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Wild Rover

I've been a ¥ild Rover for many a year,
4nd spent all my money on vhiskey and beer,
Now I'11 return home with gold in great score,

And never'will play the Wild Rover no more.

So its no nay never,

No nay never no more,

Will I play the Wild Rover,
No never DO mOrC.eceeesee

I went to an Ale IHouse I used to frequent,

4nd I told the Landlady my money was spent,
i asked her for credit She ansvered me "Nay',
Said custom like yours I can find any day,

Chorus.,.
So out fpom my pocket I took sovereigns bright,
And the landlady's eyes opened wide with delizht,
She said I have ¥hiskey and Wines of the best,
4And the words that I spoke ye were only in jest,
Chorus...
Now its home to my parents confess what I'd done,
And asked them to forgive their prodigal son,
They'd dress me confess me a8 oft' as beforg
and T'11 never will play the Wild Rover no more.

Chomcoccc.cocvto-.

Deliialh
I saw the light on the night that I passed by your window,
I saw the [lickering shadows of love on the blinds.
She was ay woman, . ‘
lad she decieved me I watched and went out of my mind.
Why Why Way Delilsh,
My My ly Delilah,
So befor e they come to break down the door,
Forgive me Delilah I just\could‘nt take any ﬁore.g. A
At breal: of day when that man went away Iwas waiting,
I crossed the Street and I knocked and shs opened the door,
She stood there laughing I felt the Knife in my hand,
And she laughed no more.

Choms...--.-o:.-..
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Dan The lLavatory lan

Down in the Subway way down deep,
There's abig fat T and its fast asleep,
Do/not disturb him from its rest,

reins Dark beer has done its best

Well thats Dan, Dan ,

The lavatory man,

Ile's the Superintendent of the SHithouse gang,
He spends all day wasﬁing Sanitary towels,

And listens to the rhythm of those moving bowels,

When adl of a sudden & sound is heard,
It's the slip slop of the siimy turd,
Slip élcp into the pot,

Oochy coochy its the Shathouse Rock,

- eaS e e S Suy Gee Sms G

‘ Sloop John B
We sailed on the Slocp John B
- My Grand pappy and me,

Around Nassau town we did roen,
Drinking all night,

Got into a fight,

"I ool s Livke-up

I want to go hone,

So hoist up the John B sail,
See how the main sail sets,
Call for the Captain ashore,
And let me go home, ' - )
I want to go home,
Please iet me go home,
I feel 50 broke-up,
I vant to £0 hoDCiscoess
The Fore-cook he ot tne fits,
Ate up all of my grits,
Then he came and ate wp all of my corn,
I want to go home,
Please let me go hone,
I feel so broke-up
I want to go home,
Choruse,esss
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Sloop John D, Contd;

The first mate,
He got drunk,
He broke in the Captains Trunk,
Constable had to come to take him away.,
Shergff John Stone please let me alone,
I feel so broke-up
I want to go home,

Chorus...
The Captain is a nasty man,
Gets drunk every time he can,
He do'nt give a damn for pappy and me,
I want to go home
Please let me go home,
I feel so broke-up

I want to go home
A ChoruSeeses

This is the worst trip I've ever been on.

3 1.4
Plaase Izt me o5 Bome.sescescoecee

Runniag Beur,

Oa the basks of the river,

Stood Ruiaing Pear youuy ladian Ziave,
On the other side of the river ,

Stood & lovely Indian maid,

Little Yhite Dove was so pretty

Such a pretty sight to see,

But their Tribes fought with each other,
So their love could never be,

Oh Running Bear loved little White Dove,
¥ith a 1love as big as the sky,

Oh Runnimg Bear loved Little ¥hite Dove,
With & love that wouid never die,

He could'nt swim the raging river,
'Cause the river was toc wide,

e could'nt reach his little White Dove,
Waiting on the other side,

In the moonlight he could see her,
Blowing kisses across the waves,

Her little heart was beating faster,
Waiting there .. for her brave,

ChoruSeeeces

Conteee
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Runnins Bear contd.,.

