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Seaman {prung,

__--_-===
——m-—

DEEP XNINE.

And bearing up, to gain the Port,

Some well known objyect kept in view,
An Abbey tow’r an Harbour fort: L
Or HRBeacons to .the Velsel true, R
While oft the Lead the Seaman flung,

And to the Pilot cheerly fung, O
BY THE "MARK SEVENX,

And as the much lov’d Shore we near, '
With tranfport we beheld the Roof, .
- Where dwelt a Friend or -Partner dear, -
Of Faith and Love a matchlefs prooft. PR
.The Lead once more the Seaman flung, B
| -~ An to the watchtul Pilot fung, | |
*“QUAKTER LESS FIVE . .
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" And now cold and litelels
“In the very fume Cart which he yelterday drew

2
Now Reynards turnd out and oer Hedge and Ditch rxufh,

Dogs Horfes and Hunt{man all hard at his brufh,

‘Thro' Marfh Fen and Brier led by their {ly prey,

They by fcent and by ‘view cheat a long tedious way j
While alike born for fports of the Ficeld and the Courfe

Always fire to come  through _—a ftaunch and fleet Horfe
When fuairly run down the Fox yilelds up his breath
The high mettled Racer 1s in at the decath.

3
Grown aged uf d up and tumd out of the {tud,
Lame, {pavin’d and wind gall d but yet with fome blood,
While knowing Poftilions his pedigree truce
Tell his Dam won this {weepfitakes, his Sire thut race,
And what matches he won to the Hoitlers count oer
As they loiter their time at {ome hedge Ale houle door

While the harnefs fore gallsy and the fpurs his {ides goad,
The high mettled Racer’s a hack on the road.

4
Till at laft having labour’d drudgd early and -lute
Bowd down by degrees he bends on to his {fate
Blindy oldy lean and feebleys he tugs round a mill

Or draws fand till the fund of his hour glafs {tands {till
expofed to the view

While a pitying croud His fad relicks {urrounds
The high mettled Racer is fold for the Hounds.
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2 3
Why I heard the good Chuaplin palaver one Day I {iaid to our Poll for you {fee 1{he would cry
- About Soulsy Heaven, Mercy and {uch When 1luft we weigh'd Anchor for Sca
And my timbers what lingo held coil and belay What argufies fniviing and piping your Eye
Why ’twas juit all as one as high dutch Why what a g'réat fool you muit be
But he faid how a Sparrow can't founder d}e {ee Canty ou fee the worlds wide & theres room for us all :
- Without Orders that comes down below Both for Seamen and lubbers afhore
And many fine things that provd clearly to me And if to old Davy I {hould go triend Poll
- That Providence takes us in tow Why you never will hear of me more
For {ays he do you mind me let ftorms eer {o foft What then. all's a hazard come don't be fo {oft
- Tuke the top litts of Sailors aback Perhaps I may lauging come buack
Theres a fweet little Cherub {its perched aloft For d’y'e {ee theres a Cherub f{its {miling alott
To keep watch for the life of’ Poor Jack. L To keep watch for the life ot Poor Jack.

- A

Dye mind me a Sailor f{hould be ev’ry Inch
All as one as a piece of a Ship
And with her brave the World Wlthout oft ring to flinch
- From the moment the Anchors a trip

As to me 1in all weathers all times {ides and ends
NOlIghtS a trouble from duty that fprings
My heart is my Polls and my Rhino my friends
And as for my life 'tis the Kings
Evh when my time comes ne’er believe me fo foft
| As with grief to be taken aback
' The fame little Cherub that {its up aloft
Will loek out a good birth for Poor Jack.
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fwore there was nething like Grog.

