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A collection of ~il~ Songs 

( -E vefz;-t1J fcl"r ~ ' 

collected by 

Lord Chrystofer Kensor 

Another 'rournament Fight 
Ball of BalleyMoore 
Bare i~ t be Brotherless Bac~ 
Barrett's ·privateers 
Bastard King oi' England 
Br.om i s Rc i gn 

.xCalontir Girls L..LL.(.... 
.x. P. Galontir Song 

Ca lon tir Stands Al one 

Ris i n ' 0' th~ Star 
Rogues in a Nation 
Rollin ' to Jerusalam 
Rosin the Bow ' ' 
Scotsman 

/ 

Song of the Peoples /j- ~ 
>;>>.~ Song of the Shield Wall L~t.. y ·· 

xstardrive 
>>> Steel-Shod Dance t....I...<-'-

( . 

· / / > Catalan Vengenc e ( c_ c_ <. 
Gauses of Rebellion 

~Cleari · Song , Jhe 
Coeur D '·Ennui Song 

Thor's Son I 
Three Barga!Fners 

XC ourtin 1 
· in tl':le . Kitchen 

Dancer:-',.8. · V.:::mity 
Due hess· f/n,d · t.ne J.Je.c he.r, tho 
lJ~m Cow ·· 

. F i ghter ' s A lp~abet 
'j:i' • I I ' " • .. . _ lnneg an · s . wak~ ~ T1m 

..-:> > P"FoJ.low Me: .. Up -To Carlow ( 
Gang B~ng ·Song : ·· 

\ 

Gceyilound Bo'Uhd. t· oJ~ Pennsic 
Hamps t .er Song .· 
Heli Spa wn 
I Sing of Dead· B1mnie s 
I liJ ill Mounn my King 
,Johnny I hard l y Knew You 
J o'b .. :nny McE.ldoo 

fi<K :i ng Henery 
Kn i ght · s . ~e ap -r 
La:r.ent, oi a Novice 

)(,_L i b~rty 
Lord of t h e Dance 
l~loo 88 Song 
My God , How the Money Rolls in · · 
None b ut .. Calontir 
Glaf ' s Legacy 
Pa •ra l ' s Song 
Pict Song 
-~:MPI» 
Que s t 

\ 

Rave!1 B::umer 
Risir;g of t he Moon 

Two !V!agic i ans 
Vc.1 a,n~s Song 
Wha~ k ~heir Pee-Pees 
Zorr.b ' G "' .:,ong · 

I 



r · 

Another Tourno~en~ F~gn~ 

Words; Conn McNeal 

Mueic; "Another Saturday Nlght" 

Event: Gr.imiells Moot 

<Chorus> 
Another tournnment :tight l'lnd l'm bl)tlered ona bloody 
I'm out of liquor and i c~n·t get loi~. 
How 1 wish 1 could get 1t together here 1n the ~CA. 

fot.Afjf/T a tourney 'oou t e wee~< ogo, 
1 woe Hopi/'/9, to win ~ :tight. 
13ut A Un I SHu~< ld he'!\'~ known it, 
my ilrst two opponents 
,,. e :n~ B 1 x inch £ i v ~ :t o o t. K n i 9 h t s • 

CHOfWS 

Vie.\l the :t·evel lt .Loohuel p.r·onol.Bltl9 

th~y brought l.n aix t>i;t '~eg~:.~ ol." r:lt:~e-.d. 
H u i". w .\ t. h 1 n t. '"' f: n t y I'll J. nut.~::. , 
th~ ma~d it wou finlahed 
~y th ~ boy& · of the chivalry. 

CPO~ US 

; was £lettering a lady io ; r. 
1n hopes my chorm her fovor would gain. 
She e.oi d "You' .11 never toh:e me hoslog e 
tho0gh iLs true I'm into bondage, 
but only wJ.th golden chtdnB." 

CHO:~US 

. TiH.l ~o\_ut..ion~~ looking obv.iolls 
)b~t Kt~ow yutCAN'r·r.~~'Vdrink or fight. 
· . ~ )'D/,f U#'r.'::H'ldlJCC 0 TII0.1.d 

wA.Jfes:r. you 'Vt! 'oi o golden cha 1 n, 
epura ~~d o belt of Whlte. 

CHORUS 

Another tournt.tl'!lent :tight. ond t.hey' r~ l.Hitt~rE::a ona ulooay 
I hove goo~ liquor ond ! JUet got loid. 

: " - · -···. •.::· 

Now l've Sinally goL ~l Logelher, 1 won Lhe cccolcd~. 
'/Now I'"'"' i i nol1 y got 1 r. toget.her, her u in t.nt:: ~C/',. 
I 

' _. ·~ 

... · ... . .. ~ . . ... 
. . ... ::, ·. . .... . · .. ·. • ;_ 



P'·· ... 
CHORUS 
( sing 1 ng ) Ba 11 s to 
XxBI Ir you never 

Arse against the wall 

Alternate:lf you nev~r 
at all 

your partner 
ret laid on a 
get fuckeri at 

Saturday nifht, you'll never pet laid at a 
a Pennsic war, you'll never get fucved 

Tha village butcher, he was there, a cleaver in his hand 
And every time he turned around he circumsised a man 

CHORU3 
The village cripple he WE there wasn't un to much 
Jininr lariies arainst the ~:11 and fucved them with his crutch 

s wrru;; 
The sr,iJ oro, daurht.f'r, she w,1s tnere, boy she' hAd the- ,,ots 
EvFTV tlm(' she hed a man she tisd him llt> inl-:nots. 

C i1C'EU::i • . 
The villarn Jrllot he was there rirht behin1 the bEn1 
a~:usinr himself by abusing himself, nnd catchinr t.hr- -lrops in his hand 

S HORUS 

·~ HOHUS 

Lor·l Paval he was there, shonlrln 1 t. hnve bf'en nlovled 
Swlninr hy the chnndlier and pissinE on the crowd 

The villnve nrofessor he was ~here flat unon his ass 
l~arninr lots of mRrvolous thin~s you can.not lP~rn in cl~ss 

if '"', ~-; tJ ~) 
·r~1e matamatition he was bhere c0unting .on hi~. thu.'!ibs 

~ by logari thu.m ·he \W:r'ked out the time that he would come 
r; HCRU3 
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~ ~ ~ ..... '"'<)!"!"' ...... ~ ..:- "":',-.::-. ~""::':-'.~:.··, 
~ :-. ":! ::: ~ -' -~ ,.. :.1 ~ - "- - - -
r~·~-- ,.,... i.-.-i::- ...._~~, 
'·..i.--·-!>- .J.. ~~-'--' ..-~·J-1 

Ite :~i~~ wgs i~ the ic~~~x, 
~e~ ;ri~s:e ;a~~: ~o cocl. 

The C~ee~ ~as in tbe pa~lo~, 
La~i~€ brea~ ~~C honey--
The Kiu.g ·Has ir. the chan.te:- ::~e.:..G., 
And she was in :be.~oney! 

T~ey trieC :~ on the ga~d~~ ~~~~ 
A~~ c~c~ ~:-c~~d ~~e ?a~k. 
Whs:: :::-.8 ::-~~::.:-=s s::otter:! ,...,., ... 
~tey ~~~ :~ i~ :te dark! 

~~~ ol~ schccl ~eac~e~, ~9 ~as 
Ee wc~ke~ ~J ~~le of tbu~~-­
Ee ~i~u~e~ c~t with.lo~ar~~~ns 
jus~ :te~ te s~ould cooe: 

T~e local s~rgeo~ 1 te was 
! •• +-. .- ' 1 • I' • h d t1: ..,:-~· n.: s K:ll J.. e 1 n ... ar! , 
An~ eve~y :i=e be turnee 
Ee c:~c~~cised a mant 

..... • ..... >=- ...... c. 
••• ~- ~ 1 

The dist~ict nu~se was there as ws!l, 
She bad ~s all in fits, 
J~~~=-~E o:f the ~antle-piece 
Ar~ b8~~=!~g on ter tits4 

T~e ~~~e~~aker, he was tte~s, 
Dressed i~ a locg black st~o~~. 
Sw:~~i~€ f~o~ ~~e cha~de~ier 
'n~ ~~~c-.;,..,l on ....... p ,.. .... owd' i\~ ....... :-·-;;;.....,~... v..,...., ...... • 

~~~ vill2ge ~e~va~~, he was ~~e~e, 
cow ~0 J~U f~~cy ~~at? 
A~UE!~' ti=s~lf by abusin' ~i~s~lf, 
And c~~c~i~g it in bis bat! -

T~e vi:laf~ i~io~, h9 was t~s~e, 
Gp ~o ~!s !avori~e trick; 
Bou~ci~f on tis testicles, 
Ar-.C. ·,o~::is<-;li~€ ~t~'Jug~ his pr.:.:::<, 

~he cou~~Y ?Os~ma~, he ~as ~he=e, 
?.e ~ad a dose of pox; 
=e cou:~ ~~~ 3tuff the l2ssi~s) 
~o te s~~!~ed :te lettar-b:x. 



