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Came all you true sois Q{oigg L. - attend to these few simple lines,

LI sing you a song about spiniing, it was a good trade in old times.

Some they spun w orsted and yarn, and others they spur: flax and tow,

By experle‘u'e my friends you can lears, how the wheels of the world
do.gos- .

] > CRORUS :
Be these are the waeels of the world, my friends you must all under-
stand,

or 300 -years-they‘ve Leen spinning destruction all ever the land.

Luitlier spun out his existence, and so did King Hen v the VIIIL.,
Jonw Calvin by Satan‘s temptation, their maxims he did imitate ;

Tow Cranmer he joined the new xystem,and sworehed nnl\"spimi]us
of steel.

Pluto himself did assist them—perdition that turned their wheel,

Johin"Mitchel, the brave son of Erin, declared that a spinner he‘d be,
e—Hc got dnl hH wheels in full motion, his dear native land to set free;

. the Ixcutux.mt at-spimiing he was fully bent,

sle of Bermuda, the sons

Aud unto lhu Hiberiia were sent.

Lord Nelson he was a good spinner, ward of the ship Vietors,
Heu was counted the ;:xcau st of <pmnm< that ¢ set sail on the sea;

Higshipmen were all famousspinners, for Nelson they spun very well,
But: the Frenchmeun spun ball at Frafalgar,
N Nelson fc)l

and on the :,’np deck

inner, andt so was Lord € astlereagh,
Lad—to P‘nul.md they \hlpptd it

03 xitmt(e, 'md h,umn din ( haron®s old boat,
tting the rim of his throat.

\apolcon he wa 1 sfor: llemlnm did always advance,

Over deserts; an gléa( totty mmumuns, be ledvon the brave sous of
France; - -

DMd W elhngtnn he w ent a spmmnz, ins wheelsthey were at Waterloo,

But if Grouchy kL ad never been ‘bribed, tlae French would have split
Sim in vwae.

Frince Albert eame spinning to England, his wheel by a compass did
steer,

fle spun out a Quieen forhis Consort,and some little thousands ayear ;

Jahn Bull Lie must now goa slmmmg. a few thousands more he must
fork,

For the Q——n has anothe" young sen, that was spun in the city of
Cork.

The factory masters are spmmnz their wheels they are turning away,

And now they are \\ammg their hands for @ work thirteen hours in the
day;

They don‘t eare a fig for the poor, they heed not their sighs or their
moeasns,

They don‘t esve a pin if you work till they spin all the flesh of your
hones

The rich tiev are all fam‘d spinners, and you are very well sure, v

Thay are s\lw.ns contriving a scheme to crush down the rights of the
FOAH N

§e ¥ vouee coninetl to go spinning. tet each of your spindles be atae]

Karidhoncsy Wi be your wosto, aud glory will wira year
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\ e true lmrn erne\ [ !m‘m\nu“ it now hml ancw
Toa few simple versesthe tuthwitoyou Il dee ke
My nameis Pat Brady, []xc same I will never der.
InRoss | was born and in Naas i condemned to die

1 once had a home and ashelter from want and wes,
But I am now amongst straugers where no persin

does me know. friee,
Condemned for high treason to die on the gallow s
For seckin

g the rights of poor Krin my dear comres

My father, God rest him, was taken withow any
crime, [howrs time

And aoarched off a prisoner and. hanged iu o e

Myselt and two brothers to the woods were foreed

to fly. [dlc
We vowed for rev enge or else by lhc sword fsr ta

It was carly next morning to Gorey -we all march'd
away, [liberty ;

Where the drums lhc\ did rattle and our fites i,

Full twelve thousand herves nine hinndred and forid
three,

Wetook all iheir cannons that day from their artillery.

It was early next' morning to Wicklow we all mar

che
iy hear
But ente

5 [ that day
w most glorions with liberty shiniv g
to Fernes we: were dmu!\nd hy the
< [plete vie oy

e gatied @ e

We fulmllk lhm\ for four days till we

We fought in New Ros

d we fought upon . ae.
gar Hill, { joined us with free will ;
And inosweet Castle Comer where the Collicrs
Qut of fowrteen eugagenments we rveceived not a
wouni or [l', ‘astlebu: .
Fill I lost my two brothers “at the hattle of swees

ar,

To march, with the Frenchinen it left ine muek
troubled inmind, [hehin ;
Fo think 1 shonid go and leave wmy two brothers
Through the sweet county Leitrim to Granard our
way we took, [ Ballinamuck.
And was attacked by the army althe villige of
We fonght with good couragebut defeated we ware
on thatday, . [eonld stay ;
We were forced to retreat, no longer onr herues
But.the Longford brave heroes to Oy from us they
never conld, [uf their bisos
They never would yield til) they d lose the last droy
When we were forced to retreat for refuge we
thought tor to fly, die.
S0 all that was taken was certain and suce v 1@

Tothe sweet county Wicklow for refuge we thoughe
for to face, [ed i Naes;

We were taken in Ratangan and twelve of #s has

Come all you brave heroes the truth wwte ynu g

relate,

So all \ou good Christians adhese to my m(-u

You'll oray for Pat Brady the Fume of Ninaay-sigh




