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A FUNNY Song, not very long, ,
L3 my you P'll sing and say then, &
2

About one T, rant Han wu and
Brave Balclay and Perkins’s draymen
They eause him pains, they gave him grains =

They made him grio and shiver, ==

: &
They pulied his nose, and tore his beard, >
. i s tue river. g

And seut liim cross tue river =
CHORUS- =

They made old Haynau eutand ray =2
He bul ted soory away then, E -
He would sooner face Russian gun Fed

Than Barclay and Perkins’s draymen.

¢ Well, neighbour, have you read about
the great battle of Baunkside 2—¢ Why, ves,
I have read a great deal, and seen a great
deal, but of all the battles that have been
fought since the days of Julius Ceesar, there
was no battle like the battle of grains and
hopsacks. 1t beat Salamanca, Buuker Hill,
Prague, Waterloo, and the Nile, and tvey
made old Haynau shake and shiver like a
cat on a mop-stick.

Old Havpau run like a scalded cock,
And flew before the wind, sirs,

They knocked his hat down over his eyes,
And bis shi thung out behind, sirs,

The tails of his coat they did fly off
The folks hollowed in he must roll,

The 1iver Thames, but e mistook,
And bolted in the dusthole.

Aye, aye, neighbour, if ld Haynau could
eonquer the poor Hungarians, he could not
conquer the right Honourable and right re-
verend body of loyal, royal, mdependem
draymen, coal l)ea\er‘, and market mensy
and long will be remembered the great am

glorions battle of Bankside and the bO.nH“h
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wounded by a butt of heavy wet and a bushel
of grains i1 a hop sack

AWhen Haynau murdered hovest men,
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Thinking to keen a batcher’s shop,
l\erlr o tie Borouga Market,

To deal 1a Iivers, head:, and h,hts,
With mutton, beef, and bacon,

But he soou found 1 Lon lon to
That he was m-“aken y

Why they tell m:the o’d bu'cher Haynau
thouzhit not h.nﬂ of shoo:1 ing at rousand men
blore breakfast of a morning, and thea order
the women to b floggd in hundreds. But
he could’nt floz the women of Buankside,
and the Borough Market, for they got hold
of his g ey moustuc:e;, and they pulled, and

thev hallowed, and they squaled, aud they
bawled, and th-y sent the oid butcher to the
devil is a grain-basket. Sy

[hey made old Haynau ran and sweat,
They gave him grains and cocoa,

They blacked his eyes and broke his nose,
They wade him whistle J :cko.

They in a boeat put him saf. afloat,
And sent the ro uea swimming,

They pulled his beard and made him bawd,
¢ No more I'll flog the women !’

Fll bet a gailon of Barclay’s heavy wet,
that old Havnau never veatures again to thls
country. an't he may now return to Austria
and tell the Empuror that the battle of Hun-
gary was nothing to the bat'le of Banks:.de.
Talk about Wat Tyler and Jack Siraw, w Hy
they were noth ng to the independent regi-
ment of dra\mﬂn commanded by Barclw
and Perkins and their brdve companions at
arms,

They Iearned old Haynau shoulder arms,
And showed t.e game of lynching,
And should the draymen be discharge,
They are going to have a p-nsion,
And all who in tue battle was
No matter what their tra le is,
Because ihey beat that piy o'd rogue el
Vy ho loyed to flog the Tadies. :

CHORUS."

Chase him, pzlt him, hoot him well,
Smother Lim 11 grain wash,

Puli his bs;‘;d and kick his rump

Anl give hm K -”-Iah kiebosh.
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