Ch Running Bear jumped in the water,
Little %hite Dove did the same,

And as they swam unto each other y

, Through the swirling water the caze,

/ A8 their hands touched and their lips met,
The raging river pulled them down,

And now they'll always be together,

In that happy Hunting grogpnd,

Chﬁru5¢ooooocoo
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Silver Dollar

Rolla rolla rollas etc,..

You roll a Silver Dollar along the ground,
And it will roll .. because its round,

A woman never lmows what a good man khe's got,
Untill she puts him down, -
Listen my honey listen to me,

I want you to understand,
4s aSilver Dollar woves from hand to hand,

A woman goes from man to man,

A man without & woman is like a ship without a sail,
Its like a boat without a rudder,

Or a fish without a tail, :

A man without a woman is like a wreck upon the sand,
There's only one thing worse in the universe,

And thats a Woman , g

I said & woman , Yes a woman, . : .

Without a man. ‘

e EE B ems wn aw eug

Sweet Caroline,

When it began I can't begin to know it,
As long es I know its going strong,
1t was'nt the Spring the Spring became a Sumzer,
Yho would believe you'D come along,
With your hands,
Touching hands,
. Reaching out ,
Touching me,
Touching you,

Oh oh oh Sweet Caroline

The gond timzs never seemed so good,

I feel inclined to believe it never would,
Sweet Carolin€eecves :

contd, ...
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Sweet Caroline contd,...

Look at the nights for they do'nt seem so lonley,
We fill them wp with only two.

And when it hurts,

The hurt runs off my shoulder,

Yow can I hurt when I'm holding you.

With some warmth,

Touching warmth,

Reaching out,

Touching me,

Touching you,

Sweet C&ro‘iine.....u. .

Working on the Railroad,

I've been working on the Railroad all the live-long day.
I've been working on the Railroad just to pass the time awey,
Can't you hear the whistle blowing,

Dinah blow youre horn,

Cen't you hear the whistle blowing,

Dinah blow youre horm,

Dinah wOnt you blow,

Dinah wont you blow,

Dinah wont you blow youre horn,

Dinah wont you blow,

Dinah wont you blow,

Dinah wont you blew youre hern,

There's someone in the kitchen with Dinah,
Sorieone in the kitched I know,

Someone in the kitechen with Dinah,
Struming on the old Banjo,

Fe fi fiddle de i o,

Fe fi fiddle de i o,

Fe i fiddle dé i o strumming on the old banjo,,
I'11 be there

I'llbe there,

Vith my little pick and shovel,

1'11 be there,

When the coal comes from the Rhondda,

With oy little pick and shovel ’

I'11 be there,

- G G Gey Gms Gee G W W o

Ruby

You've painted up youre lips and rolled and curled
youre tinted hair,

Lluby are you contemplating going out somewhere. :
The shadows on the wall tell me the sun is goins down.
Oh Buby do&nt take youre love to towm,

It was'nt me who started that old crazy Asian wer,

But Iwas proud to go and do my patriotic chore,

And I guess its true that I'm not the man I used to be,
Ch Ruby still need some company,

It's hard to love aman whose legs are bent and peralysed,
And the wents and needs of o woman youre age luby I realise,
Though it wont be long I've heard them say untill I'm

not aroun:,
Oh Ruby dont take youre love to town,
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Rubz contd, .,

She's leaving now ‘cause 1 can hear the slammin: of the door.
The way I know Iheard it slam ome hundred times befor:,

Aad if I could move I'd get my gun apd put her in the rrounc,
Ohlﬁuby dont take youre love tec town,

Oh Ruby for gods sake please turn aroundes, .
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The Boxer
I an just a poor boy though my steréy'S seldom told,
I have promised my resistance for a pocket full of muubles
Such are promisés,
All lies and jests still the men hears whet he wants to hear,
ind dis regards the rest,
Lla la lisee
When I left my home and family I was no more than a boy.
In the company of strangers by the guiet of the lailway
Station running scared, .
Laying low seeking out the poorer quarters where the ragged people go
Looking for the places only they will go,
' Li 1a li,e.,
Asking only workmans wages I go looking for a job,
But I get no offers, ’
Just & come-on from the vhores on Tth Avenue,
I do declare there were times when Iwas s0 lonesome I took
Sonie comfort in, ‘
Li 1la li......;
In the clearing stands a Boxer and a Fighter by his trade,
And he carries the reminders of every blov that lay hii doww,
Or cut him till he cried out in his ang;r and his shaoe,
Iam leaving I am leaving, but the fighter stillremweined,