My father, when laft I from Guinea One day when theSChaplam wWas preachmg,
"Returnd with abundance of wealth, |- Behind him I- curioufly {lunk, L4
Cned Jack, never bé fuch a r*anny , And while he our duty was teachlng | o o
To drmk Says I. Fathery your health As how we fhould never get drunk, T
So. I paffd round the ftuff_ foon he twiggd it,| I tipt_him the ftutf, and he tW1ggd it s
And it {fet the old codger agogy . | Which foon fet his rev'rence agogs . .
And he fwiggd and mother, - ' . And he fwiggd, and Nick fW1gg “
And fifter and brother, o ~ And Ben fwigg'd, and Dick {wi lg‘g

And I fwiggd, and all of us fwiggd it, And I fwiggd, and all of us fwiggd 113 .
And {wore there was nothing llke grog. - And fwore there was nothlng like grog

. Then truft me theres*nothlng as drinking

So" pleafant on this fide K the Grave,
It keeps the unhappy from thlnkmg,
- "And makes e€’en moore- valiant more brave,
For me from the moment ¥ tvnggd ity - '
The good ftuff has fo fet me agog, « M~ o e
- | ‘“ Sick or well late or earlyy. . Lo o

Wlnd foully or tairlys
Tve conitantly fwu;g’a 1t s
And hang me there nothlng like g1og -
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Sweet Lillies of the Valley.
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Tho wandring thus I ne'er coud find a Gir! like blithfome
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2
To{sd on the wild Main, I all wildly defpairing,

Bur{t my Chuins rufh’d on Deck with mine Eyebulls wide glaring,
When the Lightnings dread Blalt {truck the Inlcts ot Day,
And its glorious bright Beams fhut for ever away.

Spare a Haltpenny &c
The Defpoiler of Man then his profpect thus lofing,
Ot gain by my Sale, not a blind Bargin choofing,
As my Value, compard with my Keeping, was light,
Had me dafh’d overboard, in the dead of Night.,

Spare a Hulifpenny &c |

4

And but for a Bark to Rrittannia's Coaft bound then,

& All my cares by that Plunge in the Deep had been drownd then,

But by Moonlight defcry'd, I was fnatch’d from the Wave,
And reluctantly robbd of a watery Grave.

Spare a Halipenny &c
5 ..

How difaitrous my Fate Freedom’s Ground ‘tho' I tread nows
Torn from Home Wife and Children and wandring for Bread now,
While Seas roll between us which neer can be croifd,
And Hopes diftant Glimm'rings in darknefs are loft.

Spare a Halfpenny: &c

e
~But of Minds foul and fair when the Judge and the Ponderers
Shall reftore Light and Re{t to the Blind and the wanderery

The Europians deep Dye may outrival the Sloe)
And the Soul of an Ethibp prove white as the Snow.

Spare a Hualipenny &c

I
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The "fw;_eet. Little Girl that I Love

18

All(lant'ino

con
ExPre {fstone °

mif{ — pent, While 1n

-

1S

Time

My Friends all declare that my

|

retirement

rural

fk no more wealth than Dame Forturne has {entybut the

=N

the down as the

S

Shes foft

‘the {weet little Girl that X
llght,

GixYl that I love,
on her Cheek’s my

fweet 1little
Rofe
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Tho’ humble my Cots calm Contert gilds the fcene,

For my fair one delights in my Groves , |
And a Palace lh quit tor a Dance on the GIEEI;,

Wwith the fweet little Girl that I love.,
The fv?;(_ehedt little Girl &c.

i

3
: No Ambition I know, but to call her my own,

No Fame but her Przife wifh to proves

My happinefs centers in Fanny alone.
Shes the fweet little Girl that I love.
The {fweet little Girl &c. |
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Futher he Apprentic,d me s | Next out to India,
All to a €oafting Ship, I went a Guinea Pig,
1 bing refovd d'ye fees We got to Tlable Rauy,
To give ’em all the {1ip . | But mind a pretty Rig,
I got to Yarmouth Fuirs | * The Ship driven ou to Sea,
Where I had been betores i Lett me and many more,
So Father found me there) } Among the Hotfenpots ’
A Capering a Shore. ,' A Capering a thore.
4 -

I lbve’s a bit

Life's ne'er the worfer for't,

Of HOP 9

If in my wake f{hould drops

A Fiddle"Thats your fort)y

Thrice tumble up a hoy,

Once get fhe labour o’er s

Then {ee the Sailor Boy,
~A ~Cap eriné‘ a Thore.
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Moon ,,:\* A_ ._ lone by the Light of the Moon A_-_
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I cannoty when prefent, unfold whut I feel;
I {igh —— Cun a lover do more

