- Launcih of the Boseawai,
sS4 GUNS,

From Woolwioh Bock Yard, WWednesday, April 3rd 1844

e

The like never was secen on old Father
Folks seenied in a gniver (Thames,
Oun all paats of the river.

As if going te have some curious games,
Said one l’ve a notion
All theworld is 1n motion,

See thet old man there with his jolly paunch
There’s Rebert the dustman,
‘And Jarvey the Bussian;

Come lushy to woolwick to see the ship

launch.

From Billingsgate market,
Some fish fags did lark it,
To Woolwiek by steamm in the watermans
boat,
One eyed pig and Sally,
And Kate trom the alley,
§ Determined to see the Borcawen afloat,
: A nd-out'ts Whitechapel, yo
With nuts cakes and apple, :
Come Billey goloose who has had some hard
knocks,
With Teidy the liler,
5 And his Httle smiler
. 3Y To sce the Boscawen launched off of the
3 atocks :

BR/ HAT a fussand a riot
W Sure Bo oue is q_niet, .
Allicads outto Louden folks1uning in floeks
: iu all the approaches
Swells coming in eoaches,
To see the Bascawen ride off the stocks,
* And from Wapping Old stairs
Can:e doxies in pairs. _
And from Ratclifivighway some sailois Iso
" " 'Blina Dick the Fiddler  (staunch
Aund Jeremy Uiddler, o
“Come rolling to Weolwich to see the ship |
"7 ' Launched. :
s GHODRUS:
* Oh such pushing and driving
For all was contniving,
Teo see the Boscawen launeh’d in
3 Thames. ; '
From Greenwich and Deptlord,
Jonny Russell from Bedford, >
ggi out of a birth came down for alark, ¢
! P%obby Peel aud D= Nosey, )
In a cab came so coseys
With Lucy Long and Jim Crow who they {
" et in the Park, ‘
Bat on to keep jogging
They their knacker kept floggin, AR
Apd Tun foul of a post aad capsized in the \
" Thoall got a ducking = (docks
They still kept their pluck in
Fo see the Boscaweu stide off the stocks.

Sure no onec was dreamers
there’d be such loaded s(camers,
"Twassmoke steam and splashing the river
along,
No wherry was tollin
For the billows wae rolliag
4 Like the s¢a was in motion there was such
e a lhrovg, \ e
And to finish my ditty
'll try to be witty
And a toast Ull propese in the Boscawen
hame,
‘May tbe sailors that man her
& Ne’er be short of a tanner,
w2 To well drub our foes on the watery main.
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See the vessels with streamers.
And zali sort of steamers,
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