- POOR JOE
HE's HAPPY.

Prmted ud seld by J.J enumgs, 15, Watex.
’ lan.e, Fleet—streer, London. <

-
.

SING of a feafanng lad, : &
, I Who fail'd with me on bbard the Nancv K2
No father he, nor mother had,
' So went to {ea to pleafe his fancy £
‘But Joe had got an honest heart,
#%5 He lov'd bis Poll, and fwxgg’d his nappy,
In many a brush he bore a-part,
But now—&od rest hu {oul he's bappy.

= When o’er the grog, the ;ov:al cam, .
: And funny Joe, popp’d in the mddle, -
‘Drank to the health ot Poll and Nan;
Lord; how he'd sing, and play the fiddle 3-
For jae, he was a fcaman true, :
Asever (wigg'd a a jug of nappy,
And well belov’d by all thecrews
But now—Goi rest his foul he's happy.

At lastit chanc’d the darmg foe,
. Wechac’d three hours and over,
An etghteen-poundet laid him low, et
- Aundnow. Joe hurried lies, in Dover;
His messmates to th:ﬂvery day, :
~ When o’er the fmiling grog or nappy,
-With tearfal eyes, oft sighing, lay, -
- God rest bn homst foul he’s happy.