Hexr nume to the Shepherds I never reveal,
Yet I think of her all the Day oer,
Mariay, my Love, do you long for the Grove,

Do you figh for an Interview {foon,
Does e¢er a kind Thought run on me as you rove

Alone.by the Light ot the Moon . e

Your name trom the Sﬁepherds whenever 1 hear,

My bofom 1is all in a glow -

Your Voice when it vibrates {o {weet thro mine Ear,
My Heart thrills — my Eyes overflow.

Ye Powrs ot the Sky, will your Bounty divine,
Indulge a tond Lover his Boon.

Shall, Heart fpring to heart, and Muria be mine,

Alone by the Light ot the Moon.
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My heart is devoted dear Mary to thee .
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vain the tuir Damiels weave Chaplets for mey {ince my

dear
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Fu!l oft I reflect on my indigent {tate,

But retflection and reaflon are ever too late,

They tell me I {igh for two Beauteous a fair,

And fill my fad Bofom with Doubts and Defpair,
Then Hope kindly imiling averts their Decrecey
¥Yor my heart is devoted dear Mary to thee,

3 :
When the {Thrill Pipe and Tabor procluim the light dancey

With tranfports I {ce my dear Mary advances |
Then i{uch grace {be difplays while fhe trips mid the throngs
That each Shepherd with raptures to her tunes his Song,
But by none fhes hetovd with fuch truth as by mes

For my hcurt is devoted dear Muary to thee.
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The Lucky Efcape

| : R R
l———ﬂﬂ ﬂum-l*ﬁ ~ :

and

keep

wings

did

’ |

. 0

= c

s fe

....,.r ..n..a

e N
3 }

e

s &
s TS z
= -
= :
20 Ao
S 5
3. ks

o
a 5
u 3
w ¥ s
Q& -
- 0
- ....u._
- &
3
__n 5

Q

2 5

11

Lark that . aloft

and fo care. lefs

talkd of fuch things as 1if

g2y




longer the Horn calld me

made me for to go and leave my dear behind.

‘did not much like“to be abord afhips

When in danger therés no door to creep out;
I liked the Jolly Tars I liked bumbo and flip,
But I did not like rocking about:

2

* | | By and by came a hurricane I did not like that,
d Next a battle that many a Sailor 1laid flat,

Ah! cried I who would roam,

That like me had a, home.

\ghe_n I'd ffow and Id vreap> . de d

, re I lett my.poor elou to go ploughing the deeps

! ' Where fweetlg }:)he h_(?rn, 5 .r B> ¥ g S

Cal’ld me up in the morn, . . _

Ere I truffed the Carfindo and the incanftant wind

That made me for to goy and leave my dear behind ,
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At laft fufe I lunded and in a whole {kin,
Nor did ¥ muke any long {tay s
Ere I found by a friend who I axd tor my kin ,
Fither deady und my wite ran away:

Ah who but thy ﬂflf, {uid I, haft thou to blame
Wives loofing th< ‘ir hulbands ott loofe their good name
An why did I YO AIIL o

When fo huappy at home.

1 could fow und could reap,y -

Fre X left my poor pluugh to go ploughing the deep,
When {o fweetly the hoin

Culld me up in the morn,
Curl{¢ Light upon the Cartindo and the inconftant winds

That made me for to go and leave my dear behind.

Why it that be the cafe, faid this very fume friend,
And you bent' O ‘more mindced to roam,
Gis a fhake by the ti{t, all Jyour cares at an ends

Dads alivey and your wites faive at home .

Sturk {taring with joy, I lept out of my {kin,

Bufsd my wite, mother, {istery, and all ot my kin,

Nowy cried, I, let them roam

Who want a gnod. home,

I am well fo Il kcep

Nor again leave my plough to go ploughing the deep)
Once more {hall the horn

Call me up 1n the morn,

Nor {hall any d-~ Cartindo nor the inconf{tant wind
Ecr tempt me for to go and leave my dear behind.
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fion of Peace .