.•. :; 
I 

.. 

Cc:)~e: :a~~be::, h~ was :te~s, 
;;e I..: ... __ ,,,.,.-.... ..... 4.., .... !;; ........ ·a~s 
;...>. ...... -'-'-"'-"~ ............ , ..... -••./ ,., .1.. • 

~e jc=~e~ up o~ ~je ~sble 
A~~ te stou~ed f~~ the w~o~es: 

The vi:lage cerpan~er was ~~ere, 
Ni~j his ?=i~~ of wood. 
He =ade i: when te lost b!s -~~n­
Ee swore i~ wor~ed as good. 

The chi~~ey sweep was tte~s as we:!-­
A ~eslly ~~l~ty b~ute! 
~c- "'V.::..-.-· •':ne -.... 01 d nasc -o~c. ,,.; .... ~ .... ~ ~·J "'- ··- ~ o:J ;:::) --- ,.,_ .. ....... 

Ee'i :~!l :~e =oo~ w!th ~=c:~ 

T~e c:~ ~is~=c~ger, ~e ~as ~~e~0, 
A_~i~~? s:ic~i~g so~--
E~ ~p··~~ -·~- a ~-~r.c· ... ~a~ ~i~~-

<:; •• _,v~. -=:...Jv -'-'-· I....-" ·---:'--"'t 

So ~e d~~dled 'e~ ~it~ a cod! 

~be village cri??le, he was ~~e=e, 
Eu: he :c~l~~a' do too o~sb; 
Eis oli J~~n ?homas had ~alle~ of~, 
So t~ ~~~~l9d 'em with h~s c~~:~h: 

Flou~~in' Jock was there as well 
Al:~;u~~ ~e wouldn't danc~-­
·u-- s;ccd •ha~e wi~h a ~--A c~ V ;:. -.1 v v.L • ..,... v • .~.;::. ....... - •.L 

Jus~ ~~~eitin' for a cha~ce! 

Th~ v~llage ~ooper, he was :tere, 
Ee haC a =ighty ~ool. 
He ~ulled. ~is foreski~ over tis hese, 
AcC.yoceleC th~ough the ~ole. 

·~e ~rill age e1a;i.cia~, he ·,o~as ~::ere, 
A-~o~~~ tis favc~ite trick. 
Ee ~~lled ~is !ores~i~ over tis ~ea~ 
A~C vs~ished into his prick. 

Cne fema~e ~usic maker 
Was a ~ight tb watch 
As she cpened w!d.e her l.:gs 
AcC scur.C ca~e from her.cro:c~. 

Tte~e wes ~oi~' ~n the pa~lo~ 
A~c ~oi~' on the stones, 
You cc~:~~a' tear the ~~£:c 
For :~e w~eez~ng and the g~oa~s! 

~t&~ tte ball was over, 
~ve~y oca ccn~essed-­
The ~usic was exquisite, 
Eut the doin' were the best! 



_....,_ ... " .. ~ - - •· ..... '-' ... - ~. -. ~ 

!'lJne: "The \ar:.:-::," from Stan 7-\oE,ers' "t'ro:-n Fresh ;fater" 

: sin[ here of a ::::otherhood, as Sharp as any spear, 
~s Bri~ht as the Falcon that soars o'er the blorious lands of Calontir, 
·, Strong as the Lion's heart that roars in the land of the Sable Star, 

,!....,.~ two ::;reat Sovereign Kincdoms side by side in every war. 
r when there are fair [rounds to take, and enemies in the way, 

:is best to call the Falcons all and the Black Star Banner, hey! 
A!ld thou:;h the foss do fill the field, there's none can bar the way 
For the Falcon's ccream and the Lion's roar will always win the day! 

'::'horvo) Vi vat tl! e :::1 ac% Star! iic<rrah for Calontir and Ansteorra! 
The Lion a!ld the Falcon stand Together o'er the foe! 

· :Cer.noic XII I) 
.~en called to war out in the East, thf Falcon Ehe did fly, 
..:.~d an~·::ereci or. ·~ .. e Jra_scn's call, "To war, or elSe to die," 
:he Falcon callec c;?on her kin, the Li.on of the Star, 
.~.nd Eide by si::e ~;·.ey fought, and sealed a Brotherhood of ·,.;ay-, 

?or when there are fair grounds to take, and Tycers in the way, 
"l'i8 test to csll on tf,e Falcon's ~·.'all and the black Star ::C2.r.:r.er, )·,sy! 
~nd thou~h outnu~t0rec six to one, there's none can bar the way 
?or th·e Falcor;'s o-crea"' and tr.e Lion's roar wjll always savE; the day! 

:chort;s) 
.. :.ten\'elt ·::ar) 
·.:'len cc.lls of ·:1ar ca1"e from the Soutr1, and reached the Falccn' s ear~ 
She flew unto the ~ion'8 aid, and faced the Aten spears. 
:own in a ditch 1 and o~ a roaC, and in a field of hay · 
:::i1ese trotl'.ers fs:: : .. other Atcnvelt's dead to the r&vens tl;ere ti1c.t 8ay! 
pr when your Yo:·sJ.ands are at ·,take, and the· Sun stands in the way, 
~;.,.bc~t ·~l ~-.. "'' c 'l-··d·t'·"'"']~kS 4 ''"'"'"n'"""' "'e" 1 
-·~ e .... t. 0 Cv ........ 1e l a1con~ aJ. 1 c~Jl l1 ..... ..._, c:..C t...:. .. - ~2.:.~.. __ , 11 ,y • -

.:·;d t.!:ough the f::.:E::. Co fill the fieJd, t!lere's none can ba~ the wc..y 
?or -t:--;e Falco~;·'s ::cream and the Lion's roar will al.v1·c.ys v;i:l i::he. Ce:y_! 

:.·_vre cell~- o: t.r..-.:-:le fro::c: ti~e :Jc.st, br_'U(}:t dS to cT.otJ.er ::c..~ ... 

-~~ fo~._ht il~ :~c __ ·~~~~~~~~~ :E =~~~~~t ~: ~he~~~i~£E2~~~c~s ~~~;~!~1~~~~E~ t-0~01"'', 
_ :"; E· [. E::: t 0 ~~ t:. C· _ .- E r ,_, ~ ......... } v 0 ._., v.... L. 1 0 . , ~- 1.. n 1.., 1 E u l 0 0 ~ .1 € ~ t C - ., .. - ~ ~ - , , 

~11d o~~s a:s~~:, ~~~ :r·~co~ -~~~ ~2ve~ t~· the lio~ ;~~~ t::e ~a~:·~~ ::~~:~~2~;! 
:or-.·::·.~;~, ·~;::e::-_-;:.: c.~:: lc.ir :.::_~~:'o"...~~·;c:!:. tc tc>:-:, c..!·,:; ~~--~sr·~ :~-. t:>:: .-:c<·, 

- 'l:!.s ·:.:·~~~ "!:.o -:::c.~~- 01""! -t!·:e· ?'c-:r·~-:~~e :c,ll r:nC t:r.e ~lc.·:-~: Stc-.: ~c.~-.:-.~~ ... , ~.s· 

.~.',",C.~ 'i'".,•,('"_•,,·.r, L'·l;··.,··,•,:··r~y-or_,.; ... E}' ""0 0'-n ----'-·';·c;)..,(:... 1
Q l--).,..C "''=='.-- ·.-..-.y. -:-.·.L ·,··~:·.· -, ....,~. • ..... ~..:;.LC-..t ___!::._?~ l· .;..:;t l.<·- " .... ,;~.~~ ~(.--..: Jc..- ~ c --

?')r -t~.E: :al';c:. 1 !:: .::::rt:c.:~~ an6 tJ·:·e _;:_ic:·.'::. rca.r v:iJJ. c.l·.-:z~ys s.::.:·:s ~~--~? :JE.~: 