- 1i la liseanssvoe
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Country Roads comtd,,

lHave been home yesterday,

Country Roads, I EEEREE

You'll Never Walk Alone,

Whé; you walk through & storm,

Hold your head up high,

And do'nt be afraid of the dark,

At the end of the storm is a golden sky,
And the sweet silver song of the lark.
Wall: on through thewind,

Walk on threugh the rain,

Though youre dreams be tossed and blown,
Wallk on Walk on,

With hope in youre heart,

And you'll never walk alone,

Walk on ialk on,

With hope in youre heart,

And you'll never walk alone,

You'll never walk alon€evecescocess

S Gy - e e T E—e .

Yesterdaz

Yesterday, All my troubles seemed so far away,
How it looks as though they're here to stay,
Oh, Ibelieve in Yestefday.
Suddenly, I'm not half the man I used to be.
There's a shadow hanging over me,
Oh Yesterday came suddenly,
Why she had to go I do'nt know,
She would'nt say.
I said so ething wrong now I long for Yesterday.
Yesterday love was such an easy game o play,
Now I need aplace to hide away, |
Oh I believe in Yesterday,

Mn Mo Mm Mm Am Am

006000000200



S
Cardiff Borm,

I'n Cardiff borm and I'm Cardiff bred,
And when I dies I'11 be Cardiff dead,
They'll build a little plot in Splott,

In pemory of me,

I was born and bred in Cardiff,
I talks Cardiff OK,
I learned to takk it proper-like,

Down the bottom of old Tiger -Eay.

There was Polish there was Italians,
Pakistanis and there was Greeks,
But I was the only Welshman

Wot kmew the right way to speak,

I went on my vacations,
To Aberistwiff-on-Sea
But when I got to the Station,

There was no Bugger talking like me,

I wented & public convenience,
A Policeman came walking along,
He said "Shw Mae, bachgen®- I said "Ble mze Ty-bach,

He said "Down to the sea and straight on.

Now "Bore Da'" means Good Morning,
"Prynhavn Da means Good Afternoon,
"Iwll Din Bob Sais'" is not very nice,

And "Ta Re Now" means see you &ll soon,

e Eme Gy G G S ey e Gmm S

Talze Me Home Country Roads,

#lmost heaven,West Virginia,
Slue Ridge Mountains,Shenandoa River,
Life is old there,0lder than the trzes,

Younger than the mountains growing like a breeze,

Country Roads take me home To the place I belong.

lest Virginia Momntain Mama,Tale me home Country loads,,

411 my memories gather roundher,

“finers lady,Stranger to blue water,

Darl: and dusty,painted on the sky.

ilisty taste of moonshiue teardrop in oy eye.
Country Foadse.e..

I hear the voice in the morning hours,she calls ne,

The radio reninds me of my home far away.

And driving down the road Iget a feeling that I should



OLD TYME SONG SHEET . .

1. IDNT DILLY DALLY ON THE TAY .

¥y old man .said "Pollo'l tho m, A
don't dilly dally. on tho’ wayl. 1302 et e e
0ff went thevanwihqrall;m"m
T walked behind with my old’ oock Mnnet. «s;
But I dillied and dallied ‘anllted nnd aﬁlied
lost the way and domn't know where :rog.gn, /
You can't trust. the %he ‘o
time"coppersty” B S T

Then ynu ca.n‘t find. you:g wa.y hom..

' !-s' ¥
' ‘ 7

Tl
,!'f‘

3;I‘ve -been %rm—‘on th +
A1l the 1ive *mi day - > Ran'”

ECan‘t you. hear the whistle ‘ol i g
~Dinah blow your horn . ,g;,..a 2t

;ACan't you h-ear the whistle blowing

g;nah blow your horn. ..

