I can get plenty of custom like you every day.
No, no never, never no more,

I never will play the wild rover no more.

I put my hand in my pocket and out I did draw,

A handful of gold to the landlord did show,

Saying, Goodbye my proud landlord, goodbye for ever,
For I never will play the wild rover no more.

No, no never, never no more,

I never will play the wild rover no more.

"You've heard that before, surely."

Note

)

See refercnce 2/9/70 516, where Frank shows how the song was
localised

I went into the Sportsman where I oftentime did go,
I asked for a pint said, Me pocket it's low.

Then in came o0ld Jim and he said, Nay.

Then in came o0ld Fred and he said, Nay,

I can get plenty of custom like you everyday. -
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William and Dinah A ' "~ Hin 70

"Wilkins and Dinah" ' ‘ - S11
It was a rich merchant in London did dwell
' - ABCD/ABCD/ABCD
Standard ABCD/ABCD/CD/ABCD
VIV V-6 4 bars
ol ‘130t 3 ' Redmires Road

4 .
Frank Hinchliffe (with Edith Lawson) 4/6/70

[Edith prompts by singing parf of the last verse.]

It was & rich merchant in London did dwell.

'E 'ad but one daughter, a constant young swell,
Her name it was Dinah, scarcely sixteen years old,
And she 'ad a large fortune of silver and gold.

As Dinah was a-walking that garden around,

Her father came up to her and unto her did say,
Go dress thyself Dinah in covert array,

. For'I've got thee an husband both gallant and gay.

0 Father, O Father, Dinah replied,

To get married just yet I've not made up my mind;
For with all my large fortune I'd freely give o'er,
If you'd let me live single a year or two more.

0 Dinah, O Dinah, her parent replied, :
If you don't consent to be this young man's bride,
With all your large fortune'll go nearest to kin,
And you'll not see the benefit of one single thing.

~As Dinah was a-walking that garden around, ‘
She there espied Wilkins lying dead on the ground,
With a cup of cold poison lie there by his side.
'Twas all through Dinah that Wilkins had died.

But she drank of that poison like a lover so bold.
Now Dinah and Wilkins both lie in one grave.

~ [Baith joins in.]
. Come all you young maidens wherever you be.
Don't build up your nests in the tops of a tree,
For the green leaves they wither and the fruits they'll decay,
And your pride and your beauty may soon fade away.

"It's a good job you remembered last verse."

Noto - ' : :
© Soe William and Dinah (f), Frank Hinchliffe, 8/6/72, 836.
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The Wragele Tapele Gipaies (f) o . . Hin T4

. S11
Three gipsies stood at the castle gate

123p456p 78 | ~ ABCD
I;I , . i1 =-9 2 bars

420 : 2 - Redmires Road
Frank Hinchliffe 4/6/70

(Three gipsies stood at the castle gate.)*
They sang so high and they sang so low;
And a lady sat in her chamber fair.

Her heart it was melted away as snow, -

"T 'ave words to that . . . That's where that there 'then saddle

me thy milk white mare'. He goes to find his wife. She went with
gipsies ., . . 'Last night I slept in a feather covered bed, Tonight
I'1l sleep with the wraggle taggle gipsies O'."

* Not recorded.

Note

Frank confirmed that the song had been learnt at school.
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The Wrock of the Northfleet(inc) .. Hin T2

S16

It was a steamship London

Frank Hinchliffe 2/9/10

[Recites }
It was a steamship, London, an awful tale to tell,
A disaster even worse than the Northfleet 'ath befell.
Off Dover she was anchored with four hundred souls aboard,
To Tasmania she was bound and with iron she was stored,

Her emigrants were navvies who agreed to go and toil,

In hoping they'd be better off upon some foreign soil,
Some took their wives and families to cross the ocean foam,
But alas, it was a fateful day when they set: out from 'ome.

The night was dark, the passengers were most of them in bed,

When the watch on deck through darkness saw a steamer right ahead.
What ship is that? 'e shouted out, Where are you coming to? o
But on she came and 'eeded not, at least seemed not to do..

Straightway the Northfleet stood, this strange ship came with a splash,

And struck 'er on the starboard side with such an awful crash.
[hesitates] and some they tried to save,

But the captain with his pistol shot one cowardly knave.