(:~.or:;::) 
1--SlL:... !1ere cf c. =::l.."'Otherhoo\:.. c.::: :~hc.r;:: ;.s. a;·ly s;.eo.r, 
.-1.s ~r.:i .!1t as -;:;-_.:. :s.Jcr,;, t~·.at ~.::.:.'".-·;::; o• tr u·:e clur) ou:: -:!anC~ o::· Ca-J.o:.-:-.ir, 
.~s St.rOn--r as L~.e =._io~·.•s Leart if:&.t roc~rs i:n the lands -of :~ r.:- sa·cle .::-_.ar, 
?or ;:.- Pe-~ ~. c "'c··· ~ - , __ ,..,ti ... c•"lnss O:.<:".CJ 1' c t••e ····-::..·, +}·,c t 1··r_ .-; 1···:::-.· ::. .,.,.:_ .,..._, -:-'.'.·e ~ "~" 1 
, .LJc:i.- .J..,__. .1~ -•'-' -1\...J.. \.··- .L'<..-< J. '- '' "'-'-,) v.c<. •C:. u,_._,,......_,_'~ _ - •.:'~-• 

Vi vat the Dl2e>/: ~:s.r! Jiurrah for :c:lo!ltir and Ansteorra·! 
:·he Lion a!Jc the ~alccn stand to~etl1er o'er the fo~! 
'v·ivat tLe Elect: .~l.e.r! I:·L~rrah f0r Calcntir and /~nsteo::ra! 
?or ~are is the --~otherlcsE Bac% is tl1e way that ~e alwa~·~ win t~e ~~r! 



t Ilarre tt.~ s l 't'i va leer·s 

l'h the Y<>ar .:as 1?73, ho 1 .:ish <as ...<.rtB in .;herbert 
IIO•V. J\ letter of' .uar'k cam<' f't'O!H Llie ldllr,,Tot!Je scwniest 
vcsGel J 've ever to ~H?e 

~l1orl!U: 

God <.laflm the!!l all, ./aG told :.'e'u ct·uise the seas for 
.>\mei·ican (;old, .1e'd fire !lO _,._Uil<J and shed no tears, no.1 
1 'm a broken rnan on a J;alifux pjcr, ti'C' lar;t of f .• cHT9tt'n 
privateers. 

/(7-... 

( h 1 sit ta.cl< and ride tl\2 to •n, 1Jo:1 •. <ish l :1as ill 0nerl,urt 
no.v \oil), 2') brave :nen, Hll rishet·mcn ho anJ ;llate ('or IJilll tlie 
1\ntcloi-Je' s ere:/ 

Chorus 

The imtelo:;_)e sloop ·illS a si cl:.eninr·. site, ho.: J ,,j_s): l .• as 
in ;hFruet·t nov ( oh\, she'd list to t);e pc•rt and J:er· sal ls 
in ra:?s and tl•e cook • s in ti1e sca.lpers .. i tl; :_;ta!_.·,t;8rs ann ja~;s 

c·n the Ki~H~s hirtltdaJ, .n~ .;.lut to. ~12a, lto.r .i .d.s Ll J ... as itt 
:>l·erllcrt no., ( oh', there ,;ore ;·.1 tlays to ,.•onti•;o 1-il.y, 
a p~>Hlpin;J> l.l :\:~ rnatlmen all t,.e .ay 

( n the )6th daJ, .·.:e sa_i 1~~.~ a ·,aj11• l").\' • 

J!1erbert no .. · ' oh · , :.rhen a uloDPV .• rea t 
ll1 'J. •I., .;.it•,, ouc cr·s.c•,,~n;_) 1i J·~~--Uil•l',_,r··._; . :..:, -f' 1 ..._ I - ._... • 

11·~1· t 

;ish · 
1a1dtee 

. P ·':ddC 

() • t] ~~}! 

i8.S lYl 

i•auJ ed 
tl•c 

.• ::J.!) J 1 J '(}!e iatll< 1t (~ lo:.- l)l),Jl •.·j u-· J'dd' 
)t''~l·\Jert no.v 1• t'h', r;l;e ,a!.~. l:t·,J;J·J 

:c;Lays, uut to ·ca Lch her tDok the 
and 1 at: rlll I 
1\!1tc.lope 2 

loo:-;c in 
.llule Ja:ys 

'l'hen at len/;tll -le st0od 2 r::al'.l es a.:ay, bo.1 l .;ish I ·,as 
in .3herter t 110.1 ( oh), ov.l' craci\r~d 4 pounders iHatle all 
a.v['ul din l!Ut ,;i.tli one !'at l:all, the tank s~ole U:J in 

chorus 



'l'he 1\ntelope :J!,ook and pi tchcd on lier •nde, ho,. J 1isir 
l ;las in ;hsrbcr t no' t oh), !}atTe t t ,,aG srnasJ,nti like a 
bo.1l of elc',;~s and tile ma111 trunk carTied both rnen e{;;;s 

Choru_s 

2 

>o hc:·l' l lP,Y in tile 2_Jr· I ,v:,nc, ill>.\ J .inlt 1 .:a.: 111 .;l,,_.,.l,•.·r·L 
Jt0 1/ (oh), it's lH)C~n ) ,\'::.:u·:~ :)JIICC .t·~ ~;0.1Jerl n.:a~~' J ju:~L 
r;,ade •. all fax . .rest:;t'day 

I o( 



THE BASTARD KING OF ENGLAND '3c 

~. 
!"' 

• >:I 

m{;-strth s~g ~ w :): 

' Oh, the OJ an English King Who lived long years a-go, 
' 
' 

~ h:'"' - .w • 

i-ron hand, his mind wt's w~k a~ i~. Who ruled ~s land w~th an Though 

t..l He lo1'ed it h~t the roy-al stag With-in 
~ 

the Roy-al wood. But bet1:er thar 

-
< Thls, h~ loved the bliss of pulling hls R;y-n p"tci. 

II Ai =i J # I I I I tbd I I I J ) I 

-+- -r ~ .! ¢,":=, .,. 
" .. i! I t 

::lf" I 
CHORUS1 He was dir-ty and lou-sy and full of fleas• Eis ter-ri-ble tool hung 

) 

....J.. J l ] _j I ~ J P:o ! T 

(oi ; 

down to his knees. 
~ ~ ~ . ~-

God save the bas-tard Klng o:: 

Now the Queen of Spain was an amorous dame, 
A sprightly wench was she, 
And she longed to fool with His Majesty's ~ool 
So far across the sea. 
So she· sent a Royal message 
With a Royal messenger 
To ask the King to bring his ding 
And spend a week with her. 

CHORUS II1 He was dirty and lousy and full of fleas. 
He had his women by 'two and threes. 

· God save the bastard King of Eng-a-1ar.d. 

When Philip of France, he heard by chance, 
He swore before his court, 
"The Queen prefers my rival 
Just because my dork is short." 
So he sent the loyal Due d'Alsace 
To slip the Queen a dose of clap 
To pass it on to the bastard 
King of Eng-a-land. 

CHORUS I 

t 
-

! - -
- ~ - ~--~- '. 



~ I 
THE BASTARD KING OF ENGLAND (continued) 

When news of this foul deed was heard 
Within fair Windsor's Walls , 
The King swore by the Royal Whore 
He'd have the Frenchman ' s balls . 
So he offered half his kingdom 
and the hole of Queen Hortense 
To any sod who brought him the rod 
And the nuts of the King of France . 

CHORUS II 

So the brave young Duke of Buckingham 
Betook hims elf to France . 
Where he made a pass and stripped th e sash 
From the Royal pajama pants . · 
Round Philip's dong he tied a thong , 
Jumped on his horse and galloped along, 
Dragging ~he ·Frenchman 
Back to Eng-a- land . 

CHOHUS I 

Now t he King threw up his breakf as t 
And he f ainted on the floor , 
For in t he ride his rival's pride 
Had stretched a yard or more. 
And all the maids of Eng-a-land 
Ca me cown to London Town, 
And s houted round the ba t tlements, 
"To hefl .,d th the British Crovml" 

FINAL CHORUS t So Philip of France us urped th e throne. · ­
His scepter was his Royal Bone . 
God save the bastard King of Eng-a-land. 