75" Dinah ‘won't ‘blow, Dinah’ ;ion't you blow
e . Dinah won't _you blow your hor-hor-ho-rn .
P Dinah ﬂaon't ycn blow, Dinah womdt you bl

Dinah uo.n't you blow your horn

Undomeath tbe Iu:ches, on oo‘bblestonea I lay:7
BEv'ry night you'll find: :'B,‘*tlrea out and worn, - gomeones in ‘the kitchen with (pause) Din:
Eappy when. the daylighf comes craepi_ng, f,someonea in the kitchen, I know, oh, oh «
Heralding the dawn. Someone in the kitchen with Dinah

'Stmmm on  the
Sleeping when its raining, a.nd sleepi.ng uhm vt' ng old banjoe.

fine, AT : _____G(IAH___O"‘(A }- ‘
£1000 o trainﬁ ratﬂ.ins ‘cy above el T O-oh, Oklahoma where the wind comes
Paveuent is wy pillow, no mattew where I ’tmﬁ : vhistling down the plain
Uniemea.tb tha A_:q).es, I dreau oy d.rea.m And the waving wheat sure smella sweet
Lyar | s i g th th:msun comesiright behind the rain
M At :’ ‘7'5"? 3 - avery night @y hone
| | ""A .,‘-.‘,» Ty 6,, Sit alone anc talk and w;'tch tgelll‘::‘xand
.. h,LE e . Haking lagy.. circles in the 5ky
' STROLLIN {Ue khow we 'belona to the 1and ° g -
Strollin, f‘ "l e nd the land we belong to is" 5rand
Just Stroldn,’ ' wmu only ‘say-ing Yip & yipdy
In the ooolnfth-weﬂ-“& "’-" atioea's

Your doing fine Dilahoma, Oklah

; gt ; @v}t'othglfhh' Cifede s ot : (quietlv) Xlahoma, o"m_..sh’eme {2 :n:;:.a?x;gs
Tn tholr automoblles, il | ifie- « /il i <&dahe ¢

For a motor car 1s phoney. I‘d ‘rather have " _j§ oy Olclahona Qh-dtmw {1oud)
it S fRepeat lst verse).

ghank's pony 4 .-E".'ff & o i'zi

7hen I'm strollin, .
: EQGLISB

In the light of the mon above, |
ne CWM RHONDDA

Every night I g0 out strollin,” | B

And I know my luck is rollinm, SOLE T 1 Guint me, Thougratkwdecmd

Then I'nm strollin with tho ome I loves - L “!:!srmthm hthu”t;umhnd,
e | REEN Hold me ith Thy powerisl hands

4. HOMETOTH . . |  of hesven, .

Bowmetown, , 1

Hant to wander down your back strects,

" See your tumbled down old shatk'strects,
T'd love to walk in on those ooxy oountry
cousins of nine,

Homtown,

There tho daffs are softly bloo-.n.mg,

rhere thero's alweys nothing doing,
I'11 got 8 welcone froo those comy country

cousins of nine,

" "
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o« I'VE GCT A LOVELY BUNCH OF COCONUTS T e N\

I‘ve Lot a lovely bunch of coconuts
" Here they a-ce all standing in a row,
Big one; sn21l ones, some as big as your hend.
Give'em a twist, a flick of the vrist, i

I'vae got & 1ovely hu.nc}‘ of .
Zvoryone you throw will make ‘mo’ rich. :
There stends te wife, the idol of my 1ife,
Singing "Roll-a-bowl-a-tall & pm a pitc'h

Cier
Singing Rcsll-a-bovl-a-ball a penny a pitch&
Singing Poll-c-bovl- a-ball & penny 'a pitch.’

Roll-a-bowl-a-ball, R 3
Roll-a-—bowl-a-“all %

__~_--__Q-_--__-_ ;

1€, OH! YOU i m«wmm DOLL ' anici s

O'h You teautifil doil, you‘great 'big beautitul“’“@on'
Let me put my arns around you,"I‘could never live without you,
Oh You beantiful doll, you grea‘k ‘b!.g ’beautiful 6.9119 ke

If you over leave Ds hoz my heart will® ‘Behe,
I long to hold you but I fear you'd “break
Oh,0h,Oh.0h, you, 'oeautii‘;l &11"“

O YRR v e 4—- ------

Drcam. dreas, r‘rnm, dreanC
Hroam, ﬂrcam, drean, Cream,
#hen I want you in the night,
£ ¥hen I want you to hold me tig
;L3 Hbenever I want you -

k11 I have to do is
Drea.m. dreum. dream. drezm.

