New JOCKEY.

A new Song.
~ Sung At Vzmx - Ha//.v‘

,MY Laddig is gang’d far away o'er the plain,
While in torrow behind I am forc’d tg
remain,’

The’ blue bells and violets the hedges adoAn.

Tho' trees are in bloflom and fweet blows the
thorn, ¢

No pleafore they give me, in vain thcy look gay,

_There’s nothing can pxcafc me now Jockey’s.
away,

Forlorn I fit ﬁngmg, and this is my ﬁram

 Hafte; hafte, my dear Jockey ; haﬁe haf‘te, my.
dear Jockey,

Ha(’te  hafte, my dear Jockey, to me back aéaln.

Whenr the lads and the lafles are on the green met,
They dance and they fing, they laugh, and they
chat,

Contented and happy with hearts full of glee,

I can’t without envy their merriment fee ;

Thefe paftimes offend me, my (hcpherd’s not
. there,

No pleafure I relifh that Jockey don’t fhare,

Tt makes me to figh, I frem tears fcarce refram,

I with my dear ]ockey, I with my dear ]ockey,

1 wifh my dear Jockey return’d back again.

But hope fhall {uftain me, nor will I defpair,
He promis’d he would in a fortnight be here ;-
O fond expe&ation, my withes I'll feaft,
Forlove-my dear Jockey-to Jenny will hafte o’

. Then farewell each care, and adieu each vain figh,
Whe'll then be {o bleft or fo happy as 1, :
P'll fing o'er the meadows and alter my frain,
When Jockey returns, when Jockey retaros,

When Jockey returns to me back again.