I 

I 
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lfell lh" hut•, cone ~:1 evening .h falling, 
Atx.l tne 'lir H h c:h.u«e:l :otHh lear. 
7ht i!oD 1\. 1' ahtpi~: the :i ilcn 13 wupin«: 
·o Cd; ph.1:e ~;a•te poor C.o'lcnti:! ~ 
'nd tl.e populoua h 1tt 1 ruck:.r.s, 
And ~an7 of thor. hevt fled, 
AnJ they're '11 c:ryi~, P~e·s ,onn11 !uck u.:., 
Once they put. tl':1t. oM.n cro·.m on hh huJ, • 

:JiuRU5 
~-WtJ htJ, 0 rou'}} rue tne j~:, 
A. bubaric bast.:~rd like 11>e 
Lli;J ~. ho"" up ~c fif(hl, htr-, Jt.ere .~1t:l,l 5l! i l ::'lkc:. !:i6ul: 
lJ Ju:.~ ::l!.c~ \roarY.i Jrrj yc.H .. •11 .,e-t. · ' 
~o te w~y ney, 1 ' 11 ~tAll lht ~~r 
In pll.nJerins poor C~.lonti..T . 
fe-u ;>1 ·.:.~J .'e c,fr ro:nl, \OJ • .. •H :-y bioo: oc.i l: 
h~ "" J~u·l l ~~e ~u~l """~l l ~c~~ Jl' , r. 

i ! rJt i l~ ~et ~o your tre~~ ur;.· - ~ .re;r.:-y, 
rt.)t, ~:.n~~· YLU ' \t .·crh·J (or :l t. l:J : 

'nJ I ' ll pbl H ""A: on cur ntJ de!en~~ b..,ls ~ ·., 
in olr.er word~. ~:ote-rj• (or ~y «uAid. 
'.:ell 1 t::ink r&lt!n h fer pusshs: 
tr-:r nc;.o en 4t'll Jn~y un :;~eel. 
4nj l c. hep evo,;r-; fi~i.t !r:,. h ~ l~n:;- •.n hc..o1· 
1 · .. ,j ;o out:-'"l~ ~;,~ ;1.itll. 

~ r. J U. • ( ~ ~ 5 ~ i 11€ ~ i ~ ~ t-~ j C'fl • a: I. r :-;=- '' 
jf_j ) '. h~ :. 'lnayrr ·s c c~n·!~n~nc~ lO.Jr ~. 
ihen l'l:i. hcl.d o:lrun~~n court in l~.r : ~~~~n·. c.: .;l·e~~.oll;., 
•n-:1 r: 1k' ~ar" 1~ ~c-e~ e-n (or nv~-A·a . 
':c c.•.u :!«n~tra, sivt rubl:-trl-o_n.:. ero:.sbc;·~, 
;.., our pc.11ts, gbe crAek-tr j\:k "i"G~, 
~ut l'!l ,1Yt Uncl• ~ltphen , r~j1ea~ 
•·:w~.'! I like the -'"7 •.he ;:.~n ~ir.gs. 

; · ~:; ~~n:l llll~:-l Lo vuio~:; kir-rjon_, . 
;,!) Ue kinr~ p~rvuls 11n1 ~~~ 'Iuten: ·o~' .o;·t;. 
~t.H~'3 ~ ~ Jc.llar ;!.~eft~ ~~.h 'It~~. bey:.: 
Cu~~ ~ ~t1c o.~n:, l~tt •. :~t for ~!1~ ·. '\r ~ 
'Ere lht t•lll11 !larl~ I'll lwi.~ rr;: !.nicl~, 

. r J · )i ~il en t~.~ ~i:l~ ~~ dr!nlo: 1:-')er: 
Aru .,. ,.._~t-ook on lh' o..<.ts (c·r l'•'t nc·vi:t, 
-:'!·.Jlt 'lur.:!:.( Jcl: lh'lt 1:-or:-rwej ~ ; ir~r! 

( c~nlinued) 

t.·-' -, . .... . .· • . ,.. 
:~ • .-, : . .. .If ~-- - _., ·J· .. & ' 



ArrJ ·~hen tJ-'f re1,n's CiMll7 over, 
AM tt.• t1r..e's CC(I'Itl tcr ue !.o ~tep oo· ... n, 
h:ll' nu:t. auc:l!;tr .... c-n'\. ~ook .)0 reaal, 
!irlCt ,l wtnt Anj ~a·.me.1 (1ft your CI"OWtu, 

i· 

ho.,, I •..-e fll.teppa.J :Ju""n six lhou'!t.n::l ~uc:ks rieher 
-:'!':ou.&tt 1t ., co~•. 1re l co:J~:le of !ri~~tn.Js; 
l.ul they l"!" 1f 1·::. avoj fer -.r.c•.her .s!1. :'loot::. .. 
i. ctn coot hack JJ.d. .jc, 1t "tun. 

J ·-· 'r 
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Calontir Gi:-ls 

1 wrote this fil~ so~r n~ ~~e ~~te ~0 p~!~te~. 
Altnour,h l t~wt.:rr;t of ~=~e c:c:-:g :-,:-:c; ·r~, I 

I • A I i r +- 0 1 • ro i .,_ ~ r f' .:; "'- tr • n • - r_ (' was presst.:re..... -··'"' ., .. - ...-J. •• _ . ..:. ... ..· :.1(- .............. 

'Blac~ Moor ~ho hAd bee~ si·.;·~~f ~t; ~~~i : ~~~~t 
tellinr hi:-:-. 11 t.!'1fUS, I r.ave:-.':. 'v.•:-:tt-2~ .:~ YPt:'' 
So, direct fro~ the Beach !~i1:-'.is 3onr: r,r-<·: 

Calontir Girls 

California Girls 

The Beach bo~·s 

Well East Rerl~ rirls are sweet, 
I really li~e the furs tney weer. 
Ansteorian girls, ~ith t~o ~~y ~ney fir:-:~, 
They knock ~c out whe~ l'~ 1own :he~e. 
The V;id hec:lr.J's b<Jro:-~'s ::,,._;;-r,t-c:-s 
really make 11e feel alrlrnt. 
And t!!e /,n-Tir f.irls v.·itn l. .. ~ ,,.P.y ~~f'Y >:ss 
They ~erp tne~:- firhte~s we~~ P: :-:ic1t. 

I '"'ish th_ty llll could De -:=r;2c-r.t.:.:-. 
I wish the:>' r-11 could be :_:~]O;)t~!". 

I wish they Rll co ell d bn =~~c:.t:r 

Calontir hes great tourneys 
And the rirls have so ~~ch fun 

.. 

. . 
c:~ls! 

I love a fe'llale fighter in chRir. an' plate ::~a:l 
By a list field in the sun. . 
I've been 1111 'rou~v:! this r:-ent ~no·.-:1 wo:-ld, 
And I've seen all kind of rirls 
But, I wa5 on fire to ~et back to t~?. Shi:-e, 

.Back to the cutest girls· b the ;1orL!l 

I wish they ell could be Ca:ontir •• : 
I wish they all could be ~a}onti:- ••• 
1 wish they all could be :~:onti:- ~i:-ls! 

_: __ , :XXI[ ,' ., . ' 

: ·-·' '. ··-- ., 

·-·~·.;• 

I 

I 
I 
i 



A Calontir Song 

by William Coeur dti. Boeuf 

tune: The Old, Gray Mare 

We're not scared to fight with the chivalry 
Or the men of TreeGirtSea 
Or the Northwoods Barony; 
We're not sea ren of the men of Cleftlands, see? 
We are from Calontir. 

We are from Calontir, We are from Calontir. 
We're not scared to fight with the chivalry, 
We are from Calontir. 

Men only ) 
We can drink champagne with the best of them, 
Kumis with the worst of them, 
Beer with the rest of them. 
We are the Midrea.lm' s big, hairy-chested men; 
We are from Calontir, 

We are from Calontir, 
We are the Midrealm's 
We are from Calontir, 

Women only ) 

We are from Calontir. 
big, hairy-chested men, 

We have drunk champagne with the beet of them, 
Kumis with the worst of them, 
Beer with the rest of them,· 
But our preference is the ha~ry-chested men-­
The men of Calontir. 

The men of Calontir, The men of Calontir, 
But our preference is the hairy-chested men-­
The men of Calontir. 

[From the Calon Song songbook] 
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CALONTHc STWDS }:LOI\.E 

(revieed vernion) 

( tUDII "Wben Johnny Come•: lll&rchillg Rome") 

O, Ladiee and Lorde of Calontir, 
laes Hael: Drink Rael: 

Plea•~ gather around and lend an ear, 
Waee Bael: Drink H6el! 

0, E:llUar arow1 d IUIC lend u ·, ear, 
I'll eing you a song of Chloot1r 1 
.lnd you all et.u.ll kno" "'by 

Calont1r et~nde alone . 