17. YOU ¥iTT 173 IOVE YOU

Ry

You pade me lcve !,‘0'1, : ¢ £
I dica's waana o i3, I didn‘*t ma do it, T
You made pe went oy, gt ‘.f [ Y
And all the time you knew it, - *3 Q"r*" .

I guees you elweys knew it. | 1.
You made ma hoppy sometimes, you mde ne sad,*; o
Put thora ver: tines dear, You mads o, .feel som ; .}’hcn 1 'want you in’ uu ma.
Tou o886 ws 2lgk Tor,' SIHADLE Bet T Se i ¥hen I vant you & all ¥our eha
I didn'$ ‘Fanna vell you, I didn‘t vazm tell"yon, ‘heneber 1 want you. ..
I want youv love thats true, o . A ¥ tave “to do is dream.
Yes I d>, “dcel I do, You know I do. o : - " T tan make you mine,
Giomd, gims: viat I ery for, - “ ‘ P DA “‘Bte your. 1ips of wine,
You know yc: got 4he brand of ﬁsaes tbat I‘ die for, 1 ive aight or day,
You know you rade e love you. A , TR §, = ﬂ trouble, is ~'Gee whiz.!
et . ! . 8 I'n dreaming my life away!
: ') I need you so that I could die
16. LET TE RZST OF THE 7ORLD GO EY P it I love you so, &and that is why
‘ RS | Vhenever I want you
With someone 1ika you, a8 pal good and true, . All I have to do is
I'd 1iko to leave it £11 bechind end go and fi.nd S E nmm e Braa, s Can
Someplece that: e known to God alone, AR | ) CA
Just & spot to call ocur own, A tn - THE DARE;IFS SINGING
¥e'd find porfect peace, whore Joys never oease, ; » “ ﬁu e:;;::ringosz?m aig
Out therc benechh a kmdly Bb' " t‘he Qvemg' by %Miﬁ
Te'll build a sdeet little nest, sormewhere .Ln the! west. ‘ '!ou can hear those ringi
and let the recst of %+he world,go by. 8! { And"the old folks, they s J
L R ' As they sit. all night an: m
As they sing that old m s

i - —Phrtha 'ivunﬂ‘—x* v~ =
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10, SIDVE ON EARVEST MOON © i~ =i . G

. Shine on, shine on harvest mw
I ain't had no lovin' since
January, "”ebmmxy, June oT. Jul

,' »f %
4,‘4 *r

opup,

f;,«. A

iﬂ 'the ﬂ)Q’, ;-‘) ;,:'

BEER IS BEST

»:f;ﬁ;l. It was out in the Arabian desert

“%cneath ‘the burning rands {

““When elong came a dirty old warrior

%With water in his hand.,

¥+1said to tho dirty old warrior

S, WRY don't you Gunga Din .

il “‘E‘a’ke that stuff away from me

TAnd go and find a Brewery.

“{ CRomUs For beer is best, Dest, best,
? Beer is best, it mekes you BURF?

"It makes you strong, v
ﬁ:'puts more muscles on the old ding d

"B;e‘r"bakca bonny babies, puts hairs u
poe ey - your chest.

but beer is

Ob, I d 1ike to bebé"f&é“’%’ﬁﬂﬁ

1 & like to‘%e ‘bes‘lda ‘th"g*sea.;ﬁ;‘ ” 4
' % : m

Vhere the bands play Tid-de
Oh T do like %o be beside the s

And thore's lots™of girls: besi}
Beside the aaa side, jbeside?

1z'(hai: dzd Adam say to Eve,

2. 'T‘das on the good ship "yictory"
0ut in Trafalgar Bay,

w For mi.les B miles & miles around

NE ;'fhe gallant Frenchmen lay.

