The Lady and the Sailor - Mr Lock

N>
L

It's of an old mi - ser

in Lon - don did dwell, he had but

o

one

e e

daugh - ter a - sail - or loved well,

— 3]

and when the old mi - ser was out of the

A

pas

|
~

/

Q@;’tb

oot
she - was cour

way ted by

1

It's of an old miser in London did dwell

he had but one daughter a sailor loved well

and when the old miser was out of the way

she was courted by a sailor by night and by day
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And as the old miser he heard of the news
straightway to a captain he immediately goes
'‘Captain, bold captain, good news | have to tell,
| have got a young sailor as transport to sell.'
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So when this fair lady she heard of the news
straightway to the captain she immediately goes
says, 'Captain, bold captain, bad news | havdlto te
you have got my young sailor as transport to sell.'
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sai lor by night and by day.
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And out of her pocket she pulled handfuls of gold
and on the ship's quarter deck they spilled ang rtbiéed
saying, 'Captain, bold captain, all these | giva yo

if you'll give me my sailor, he's my right and myed'
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'Oh no, fairest lady, that never can be

he was sold yesterday as a transport to me.

| will send your love sailing right over the main

and he will not come to England to court you again.
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'Bad luck to my parents wheresoever they be,
bad luck to my father, he has quite ruined me.
I'll go down to my cottage and lay myself down,
and I'll take to my bed and my sailor I'll mourn.'