"• 're !e.r !roo tbe Northwood a barcny, etc . 
.lnd da1e:·1 neer B!l fur !rocr. !ree-Gir1-S~:1., 1.1tc. 
0 , r.n d H 1 v (; r. 6 t a r " 1 t .t: 1 t u : 1 u f un r u r 1 t .: 

la cia.r:::: nPar ti.e otr.t:- a1-Jt of tbt worl ·:l-
0, thRt'a ont · good r•eaou "hY 

Calontir atnnda alont. 

lh''Ve got our own brand of cbivRlry, tt c . 
Yie fiE:ht for tht love of ·oa ttlt~, ,.~ , 6tc • 
.lnd on bettltfie ldo cr:..r.nv "e 'v e etood t b t tos t, 
l'rove d our tra vt- ry, e i.: il1 r.nd ou:- iJe>n cl: ;'(l t bP 

best. 
We shnll s ~ite our f o~u 't! l 

Cblontir atondB nlonc. 

Our tourneye and fe~tsin to non e ce>ropar~, etc . 
.lnd good timee with ue art far fro~ rare, etc . 
Ltt all come to ua for our food in sood, 
.lnd tbere'e merry oong in o~r halls and woodti. 
Thnt'e j ua t on e mere roneon why 

Cnlon'tlr Btl:illdc 6.lont, 

0, Le.diec an~ Lorde of Ce;.lontir, etc. 
:Put your hear t a int o "hat you do thie ,,.,.r, etc. 
ind in \be end th~ ~ orld ~ill e~e 
J. lc:lnr,oo~t prou d 1u-.d etronE: and true 
On U,nt t.ielo brle,l . t dav ~t<btn 

C!Uontir etiVHlo ~<ione. 

--Bro~ Blackband 
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Catolan Vrn geancp 

b y 1·1 o s e s b e n U d <HI 

Tunc : n;Jil nd of Srring Hill 

Chorus: My S JX gold rings ~ere deurly b ouyhl . 
My comrade s blood for th e ~Jalc I own . 
Our front rank spear me t tt-l e fr e nc h V.nights ' che:t r ge , 
Of a hundred men I returned a lone. ·· 

1 ~Je 111ere Spa nish troops in Sici ·li a n s hip s 
An d the k in g of the G reP. V. s h 8 Ll sen l l o h 1 r e 
Ou r t h o u s an d s p e a r s t a s c o u r t h e l u r k s 
from his Eastern Realm ~ith s vord and fire. 

\~ e drove the Turks t a l h e I r on C <J l c> s , 
Out the faith of o princ e keeps nol lhe da y . 
\·1 e v e r e b n n d i t s n u w s il 1 d the k i· n g of I. he r. 1 P e k !> 
So h e hanged our capl8Jn i.lrHJ s t ole our pa). 

~ l ne c :- us<.. cler kings of l he LiJ S l vt: l<lld 
of our ovn h ar d f i gh l Hnd th e Gr £'ek k J ng ' s s h ;,;••t•, 
Bu l l he G e r m <J n 1 aug h C:J n ci t h e I r C.J n 1.: i s h s n e L' r 
Sa i d t.t r a b b 1 c o f ·s p e CJ r 111 a s I> u t f u i r g <.t m e . 

Fr o m the 111ine-dark Sf'iJ we march ed on weu l 
til \Jie cam to the Duk e of fJ. thens' l ant.l . 

His h e rald said "\Je<Jr ch r.tin s o r die." 
By Keph is ses River IJie' re f o rced to s t o n tl. 

'-1 e n1 a d e o u r c o m p o n a g r ~~ s s )' h t J I 
ln the midst of a le ague of ma r s h y gr ounJ 
!hat & light armed man might cros s wit h cure 
Wher e an armored horse must s o on si nk down . 

Our hundr-ed best at lh e mar sh es e d•;J£' , 
S1x hundr e d hid 1n th e reed s behind, 
\Jhll e a thous(:lnd hor se of t he Duke' ~; O\:/n t f()UL' 

Hod e a .l o n g t h ~ s t r e a "' t o s u r r o u n t.l o u r 1 1 n e . 

4 An arrow s fl igh t from our wHiti ng spe8r i 
th e kn.igt1ls f orrned rCinks w1th a j oyous ~-.ound . 
Noi:J the fir s l w ~ v e cernes Hl a vndk 1 now lrot 
r i v e h u n d r e d r i d e f o r t h e k 1 I 1 i n g g r o u n ( I • 

A l a h u n d r e d y a r d s 1:1 e o e e t h e i r b 1 ;, rl f"> s 
But the hor s es' hoov es -ure l!lhut you fe ur, 
Five hundred tons of steel a nrl fl esh 
And you bar their path IL•ith <:Jrl e ighf -r ool __ 8pe;J.r, 

/\t fifly yards their lance s dip 
We grip our pikes Jn _gauntlet hqnd, 
As a steel-shod thunder drowns our cries 
And the ground shakes so we cC:ln hardl y stund, 

They smashed our line anrl tra mplecJ <til, 
Who stood to fight, 111ho turned lo fl ee , 
And plunged in ove·r the n1ursh's edg t> 
In the red soaked mud to · the horse6' knee. 

( o ve _r) 

. · . . 
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t , ll.ID§all 
hos·s~n:£: . 

Tht knl &h l !. l ool\t:J up :.nd sc.11 our troc.;. :, 
S t ill c t :w.:1n.r o r. l tlt furthtr 6~aort . 
' 1 f c. ra. UJ:. ! " Co~ l t ~ till ' oukt ll• lt nt <· -ctc ; 
";Jc 1 ) 1 sas.:s: r, lht. :.. l aog~ \\"l ltl one cr.dr£t 

Ttlty :.:ar.k 1:1 r:. ~ . : t v tr~t rloc·: ' t~.:t;ta ~ , 
"l·Lt :...L vr. !" tf, L v..&!: •. c! ,\th·~n !. ~ il : ~ . 

~ u J ' 

rr.:. r l , '' 

~u , ... ,, h-url t:J t>U:- oart!: an d ! 1 r~.; ;; o~.; ; · ~~ .. :., 

?':! vc hunor~J t ran·£:J and t h E r<:st a.:-t 11 ~a . 

11 !' r c t: p a & ~ ara c r " ~. :;o::: , " l bt d u 1: t ~• '· c r; n : , 
b~ll \\t._ ~.r ..... .. t Lr :· . .::.;- t ~: c f {.. t ;(· net ~ ~:r, ) r·. t I ~ 
~ :; \'".: cot~~ ~ !.. lt1: ·v ilt a:, d !:.tr!~ ·~L:; t";l:. ar-::-.!.. , 
An d l, : t !·. ~ :. !l·: ~!. l c.r t h' joe: a~.:; t ::-~: . 

1 c r ;.11l'-u on 
A!. l n e c I 'O :·a; 
·;rn cr£: a yc.u ng: 
Cut hi~ nght 

0 u l l (; tt. l (; h i!l'. :t £ !"C. u ~: 0 

dlFPtd low o ~ s t1 f fc~eo ~~n c , 
squ1re mo8Jled Y.'lt h h ll:. face-p l ate 
hand of! f or it ' s gol d en rln& . 

(<)ct. {;l ft ::. tr. <:y brouc;r.t, thtSl: f'rankl !o~. 1-', r,q:r.tL , 
:rr. ~ call e~ U E t.o s t c. rd S p«.r.l !:; tl cur :. • 
• tr.. la bo ant. !:; ;,nc 11.rul <s n d 1;: duke' !. vT:n r.t..i.c., 
'J'wv bucllc l s bnrt rtllll silve r spur:. . 

t\y COr.'oruotS 
l.lu\ lhfy u,:, 
r) 1/C h Jnd r 0d 
3 tl.lrc ;, p00 l 

U t: 1 n t h t wt~ 1 l c (; r f " r: :-.0: l , 
ra e;t rt::~ t 1r. tht: t-artt. ;, l~: •. 

l~n·q; h t s and a : ran ln ~ ~. o~a1•· 
of :r.uc l o r a tt. arl'.lr.£ :; ~ or., . 

- Hoses p(:j; 

. ( . 

~ . . . 
.. ' f 
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THE CAUSES Of REBELLION 
(Tune: Retreat Aloo~ the Wabash) 

Tell tho truth to a lord you trust, 
!-lore truth to a lord you hate; 
Lie to a lP.dy if lie you must, 
But 6ince the nobles sit far away, 
And 1rill not heed what the paople say, 
Lie, lie, lie to the council, lie to the heeds of state. 

'Where the low b.ills sit by the foggy bay, 
A.nd the ground all shakes with fire, 
Tho High Lords sit in council today; 
Lot the~ consider the price they p~ 
For calli:lg a n:an a liar. 

V.ith title cc~es a c~rtain povcr, 
J.nd a wucb m::.re certain schooling. 
A child r..:•y play in a castle to;rer 
But the lord ~ho does soon sees the hour 
He hasn't a l~d worth ruline. 