“fhon Nelson saw his sailor boys

' “A11 drinking tots of mim,

2. FELIOY FEILO} MHO'S FOUR LABY

Hello! Hello} ’zbo's your‘? Lady rl
Tho's the litile girlie lj
I've seen you. with a gifl.ox"
Ob,0R,0h I &z surpr* sed t you

Hello! Eello! 'Jhat'a your 1t 4 °
hink p: Sy th mast the signal ran
II)zn"r:sny? : :he gligu;‘ :?‘3%3“. v%hgo;e ‘!:%Bn ‘fonéz 1 gﬁ 072!'! trueborn Englishman
.> P oyt . t bestcuoouo
“ho who,who‘a ‘your ladx [ i nd P S 2 3 !Baer ‘_ i’ best&hziii il

‘;- shadeu of night were falling,
Phey were falling thick and fast

:‘;’*"‘hrcu@‘l an Alpire village _
5 gwo “Weary ] hikers Ressed. i TR
24 Fupron1s1oFt™ they Anbuted,’ s
.;,3 *ixcelsiord” they cried.

?Bcrne ‘through the snow and ice
Apanner with a strange devzce.,
; .'fkst ........'..-

-~ -————-—0—-----“ . NG
i #’» ‘i
*

ml& your hand out, ne:m@*I:y"kla%c?‘%x ' ,gff“ :
Hold your hand out, nauglity oyl S iEviiis
Last night in the pale. monngh e

I saw yer‘ I saw yer! e
7ith a nice girl in the ‘park, gl‘i‘;‘*;%
You were strolling in the dark, s ~ghir
And you told her you'd never H.ue&" 5

Kold your hand out, naughty boy. roT R

14, SHIP AHOY AHOY!

All the nice girls love a se.ﬁor, ;- :
A1l the nice girls love a tar,
For there's somothing about a aallor,
Yell, you know what sailors are,. -
Bright and broezy, free and easy, : S _
Ee's the ladies pride and Joy. ' = LT g B ' ;
Falls in love with Kate and Jane, . .7 o :
Then he's off to sea again, .. viic FTAry Pl T ol A s
Ship ahoy! Ship ashoy! o
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s9, IF YOUR IRISH cOMez L0 THT P.RLOUR | (5/

_If you're Irish conme into the perlour,
/ Therc's a welcone thoare for you, '
7 If your nzoe is Timothy or Pat, !

So long as you cons, -fron Ireland thcre'e a melcone on the mat.
If you come froa the mountains of l&oume, i i

Or Killamey's lakes so bluo, !

We'll sing you a song and wa'll wake a russ,i i

Thoaver you &re you arc one of us, '™ ' - s
If youre Irish, this 15 tbo place for y\'ml

- i 6 it i S
N
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20, OLD FOLKS AT HOME

7ay dovm upon the Swanee River,

—ha. far avaye. i ‘
na“e'e where ny heart is tuming ever,
There's shore ‘H‘xc cld folks stay. L

A11 the world is sad mrd dreary, cvoz-yv:here I man,

Oh% Darkies how oy hecart grovs weary, .
Far fron the old follcs at honoe,

4nd i" will roll, ‘be"aust‘ 31 3;M D , : . \

2 mﬁdncwr knmeg Yt a gy € g%&ﬁ Sﬁ.’e}' AT \\

Until she puts him down, duwn, down ) ‘ ‘

Listen my honey, listen to me, T want you . i . it o e
to underetand :

A5 & silvar dollar poes from hand to hrnd : ) S
e 7 .
A voman goes from ::a.n ] man g L'“. o C.Z\RG-#T‘ —3°g,¢-—-— )
man Withotk B woman ' B 3 I'n Cardi?f Yorn ana I'm Cardiff bred,
ig like a ship without'a tauil. . w.: .ig And'when I dies I'll be Cardiff dead, .
Cr & bost without & rudder = ° They'll build a little plot in Splott
Cs a figh without & tail.. : In memory of me.
% man without a women , :
76 like a wreck upoa the.gand§ .-.. : - ‘ % m! nbornc and! ”rbred énxt.}arfiiff

Theroes only cne thing worse in the umVEws:
fnd Vhate I ‘learned to talk 4t proper-like
sta  vomdn, I salg f““"“"’ Down the bottom of -01d Tiger Bay.