Man .

e

as daphne twas daphne that gave

L

iy

wear it fond Youth next my heart.
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no no twill her Slumbers 1n. vade Ill'

fil_ly 'rofe hadft thou known
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Ho many who,difdaining fear,
- Rufh on the defp’rate duty,

Shall claim the tribute ot the tear,
- That dims the eye of beauty .

A doubtful fite the Soldier tries
Who jOins. the gu:lant quarrell.
Perhaps on the cold. ground he lies,
No Wife no friendy to clofe his eyes,
Tho? nobly, mourn’dj: perhaps returnd ,
Hes crownd with victorys lawrel.
What noble fate 3ca,n ‘fortume

- "Renoewn {fhall tell our {tory
If"we fhould fall, but if we live
We live our countrys glory

© )

give,

"Tis true a doubtful fate he tries
Who joins the gallant quarrel ‘ - | ’o

Perhaps on the cold ground he lies -

No Wite no friend, to clofe his eyes

Tho nobly mournd; perhaps return’d
He's crown’d with victorys  lawrel,

?
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let us be
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Jolly If wé've troubles at Sea boysweve pleafure. athore.

Whiffling Tom fiill of mifchief or fun in i*¢ middle
Through life in all weathers at random wuuld jog,
He'd dance and he’d {ing,and he’d play on rthe tiddle,
And fwig with an air his allowance of grog:

Long fide of a Don in the Tervrible Frigate |

As yard arm and yard arra we lay off the 1thore

In and out whitfling Tom did {fo caper and hg 1t,

That his head was fhot off, and we neer {aw him more!

J

But grieving’s a ftolly, &c.

"Bonny Ben was to each jolly meismate a brother,
He was manly and honeit, good mnatured,and {ree,

«If ever one tar was more true than another
To his friend and his duty,that failor was he;
One day with the David to heave the cadge Anchor
Ben went in the boat on a bold craggy ihore, |
He overboard tipt,when a Shark,and a f'(;lanker,
Soon nipt him in two,and we ne’er {aw

im more!

‘But grieving's a folly, &c. .

But what of it all.lads,fhall we be down hearted
Becaufe that mayhap we now tike our laft fup:
Life’s cable muft one day or other -be parted,
And death in faft mooring will bring us all up

But ’tis always the way ont, one {carce tinds a brother
Yond as pitch, honeft, hearty and true to the core,

But by battle or ftorm or fome bad thing or other,
He's popp’d off the hooks, and we ne’er {ee him more.
But grieving's a folly, &c.
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Dick Thlckfet came mounted upon a ftine black,

A better fleet gelding ne’er hunter did back,

Tom Trig rode bay, fu'l of mettle and bone,

And gayly Bob Buxom rode proud on a roan; .

But the hor{e. of all horfes that rivalled the day,

Was the Squire’s Neck or nothing, and that was a grey.
Hark away hark away!
While our {pirits are gay,
Let us drink to the Joys of the next coming day.

Then for hounds there was Nimble Jo well that cllmbs rocks,
And cocknofe,a good one at {centing a fox,

Little Plunge,like a mole who will ferret and fearch

And beetle browed Hawks eye,fo dead at a lurch;
Young Sly looks,thuat fcents the {trong breeze from the fouth
And maufical Echowell with  his deep mouth.

Hark away! &c.

Our horfes thujs all ot the very beft blood,

’Fis not likely you’ll eaf1ly find {uch a {tud;
And for hounds our apinions with thoufands well back

- That Celumbia throughout can’t produce fuch a pack

Thus havul defcribed you dogs,horfes, and crew, @
Away we fet off for the fox is in view.

Hark away. | &c.

S

Sly renards brought ‘home ,while the horns found a call, |
-And now yo‘u’re all' welcome to Batchelor’s Hall;

The favory Sir loin gratetul fmoakes on the board
Andmﬁac us pouxrs wine from his favorite hoard;
“Come "on then,do “honour to this JFovial place,

«»And €njoy f’he fweet pleafures that {pring from the Chafe
Hark away! &c.
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