For there ian 1 t a can but be.s his doubts 
Of the ~o;ortll o! thc:.1 that rules him; 
But the coed ones he will not turn out 
U~lesa be finds be's pushed ebout 
Or thinJ::s thq' re trying to fool him. 

There t s many a l!lan in the lands of the Ea.st 
And a !ev in the West and .1-liddle 
'n'ho bold a lord ai ts last to the feast, 
Thinks first o! his zr.en, their lands·, their beMts, 
And then of hie pride--a little. 

Now what a man says and what a man does 
Are controlled by laws a.'"ld reason, 
But hal! the cause of all men 1 s fight 1 e 
What one man calls his natural rights 
And another man calls treason • 

• 
So take care all·ye vho eit in states 
Take care when ,.ou come to judges 
The cost of a word in anger ill great, 
But greater etill in lasting hate 
Is the cost o! holding a grudge. 

So you tell the truth to a lord you trust, 
'Y.oro truth to a lord you hate} 
Lie to· a lady 1! lie you must, 
But aince the nobles sit fer aw;ry, 1 

And will not heed \I hat the people say, 
Lio 1 lie, lie to the council, lie to the beads of state, 

.. 
' 

) , .. 



-,c - --. ·- ...,..------
~~.~~ .-.. ~---

~ ....... '" •• ~! 

• •• • 

o• £)' 

~1f~"\"E~;;~~1f1 

lalud "'" ._ ,-al~ 01 ..._, tW!r -...-.. . ... ~ .... ~.....,ta..t ..... ......,..., 
a...aw,.,.. -.t-.... kor M tJHJ• -.1 1\olllro, 
n. Miler •rw -.. "'1"'Wn'• a~ 

'Wtl'a.~Ud • -.11l1Jit ...t 1M,... .. .. r.c ... ,. 
n.. ~r-- .,.._, a-na,u,, AJJ ~ tt..lr 

Gla&a., ud e~ '-.r ...., a. r.. nil, 
.&J.J Mpl .. Mue L1. th1l a.. ,u..a fll 
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~Jbr.>•• ~ ~ro ..... u~ Wr eo.,. MI.,. 4ef'U, 
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ktt'lf lwr ftM 11 lae hod of Ult lu-et, 

.. _,i.Ulld "' l.ht ••Ut. i.Udl.a.l Chi • Mr 

Ahtr 1 wU\e _,-. aoU.-ed .,ru Mebt. 
And ._ llltf ~roh out .:Slit. Qr IUQ Qd ., 

lr:nU:.ar ..,u. l'lolry a.d rv.nlaf ..m -.,~.-.. 
'nil _, ... ,." -.ul, ..... 1 11'1 1.{1,tllhJl7 ,,..._ 
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(Tune: ~he ~n;ineers SonG) 

was a· lady 'tlho through Coventry did ride 
J the locsl villagers her fine end pure white hide; 

~ost observant man of all, from Co~ur d'Ennui, of course, 
the only one who noticed that Godiva rode a horse~ 

RE?RAili:· (Please don't, actually--it's just called that) . ----
\'le are 1 We ere, Vie are 1 ';ie are, ';le ore from Coeur d 'Ennui. 
There's few who are our equal for si~~le lechery~ 
Come off your bench and clench a wench 
And ccu:e alan; •:i th us--
We don't give a damn for any old man who don't give a 

damn for us! 

"I've come a long, long way, and I <lill go real far 
r the ~an who takes me from this horse and leads me to a bar~'' 
e lll2. n w!lo too'!< her froo that horse and boug'ht her sone whiskey 
s a c!irty, drunken lecher, but he hailec fro~ Coeur d'Er.~ui! 

\ 

r.lather wr.s a Viking from the cold land of Nor\.;ay; 
other was a French girl who chanced· into his way; 

"her was a Norman and chased Saxons on his horse--
~ell I eo English--and a Gentleman, of course! 

youth 6ur Azar was stolen by Eamelukes--
. ' 

ey made him play piano in a bouse of ill repute! 
n one of the men made eyes at him, he kicked his butt, you see-­

oodbye, you buge;ering bastard, I em off to Coeur d'Ennui!" 

zabeth or Lymond is a maid of Coeur d'Ennui, 
because she is so shy, some doubt her lechc,ryo. 

ined in library science from a fair and tender age·, 
very often can be found, lingering o'er a Pae;e! 

. '·tc of Northur.1berland is a scholar sa13'e and wise; 
~e --·o is a fichting man, of heroic e:irth and size! 

' 

m:.kci>s a ,;cry war like sage,. who knows just what to co: 
gotta kill the men-folk orr, and rape the wocen too~" 

:. '.-. -,:_ ., 
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!~ 'd • • I 't f 'd t b l r ' I ~~'';\'; you pour wnlsr:ey on l , Je ea a a e o. nay, 

aen lusting e!ter women, it's enou€h to make one blanca, 
~hy, in the dark one maiden thought he'd brou€ht along his lance! 

I ;. 

:ery sly magician is one Idriss the Great--
If be asks you to assist him, then .you should hesitate: 
"It's just a simple trick" he says, but when you see him leer 
You should not need two guesses to knov1 what 'll disappear! · 

(Ladies, take a warning:) 

Never let a ?oar Ring man an inch 
above you~ knee, 

For if be bears the Eoa~ Ri~g sign, 
he hails from Coeur d'Enilui. 

He wants your body desperately, 
altboufh he seen1~ aloof--

For all the men.from Coeur d'Ennui 
are just like Coeu~ du Eceuf~ 

A friend from old Three Rivers is Lord Stephen Ironhand, 
They say he is a Baron end the finest in the land, 

Ee passes us at lechery, by enough to make us weep--
For when be can't get women, well, he keeps a favorite sheep! 

! • 

lle ain't, he ain't, be ain't, he ain't 
Be ain't from Coeur d'Ennui--
There's few who are bis ecual 
For sheer perversity~ 
That sheep, her name is Foopsie 1 

And she plays hard to get~-
S k A 1~ • d 1.e c,on " [;1 ve a ar::n, 
Ee ain't a rem, 
~ he ain't 3ad her yet! 

' Wjlliam Coeur du Pceuf .. 
. *'~ ...,, -~-· , .. 
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chiefest lusts are power, dia11ond:s nnd :fine gold 
eJ -ooth desire vorxm for :sheer debauchery 

And so doos every mother's son who hails :from Coeur d' Ennui. 

Ladies beware of the Mage they call ldris the Great 
If he asks you to as:sist him, 'Ulen you should hesitate 
"It's just a sil:;;lle trick,"- he says, but 'When you see his leer 
'!ou ~hai!..~ n~~-~ed to _lfU~::_~o know 'What 'Will disappear_.·------...-­
'l.'onil!ht we have here present some ladies of Coeur ,('~nnui 
'•'o rive to the;, their proper nall1ls: Rosanr.md, Veda and Cathy 
Now as a rro~ they made me a~ offer I can't refuse--
That if 1 narrcd them in this song, why, next 1• d sing the Blues • 

-. 

• 
'!'his lad from the rural COU!1try surrounding Coeur d1 Ennui 
Is interested in women ~mo kno·.; their botany 
So ladies, introduce yourself, if you really think you should 
EspeciallY if you'd enjoy a little 'l'ranp in t.he woods. 

-----........-·--- -- - -- .. 
A friend is Eric P..arnarson, he corrcs from :far Wurm Hald 
I hear he's rrrr.-ring older, they say he's getting bald 
But still he has a harem that is quite beyond CO"Pare 
For tl:w ladies are attracted by his thick and curly hair 

----~-----·-- ----- ..... ...- . -• .. --~-

' ) 
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-~·····-·-­. ·----··· .. " ... .. 
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Courtin' in the Kitchen 

1. Come single bell ano beau, unto me pay attention 
Don't ever fall in love it's the dPvil's own invention 
(For) Once I fell in love with a maiden so bewitchin' 
Miss Henritba Bell out of Captain Ketly's kitchen 

(chorus)With me too-ral-oo-ral-I, me too-ral-oo-ral-addy 1 
. me too-ral-oo-ral-I, too-ra1-oo-ral-addy, 

2, At the age of seventeen I was 'prenticed to a grocer 
. Not far from Stephen's Green, where Miss Henery used to go sit 

Her manners were sublime and she set me hearltaa-twitchin' 

3. 