"No, I'm afraid I can't go any further wi' it, No tune for it but
I'11 tell you Dorothy's father 'e 'ad, but 'e knew tune and 'e
didn't know words. And I took words up. And from that day to this
I don't know where them words got to. Whether 'e kept 'em to copy
it out or whether I took 'em back., I've very few songs at all wrote
out now, Our Vera's [his s1ster] more than what I have 'cos I
started writing them out, then she took book off me," ’

Note . : _ .
It is surpricing that Frank should have remembered the words to a
song for which he never learnt the tune,



Youns Henry the Poacher vv__ : PR ' Hin 73

"That 01d Poaching Song" =~ | . .89

~ Come all ye wild and wicked youths

' 1 1 ] 1 :
Standard BC'BC BCDD/ABCDD/ABC BC BCDD

, ABCDD/ABCDD
LV =VI V-6 | 4 bars
l 132- and 96+ 2
Frank Hinchliffe - 23/4/70

"Now this is owd un this, I'm gonna go back, it'll be fifty year sin'
above me dad sung it in Bell Hagg an' it were reet owd un then., So
1t'11 not be improvedi” : : :

Come all ye wild and wicked youths wheresoever you may be,

I hope you'll pay attention and listen unto me,

Me and five more went out one night into Squire Dungworth's park,

A1l thinking for to catch some game but the night it proved dark

The keepers overhead us and trapped us with speed,

And they marched us off to Warwick Gaol which made our hearts for to bleed.
Young men all be aware lest you're drawn into a snare, :

Young men all be aware lest you're drawn into a snare,

We were tried at the March Assizes for the vow we did prepare.
"We stood like Job with patience for to 'ear our sentence there,
But we'd been some 0ld offenders which made our case go hard.
Young men all be aware lest you're drawn into a snare,

Young men all be aware lest you're drawn into a snare,

Now the ship that beared us from the land 0ld Speedwell was her name.
She had fifteen years and upward for to plunge the virgin main,

With the rippling water around us and the deep blue skies above,v

We often looked behind us towards our native shore,

Likewise to yonder cottage which we shall see no more,

Likewise my good old father who tore his old grey hair,

Likewise my tender mother the woman who did me bear, -

Young men all be aware lest you're drawn into a snare,

Young men all be aware lest you're drawn into a snare,

Now we had a female servant, Rosanna was her name,

And we used to tell our tales of love when we were blessed at home;

But now we're rattlin' of our chains for some foreign land for to roam,
Young men all be aware lest.you're drawn into a snare,

«j Young men all be aware lest you're drawn into a snare,

Now some thoy yoked like horses and chained them two by two,
Some unto the harrows and the others to the plough,

- And the driver 'e comes over us with his man-lash and cane,
. Young men all bo aware lest you're drawn into a snare,
Young men all be aware lest you're drawn into a snare.

"By! That's some age . . . There's some long lines to it. You can't
got no breather in between," : '

Note

Frdnk's'son, Roger, refers to the song as 'Squire Dungworth's Park',



R\Abab

&
J132 % fosYer
, Y ! X Lo i
st g e — ) a1
4 L WP | . y \ O——‘
L(}I' |'\ % } I! P2 11 l‘ P A { { YW e
Core ol ye wild and wickeid bl wheesmever yad may  be,
- . ‘ : FusYen —
= o
» . t i » - oo L=/
[ 4
( Lopt.. ﬂm U Paﬂ ul’-l’u\_ Flow Mol l.gs"-ex\ uun-\'_o' me. ,
5 — T .
AP N » 1 M
A= T . '—-\’—'—
- — 11 11 * j‘./‘; } ) \

Mo{ fvv(’. move wu\\' m\" o V\ASL\" un“'o &:vu-rt. DM% wura\s Parl(

t 2 » — T ]
> L A ¥ 1 l l \r’ ey
— 1 1] 1 R
i i S e L Bt B
. Au H‘“"k",“"ﬂ -{ar to calh Smawun'e mJ\r\\‘ it prw-eol o{owk
b A— A "
. fd * 5 o 0 Ld > }
1y .1 = | . 0——\"
|[/\ { H—t ® % l ) ® » \
4 M o
'er k“’f &S O~V - \neau'cl wa 'M.;'i hnf:-reol'm mbt 3|oucl,
. ow
L Iy l\ A y 4 i
1 e — — 7 —H { =
LI —o—§ ) N B et { I S \ N
M V- — V11— . o ! \ —
) . v N -
’ M h\ MN*‘J*‘A us3 °ﬁ o NN-\»\C)& q‘xa' NL\«O‘A MQO!R s hafb {w ro HM.LJ\ ——
“Ju e ot LT A
Py ® \. 24 XN e i - t i
1 T e 1 ] N1 o o) .\ J' \f
o B B S [ t { ~—— ol
L4 ® 1 hd e
);ma mn oMl b o= o {est yo're drowm oo o Snoxe
- [ X c - i i wl
\ o [ ] [ ] i P
1 Aad g \ | Y T -
- — y ! * - Y = ok
L 4 ® v . .
Yama men a,u bL a = woat €cs\f awrt. obrwv\ W\' "os-‘o~ ‘Synort ,
: l —1—t Pilun s
T e B P R W, o S —— A
= e e e

W¢ wae, tred aF He wa)« As-sia __es

{ﬂ"' WLmVDN Wi

J\'cl pe- pase ...

