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16  Creeping Jane - Mr Leatherday

Chorus

Lol   -   a  -  day.    -       She            val      -     ued        -   not       -         a

pin;                     she val           -      ued            -      not          -        a            -          pin .           Lol    -     a  -  day.

1
I'll sing you a song and a nice little song
concerning of Creeping Jane.
She never ran a race against a horse or a mare
that she valued not a pin.
    Chorus
    Lol - a - day. She valued not a pin;
    she valued not a pin. Lol - a - day.
2
Oh when we came unto the race ground,
the gentlemen they viewed her all round;
and all that they said against Creeping Jane,
'She's not able to gallop o'er the ground.'
    Chorus
    Lol - a - day. She's not able to gallop o'er the ground;
    She's not able to gallop o'er the ground. Lol - a - day.
3
It's when we came to the starting mile post,
the jockey looked round and he did say,
'If you have a mind to keep my company,
I would have you all to whip away.'
Chorus
    Lol - a - day. I would have you all to whip away.'
    I would have you all to whip away.' Lol - a - day.
4
So when they came to the first mile post,
poor Jane was still behind.
Then she lifted up her lilly-white foot,
and tripped it along like a dart.'
Chorus
    Lol -  a - day. And tripped it along like a dart,'
    and tripped it along like a dart.' Lol - a - day.

5
So when they came to the second mile post
Creeping Jane was still behind;
then the jockey throwed his gropples into her
but she never did him mind.
Chorus
    Lol - a - day. She never did him mind,
    she never did him mind. Lol - a - day.

6
Now when we came to the third mile post,
Creeping Jane was still behind;
she laid back her ears on her bonny, bonny neck
and din them all pass by.
Chorus
    Lol - a - day. And did them all pass by,
    and din them all pass by. Lol - a - day.

7
Now the bets we have won and the money we have got,
and the people all did say,
'Poor Jane she is able to gallop o'er the plain,
and win the bets that are laid.
Chorus
    Lol - a - day. And win the bets that are laid,
    and win the bets that are laid. Lol - a - day.