And ~he invited me to a hooly in th~ kitchen. 
(chonus) 

Next Sundny being the day we were to have the fl~ir up 
I dressed meself quite gaj, and I frizzed a~d oiled me hair Up 
The captain h~d no wife faith he had rone a fishin' 
And we kicked up high life down below stairs in the kitchen 
(chorus) 

Just as the clock struck six, we sat down at the table 
She han :led tay and cakes, and I ate while I was able 
I drank hot punch and tay 1 till my sides had got a stichin 1 

And the houns pass quick away when you're courtin' in the kitchc~ 
(chorus) 

5'. With her arms around my waist she slyly hinted marrige, 
To the door in dreadful haste came Captain Kelly's carrtge. 
Her eyes soon filled with hate anct poisen she was spittin' 
When the Captain at the door wnlked strai[ht int~ the kitch•n. 
(chorus) 

6. She flew up off my knee, full five foot up or higher 
And over head and heels threw me slap into the fire 
Me newer peeler's co~t that I boug!Jt froc Mr. Mitchell 
With a twenty shilling note went to blazes in the kitchen. 
(chorus) 

7. I greeved to see me duds all smeared with soot and ashes 
When a tub of dirty soot, right in my face she dashes 

8. 

9. 

As I lay on the floor the water she kept pi tchin 1 

When the footman broke the door and walked s trai te into tm kitchen 
(chorus) • 

When the Captain came downstairs though ·he saw me situntion 
In spite of all me praye~s, I was marched off to the station 
For me they'd take no bail, but to get home I was itchin 1 

but I had to tell the tale how I cnme into the kitchen, 
(chonus) 

I said she did invite me but f. he gave a flat denial 
For assult she did indite me and 1 was sent for trial 
She swore l robbed the house in spite of all her screechin8 
And I got six months hard for me court in' in the kitchen. 
(chorus) 



DAliCE!l.S VA!liTI 
(Tune: Golden Vanity) 

Once there va_, a group 2!ld it !'ought vith Tree-girt-sea, 
And the nlCle or tho group van The llorth Wood.B Barony 1 
And they .feared tr.cy would be taken by tho Mongol ene:ey-, 
All they ~~:arched nlonz the Inland, Inland, Inland--
Marched aloc.g the Inland Sea. ' 

Then up !!poke a D:mcer vitll her little sister, 11he, 
Bravely l!dd to the Kin;;t "Sir, vh::.t would you .give to me 
I! I dance aloll(l" the eido of the Mongol e11e:cy 
J.nd tur::.ed thew from The !\orth i-loods Baron; 
In their mc:rch alo~ the Inland Sea?" 

•hell, I'll give.you silver ond I h~l give you gold, 
And ey' Clm chosen Quean O<.ch or ycu in tllri:! E:b ill be, 
If you dr.ncc alol1{; tte si:b of tho ~:o>~col ctl!2cy, 
.And t:r.l them from the 1/c!"th Wood:J Barony, 
In their m:arch Along the Inland Sea. n 

I \ 'rl-
.._ r,l So I! he rode to tho ce.-::p o! tbe Mo:;:;ol tne:cy", 

r-" To the 01:.-"1? of the Horde, fierce 1o1c:...-riors, prcrJd .:md free, . .., i 01}. _ ~?ltH? • .ee 1...-..ke roe w yo\:!" le.o.der, or yct:.r H.:.rlcrli, ii you please. 
I 1m su:-c that he •"ill 5J:'e~ with ::e,K 

(: ) 
I· ~~ 

. )J' 
~"-"' 

.r, .{;,'i 
,~· \. 

,, \•'•, ·' 

Then she let drop her cloak, a.c:i in dancer 1 s garb stood I! he, 
And ebe 8aid to the Warlo:.-d: •All that you· can 11ee 
And that vhich you cannot, I vould .freely give to thse 
I! you overlook The North Woods Barony 
In your march along the Inland Sea. • 

"Well,. vell do I like plunder and 'l«lll do I like gold, 
And the trust or roy men is the thi.n,g most der.r to me, 
But when I a:n confronted by a beauty such aa thee, 
The Devil take the North Woods Barony; 
We'll overlook the11 eagerly!• 

She returned-the next morn-to the North Woods Baron;r, 
J.nd ehe eaid to the Kingt •We 1 Te achieved a victory! 
We have turned aside ~e march or the Mongol erie1111. 
Nov where is the revard you pro:nised me,, 
The treasures ot our buony7" 

•Well, !1011'.0 .ldpd ot tool you =t take me !or to be, 
It you think:! vould give revard to :~uch ne thee, 
Who has 0p9nly con:Jcrted 'lritb tha Mongol eno:cy 
As they .f';:.iled to reach tho llorth Woods Bll.!'ony, 
In their mnrcb 2long the Inhnd Sea." 

.· 

: 

. l 

I 
I 



~!) 

) 

' 

Than 1. p-er.t Cf7 nroae 1 and ell did turn to S6e1 
And there in thoir midst w~ the }'.ollgol ene-Icy" 1 
n'ho had Mver C&&.s!ld t.'lei: IUill'Ch 0:1 the No::-th Wood:J Baron;r; 
They double-croased the D~cer proud and tree, 
Just lib:: the llorth Wood.D B~O:J;t. 

"Dear Dancer and Dear X in~;, 11 said the Warlord .full or glee 1 . 

•Did y-ou think you could \:orl: your ploys on euch s.a we? 
:By your own rules we return tree.cb~:y .,.itb trcru:bery. 
J.nd you Dover 'lli11 be rid or roes like me, 
If you try to deal in treacbcry, n 

11o-.r the r::j::-111 of ey st.o::-;v, plsc.so li!!tcn t;hile I sir.e, 
Is to n~·."Cr trust a lt:>;o;;ol, a dll!lcer cr a ld.n{;; 
For if yoa do, :::o:n~ l:i.'1d of .fool you 111 b~, 
.t.nd L~~·•ll siw: you in t.te Inlan:i, Inland, Inlr.r.d-­
SinY. you in the I:lland Sc-1>.! 

,. 

·.· .. .0,· .;, •. · 

.. 
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TllE DUCHESS AI;D THE LECEER 

The Duchess was a dressing, a dressing for the ball 
.But then she saw the lecher makinr: vwter on the wall 

Chorus: With his bloody big dingle dangle 
Swinging proud and free 
And never would he stop till it was over. 
Hanging dovrn (hanging down) 
Swinging free (swinging free) 
And never would he stop till it was over: 

Then she wrote to him a letter, and in it she did say, 
"I'd rather be bad by a lecher, then my husband any dey: 

When the lecher got the letter he begen to shake 
His pants began to bulge a bit, his ballocks began to ache. 

*hen he rode up to the castle, his heart was filled with pride, 
his bag was o'er his shoulder, and his golf club bl his side. 

Well, he rode up to the castle, rode right into the ball, 
"I.ord save us," cried the char.;bermaid, "He's here to do us all:" 

Fi~st he did the duchess, then the maidens too 
And next he did the butler, what a dirty thing to do: 

The neighbors came a running, the rich folks and the poor, 
So he mounted them in order, "Gaudeamus egatur:" 

They 
They 

I 
say he s died and gone 
say he's up the Devil, 

.. , . 

below, they say he's down 
and they say he's up him 

in hell, 
well: 
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DUN COW 

Some friends and I in a Public House 
Drinkin' up a storn one night; 
When all of a sudden in a fireman carne 
His face all chalky white . 
"What's up?", says Brown, 
"Have you seen a ghost? 
"Or have you seen your aunt Mai'ia?" 
"Oh, me aunt Maria be damned," says he, 
"the bleedin' pub's on fire!" 
"On fire!, .. says brown, 
''There's b bit of luck, 
"Everybody follow mel 
"For down on the c elle-r, if the fire's not there, 
"we'll have a rare old spree!" 
So we all wnrt down, with good old Bro1m 
And beer we could not miss 
And we hadn',t been five minutes there 
Before we were bloody pissed! 

1&2 chorus 
And there was brown, upside down 
Suckin' up the whisky off the floor, 
"Booze, booze" the firemen cried 
as they came knowkin' at the door ((2 knocks)) 
Don't let 'em in tiJl it's al], lihocked up 
Somebody shouted "MacEntire" ( (MACENTIREII)) 
And we all got stone blind paralytic drunk 
\~hen the old dun cow set fire. 

Then Smith went over to the Port wine tub 
And gave it a few hard knocks ((2 knocks)) 
Started taking off his pantaloons, 
Likewise his stink in' socks ((\';HEW II)) 
"Hold onl ", says Brovm, "That ain't allowed 
"You can't do that there here. 
''Don't wash your trotters in the port wine tub 
"\"/hen we got so much (( coors/schaffers/stale)) beer. 

