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All in the Downs the fleet... lav moorcL. The streamers _way—iu£ i

i ^H- ^ i^N^
the -wind.. WjMn black-eycl Su--rf san came on board. Oh!"where

i

shall I my .true lave find? Tellme.ye jo--vi--al_3ail---ors,tellme

y i §
true

¥ fife ^£
, Does my sweet lVil----liam., Does my sweet "Wil Tiam, sail

m
Vr-^

a nxong jour crew i

3
"Wniiam,-whohighupon the yard,

Hock'd with,thebillows -to and fro,

Soon as her well-known voicehe heard,
He sigh'd,and east his eyes below.

The cords glide swiftly thro his glowinghands,

Andauickashghtningonflie deckhe stands

3
! Susan,Susanlovely clear,

Myvows shall ever true remain. •

X^etme kiss off that fallen tear;

We onlypart to meet again,
Change asyehstyewinds/myheart shall he-,

The faxuiful compass that stilLpomts to thee.

]B elieve notwhat the landsmen say.

"Who temptwith doubts thy constantmiitdj

They'll "tell thee,sailqTS ,when away,
Ineveryportamistress find

:

Yes,yes, believe fhenxwhen they tell thee so;

Tbr thou_artpresent wheresoe'eT I go.

5
Tho-ughbattle callnie from thy arms,
' Ii et not'my pretty Susanmoiirn;
Though cannons roaryetsate ftomharms,

"William, shall tohis dear return.

:

Jjove»turns aside theballs thatroundmefly.

Lestprecioiis tears should drop JromSusarifc eye;

The boatswaingave the dreadfulword
The sails their swelling 3oosonas spread.;

^Nblongermust she stay on boaTd j

Theyhissd,she sigh'd,hehunghishead ;

Herlessningboat unwillingrows toland;
Adieu! she cried,and-waVd her lily*hand.
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