Laid up-in Port.

‘Pitts, printer, Toy and Marbe Warehouse, 6 Sreat
st. Andrew strect, seven Dials

)

THQ‘ ['m laid up in port, I‘m aot outward bound;
’ fe my uppor wotks thete’s nothing ailigg

My ¥0dcer and compass are both safcand sound

Apd whea calitd upon [tm ready for sailing;

I pretey well sto’d with the Comfortof hfe,

fdave of triepds just what number 1 fancy,

And what's more [ have a birth in the hcart of my

My lovely aud valuable Nancy. (wife,

I .swell know that vevels and rats play me praunks,
At my cost wha are eating and drinkirg,

This nbibles my biscuitl—¢hat gnaws at my planks

, Anga would fly off at once were 1 sinking, )

Locd help the poor thing, they can't hurt my goud
18X them fiich away o their fancy, (name

They may pilfer my muney—may injure my fame, .
Bast,they never can rob me of Naucy,

As well may the Frewch kick against Dover rocks
T'hat keeps every threat at a distance,
tolly I pity ai stander | mocks
And | envy 0o one ia exisience,
Aad when I am boasded by grim Captain Death
No sorrow shall trouble my fancy;
¥4 Istrike llk ea man aud yield up my breath
Ia a prayer for the healtn of my Nancy

The Gir/ I Adore,

BO' summened by henour to far distant plains.
Where destruction and conquest alternately
reiges, :
Then let not my E nma my absence deplore,
For soon Ullretarn to the girl [ auore,

*T4s honour demands that I bid the adiew,
*Tis honour my Emma that catlsme from ypu
Tho' yon waves will soon bear me from this happy
sthare. TC.
Yet theydi soon waft we back to the girl shat L

n dry up those tedrs and (> nore be disrest
ose arms will soop clasp thee »gaia tothis breast
Then the drum beats to arms and can32as loud reas

Likea Briton Il fight for the gisl 1wdore

Thon crewned with laarel shall Albect yeturn
With love’s brightest five his bosom skall bura
Erom thy arm my des Emma 11l wander no mor

kBt live happy and blest with the gt | adore

Golden Vanity,
" Or the
Low Lands-Low.

Pitts printer Toy and Marb/e W arehouse
6 Greatts Andrew ftreet 7 Diads

HAVE a ship inthe North,Country,

And she goes by tho name of \he Golden m
1} am afraid ehe will be takea by some Turkish @a
As she sails on the Liow Launds Low,

Then up starts our little Cabin Boy.

sayimg, Master what will you give me, if I do thegp de
I will give vouigold. [ will gve you store, ‘Speoy
Y ou shall have my dauginter when [retaru on shure,

1f you sink them in the Low Lands Low,

The boy bent his breast and away he jumpt in
He swam tili he come to this Tarkish Gaiieer
As she laid on the Low Lands Low.

‘The Boy he had an anger to bore holes twaat onee
While some where playing ‘cards, and some ¥huse
‘ i playing Dice,
He let the water 1, and it dazzled in their eyes
. And hesunk them in the Low Lands Low

The boy he bent bis breast and awayys swam
saying, Master, take meup, or [ shall be siam
For 1 haye sunk them io the Low Lands Low,

14l not take yon up the Master he cried,

14} not taxe you up the Master replied.

I will kilisou I willahoot you 1 will send with the
1 will sink vou in the Low laads low, {sae

The boy he swasn he jswam round all by the. ssas-
. ) Loard side, .
saying, Messmates take me up, forl swely shail_be

- glaln,
For I have sunk thewin the Low Land Low

His Messmates taok himup all by the star:l»%a:dq'sde
They ladhim on the dack, and itsthaw ae §3%a Grea
w1 thzv sewed him apinan old Cow's nige :
04 diey tarow’d him overboard, fo [ge dqxsg wih

3

i tide,
“and they sonk s o the Low LndsLaw, =
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