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Lad,but just come home from S   all the Lives I ever led, A Sailors Life for

 

, Sir,
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| ec¥co, Yeos Whilst the Boat.swain 4;
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4 all hands with Yeo, Yeo, YeoYeo, Yeo,Sir... BL ni
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WhatGirl but loves the merry Tar, : - But when our Country's Foes are nigh,
. We der the Ocean roam, Sir, - Fach hastens to his Gun, Sir, = .
+ In evry Clime we find a Fort, , We make the boasting Frenchmen fly,
® 7 In ey Port a Home Sir. 10 An bang the haughty Don Sir.
Ë Yeo, co,Bkc. a Yeo, Yeo 8&c.

Qur Foes fubdued, once more on Shore, -
; . We fpend our Cash with glee, Sir,
3 . | oo And when alls gone,we drown our Care,
So Le 22 And out again to Sea, Sir.
. : oo Yeo Yeo &c.

For the German Flute.
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Since then Im doon’d ths |
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fad reverse to prove, To quit each ob - ject of my in.fant care, Torn from an -
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ho_ nourd Parents tender Liove,And drivn the keenest, keenest ftorms of Fate to
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  part,Your Frowns,too fure,would break my finking heart,your Frowns,too furewould
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break my finking, fink ing heart. J
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Where eer I go,what der wy lowly ftate,

Yet grateful men°ry, {till fhall linger here,   
  
   

’ . 0 | And when perhaps you're musing o'er my Fate,
Vo . You {till may greet me with a tender Tear; s 0

4 , Al!then forgive me, pitied let me part, '

     

Your Froyns ,too fure,would beesk my inking heurt. J
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