~ woman without a pan. ‘ i - .
A TINY SEED OF 1eV=T ~+ There was Polish, there was Italians,
Pakistanis and there was Gresks,

?f 3 could plant one tiny need of 1(.-;- e \
i the garden of your heart " ' 1 But I wes the only Welshman -
would 1t grow to be a great big blm some| Wot knevw the Tight way to speek.
' oaan nt on -
T wuld it dic xnd ‘fads abay"‘ L g% ;ovzb,ﬂ,tgf;fg:i:ia -
“ould you care for it, en? tender i* sr.\tr 1 But. whea I got to tho'atation ' Q

T he day that va cust part? i ?.pve . {There was no bugger talking like me,

If... T could plart ene tiay seed of LovE-] I vanted a Fudblie convenience,
In the gardun of your hcar ._,‘ F YA policeman czme valldng along,

"”’mﬁu Hippo, it tya Q_’.& aye ' f"':. " " }He sald "Shw Mae, bachpen" - I gaid "Ale mae Ty
Hippo, it tyz /tydimeufi : : ' ‘Eo szid 'Down to the sea mud siraight on'.
- - Hippo it Ay i e
v Hii;}:g - tat;i ‘_.k" K | LT Now, "Bore Da" r:eans Good Horning,
it 3 tak.\ tw'i' ayh, : ' {"Prynhayn Da rn-ns Good afternoon,
Audy -{r2vll Din Bob Seis" 4s not very nice,

) . Aﬁ "Ta Ra Now" means see you &1} =oon,
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SCARBOROUGE FAIR .... CANTICLE.

Are you going to Scarborough Fair,
Parsley, Sage, Rosemary and Thyme,
Remember me to dﬁe who lives there,

She once was a true love of mine.

Tell her to make me a cambric Shirt,
Parsley, Sage , Rosemary and Thyme;
Without nc seams or needle to work,

Then she'll be a true love of mine.

Tell her to find me an Acre of land,
Parsley,Sage ,Rosemary and Thyme,
Between the Salt water and the strand,

Then she'll be a true love of mine.

Tell her to map it with a sickle of leather,
Parsley,Sage Rosemary and Thyme,
And gather it 211 in a bunch of heather,

Then she'll be a tr:es love of Mine,

MAORT
PO KARE KARE ANNA. NA WAY A ROTORUA,
BEETY ATW FAWOO ENF
NA RENO UN A AIR
CHORUS»
AR EN AR AIR O MY YA
UN OBIA OEN YA OONA AIR

TCKEE TOKEE TACOO PE ME TOCA AW TACOC REENY
SO PETER DO EWI NA RENO UN A AIR

AIR KARE DE A RCHA, EMA ROCER HER ER A
MAE CUCKCO TOE NEW, ROO RA ROC UN A AIR

PATTI PATTI TAKOO PERME, CWA PACC ATCC PEPFA
O TACOO A RO AIR HA, MAE TOENVW UN A AIR.
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1 Up Y SENSES , LIKE A NIGHT IN & *%
1 SPRINGTTVE LIKE A WALK 111 THE RATN
A SLEEFY BLUE OCEAN

¥ sm’sss}/,'com FILQ:“».E AGAIN.

740U FIL
- LI¥E THE MOUNTA 1S
LIXKE A grorxt IN vg DEZSERT, ,LIK

#- . yoll PIhE UP |
covg 127 ME LOVE YOU LET ME GIVE MY LIFE O YOU
IN YOUR LAUGHTER, In7 ME DIE IN YOUR ARKS.
£ys BE-WITH YOU

1£7 ¥E DRCVK
127 ¥E LAY DOVE SSSTDE YOU,LET YE ALY
- GOME 1ET ME LOVE YOU, COME. LOVE M AGATX

you FILL {1308 4 ¢ §INSES 1oE A
11xE THE MOUNITATIRS pail SPRINGTIYE
LIXE A sTOoRM 2d muE DESER
you FILL UP Y SENSES cOME FILL }E AGAIN.

cOME FILL M5 AGAIN.

i .

P,

o erppgre