— IC passim
— T I 11
o A\ ‘ 2 4
— — v B ——
. .‘
drown wn-fo & e S‘m}; HoV bessed wten o

][]

e




Youngz Sailor Cut Down in his Prime A ' - Hin 74
"Royal Albion" | o R - s21

As I strolled down by the old Royal -Albion

Standard » : ' v ABCD
VII 4 V-5 "4 bars
J 128t : 2 and i . . Royal Hotel, Dungworth,

Frank Hinchliffe and chorus - 26/5/T1

As I strolled down by the old Royal Albion,

So dark was the night and so cold was the day,

And who should I see there but one of my comrades,
Wrapped in a blanket so cold and so grey,

Now 'e asked for a candle to light 'im to bed
He asked for a pillow to lay down 'is head.

'Is head it was aching, 'is heart now a-breaking
And just for one moment 'e wished 'imself dead.

We'll beat the drums o'er 'im, we'll play the fifes merrlly,
We'll play the Dead March as we Jjourney along.

Take him to the churchyard and fire three volleys o' er 'im,
For 'e was a soldier cut down in 'is prime.

At the corner of the street there were two maidens standing,
One to the other, she whispered and said,

Here comes a young soldier whose money we'll squander.

Here comes a young soldier who we'll lead astray.

'

We 11 beat the drums o'er 'im, we'll play the fifes merrily,
We'll play the Dead March as we journey along. -
Take him to the churchyard and fire three volleys o'er 'im,v
For 'e's a young soldier cut down in his prime,

Now '1ls old ancient father, 'is heart broken mother,
Oftime 'ad told him about 'is past life,

Ne'er to go a-courting the girls of the city,

For tho girls of the city they'd ruin 'is 1life,
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0 we'll beat the drums o'er 'im, we'll play the fifes merrilj,

We'll play the Dead March as we journey along, .
Take him to the churchyard and fire three volleys o'er 'im,

'E was a young soldier cut down in 'is prime.

: [Ted Wragg prompts.]
At the top of his tombstone these few words were written,

All you young soldiers, take warning from me,
Never go a-courting the girls of the city
'Twas the girls of the city, they ruined me.

0 we'll beat the drums o'er 'im, we'll play the fifes merrily,
We'll play the Dead March as we journey along.
Teke him to the churchyard and fire three volleys o'er 'im,

'E vas a young soldier cut down in 'is prime,

Frank: "I was forgetting thet last un then, Ted,"

Néte ' : . .
It is remarkable how Frank has learnt this song since he was first
recorded singing it (23/4/70, S9) when he only sang two verses. Sce

" also 4/6/70, S11, with Edith Lawson, and with Stanley Marsden and Wilf -

Broomhead in the Sportsman, Lodge Moor, 2/7/71, S27.



The Highwayman Outwitted (f) - | . Law 1
"Rich Farmer‘of Cheshire" . S11

It was a rich farmer of Cheshire

1234574 S ~ ABCD
v V-5 | - 4 bars

|1140 . : i ' - . Redmires Road
Edith Lawson with Frank Hinchliffe 4/6/70

and Grace Walton

Edith: "'It's of a rich farmer in Cheshire
Whose daughter to market would go.'"
Frank: "'With a basket of eggs on her shoulder,'"
Edith: "'Not thinking that anyone would harm her,'" -
[She corrects Frank.]
Frank: "We've go one herel! When they got home they found ten
thousand bright golden guineas.in the saddle bags, didn't they,
'He counted ten thousand or more'. , '
I think last verse is about daughter --
' 'Seeing as thou hast been so fortunate I will wed thee my
daughter'." -

[Edith leads.]
It was a rich farmer of Cheshire,
Whose daughter to market would go.
Not thinking that anyone would harm her,
Until she got on the highway.

She met with & rustic highwayman,
[Edith hesitates so Frank takes the lead, ]

Who stopped her and unto her did say,
"I've got wrong with tune.” [Frank has sung a phrase from The Green
~ Mossy Banks of the Lea by mlstake.]

Deliver thy watch thy rings and thy diamonds,

Deliver or else thou must die,

Frank:"'He gave her theAbridle to hold'. That's int' third verse."

[Frank leads., ]
She placed her left foot into the- stirrup, o
She flung her right o'er like a mar, '
She galloped o'er rock and o'er dark shady places,
Shouting Catch me thou rogue if thou can.

Edith: "I think there's a verse in between. Something like
shivering and shaking, in't there."

Graco: "I don't know, but I know there's something about this bag
with ten thousand in gold."

Edith: "'While uhivering and shaking or “omething he gave her the
"bridle to hold'." ‘

Frank: "We're lost wi' it."

Note . .
Soo The Hichwayman Qutwitted, Hin 25.
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