CHORlDS 

Jtist then there came a terrible cbash ((CRASH!!)) 
Half the biliiliody roof gave away 
We w"'s all drowned in the f iremans hose 
But we was feelin'·eay ((oh, so very)) 
Then we got some stacks, and old tin tacks 

.-
And we nailed ourselves inside · " 
And we was drinkin' up the ale 'till·we were bleariy eyed 

And th7re was Bro:vn, upside down 
Suclun up the whJ.sky off hte floor 
Booze, booze, the firemen cried 
As they came knockin at the door ((2 knocks)) 
Dont let them in 'till its all mopped up 
Somebody shouted Fessalmyer ((FESSALMYERll)) · 
And we all got stome blined pBralytic 6runk 
When the old dun cow caught fire 



~ ) 
The Fighter's Alphabet 
by Eric Hldowechssun 

A's for the armor I brought out on lone 
B's for the bruises that blazon my bona 
C's for crown tourney where the chilvery's found 
and D's for ltlhe duke I must fight the first round 

Ohorus) ,. 
Merrily, merrily, so merrily fight we 
No mortal on earth like a fighter can be 
Bash away, lay-on, and never strmke wrong 
Give a fighter his mead and he'll fight all day long, 

E's for the Earl Marshal making the rules 
B's for the foemen, we think they're all fools 
G's for the glory to augment our names 
and H for the her.ald that butchers our rnames 

I's for the injurise got on the field 
J's for the junkyards we plow for our steel 
K's for hee King whoXx hounere is owed 
and L's for the lady who's answE is 'no'. 

!Vl' s for the marshal whoes calling out 'HOLD" 
N's for that novice, who beat me so bild 
O's for the orders the King lovers to give 
and P's for the polearm that's pounding my shield 

Q' s for the q_uagmire when stormcloudsdo pour 
R • s for rattan which we need for ou:rl".swords 
S for the shield wall that marches all wrong 
and T's for the tourney that's running too long 

U's for the urchins that run on the field 
V is for vikings with centergrip shields 
W's the war where we allmost drowned 
and Xmarks the :spot where the site can • t be I cund 

Y's for th~ yuletide, we drink 'till we're spent 
Z is for zero at northern events 
It's also the end of my song this time 
For now I have ~ all the Jetters in rhyme/ 

Se1 

i 
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TIM FINNEGAN'S WAKE 

/. 

-J-h#hl--~41'. -=1 =f5h _0 
Fin -nc - ga·. lived in Walk - in'Strccl, A gen -tlc I - rish-man 

Whack !ol the da no~,o,•, Dance to your part-ner Wl'lt lhe floor trot-ttCr's shake 
your 

~-..-. Er·. !~. F - G7 C 

~-1-J J~±£.-=r ·:rr=~=rd=-H~9=., =~~ 
K6.~-n't it the truth I lold you, Lot~ of f'..l:~ at Fir.- nf'- gar,'t wake. 

O~:C' ITfJJ·;.ilo' T.iu \<..1~ Jutlu 'j,,]J, 
H:& t1L·a~ felt h•·;n·y whk}. -.,d, l.in• i-h;,l.l·, 
ht: 11-11 iluH· l.l ltnidl'I, iH •. lw L11.1hl }db !.i.:.l1, 

...-'A·.j) t!u:;,: cnrr·kd him hof:ll )df, ('Cll'llf''' tu \.::ti·•l', 

.:>·~ht·y) rc,}lPd I.Jn, HJ• in o r.~tl• l h·11:1 f'hN·t 

A:1..! .l a ld hin. out upon thr. !... ·d 1 

~ith a gallon uf .,.,·hh.l·.y nt hit' fl·f•t, 
lt'l:i a barre} of pul·t~r ot ),j, h,·,HJ, 

Cherub 

Hh frh·mls ahht•mhh•d ot ti,, . .,. . .!l-t·, 
A.:li.l l'ks, !;iH!It'~:rn f'olll'd it~r lu:~dl 1 
r iu:t th•!)' !Jn..nwht in tll\ 81111 ('i!Y.C• 
Tl "" , I. I 

.)(!n PiP'?S 1 tolJilf'lO and \O~.If>~->· l'llll{'h, 
llil:o.ly Q'~rien lx.·~il\1 tO('}';. 1 • 
S,.wh B Pice l')l'llll Nll'Jlfil' ;~;11 yc•~i _l>Vt·r l'H'I•:1 

tin ~la\'C.uTlit·c·H .,..J,>· did )'t·. d I• ·: 
Arrah ht·ld ~·our ~t,h s<.dd l oCl•H; ~:~:Cht·c·. 

Chnt•trs 

1:,<·:~ t-:,,~::;f O'l:...:.:.l•l' tu~>t. UJ. ~!;t .:I'L, 
c:. l.id,IJ f..i!\!. &lot, yo,,'rt· \.o.'J; ·, l'1: t,;t,lT 

J,dtly r"v•· ht'l u bvlt :,, tl1t ,.:·,l, 
/,:,j ]1·:1 )k•J' !'lj,J'<l\...lii•}'.Oil tJ,t llC•t•\", 

l.'ll'll 1ht \o.'lll' ditJ hOtiJI f·ll~:i!Vf, 

'!._,,,~. \.•:ill'idl tO "''Ot:'Clli, illHJ tr.;;• t<• f!t\11 0 

Sl)l.'lf'lnl;.:h lu"'' \>."il" nll thL· rn,.:.•·, 
J..r,d a rtl\.o.", unll 0 rowrion &ou:- b{·~a:l, 

1:tLII ~!iv~C·)·,'l'lnlt•Hf')' ndt>t•d ),;_~ )v•,, !, 
1-.'!t~·n o nul-':gin of wllfs~) l lr.,.· at hi111, 
)":; rnif' .. ~:t•rJ ond fa} li11~ l,l: t)H ~·! t 

!h(• ] h11•nt· scottt'r£>d <•v<•r li ... 
1itr. l'(•VJVl:f> 6(•(.• )l(J!n' lll' t•ft-t.'E.t 
Tirr~1th~. rh:.i11r Jrun: thP L}·J, 
f..;itl, "\\1.irl }'·~•r .,_.hi:-.h}· ar:.~:-.t! ).iJ...£• 

hlo'·''", 
_r!;,u,\·rH·;-in d:i\1 do'ytHt t1dn.~ )'r. d•·ml"! 1

' 

Chorutl 
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Follow Me. Llp -Lo Ce>.- lew 

f. "'Bn..de rY\ ac.. A~ e.,. '1'\o\d 1ou..- rac.e. 

Brood.in' ovev- -1\\e..o\d d\~ratt 

1ha.t 6\ac.\:. tHi!-uillliolVI -storMed l..\ou.r pc.c.e. 
Af\J c\y-ov,~ LJOI..I. To tv-.e. ~u.v-6\'t'\ 

Gfc~ ~.id vidor~ l.I.)CS su.re 
Soor\ -\he rire br.:>V\d '1'\e'd -sec.u.re 

IJ n ~i \ Y\e 1\\et o. .:..- 6 \e" Y'0.,:, \oM 

w·~~ 'i=i ac..h me. ';<~h o· B'-\""e.. 

C..u.r:;e C>l'\d :::.wear· \...ocd K·, ldMe. 

Fi.,d,.. t<>il\ do wh.;,t 1=\ac..h w'd\ o<;!e 

~ow 1-\-tz. Wi 11;2-Y,, h<>ve .;. cc.fe 

r d \\'i(\
1 \':> 1.\ou ( ~~a( lew 

Ll.p wi~ ~\ bef'c\ 
1 
o~t wi+h sword 

OY\ we.'\1 ~D rorilf\ b'1 the. '....Dfcl 

~\acYl \'1'\c. \-\ 4n hc.s o;lvO\ t\\e wo(c 

bol\ow Me. u.p to C.C.l"\ow 

z.. See.. 1\-.e sword'~ cJ o~l'\ 0' '{Y\,?.\\ I l'he~l"e (\a.~\-\.1\' over -t\-..e. G--qli~,ll\ Pa',e 

Se.!.. a\\ Re. d\flchm cr.; -\he 6-a\es 'oe"ec---fu 6' Byrne.\ \oar\ners 

R.oosTef o9 a V\')~-\\1'\~ ~toe.\:.., we u.\d ~~u.. \e:t'.~ 'Sa J'-0'1\ c.oc..\:._ 

Cro..u ou:\ u.pol\ an If\~1,._ roc.\c:.; \=\'1 u. p a~ '\'ecc..~ niM mal"\l'\.e. rs ([C'rrJ) 
.,, 
·-· ·. 

3. From -lo~o.A -1-o C\o"'f'00fe -1he(e ~ow~ a ~reai'V\ o~ Sa~"' ~ore. .. 

\.l)e.\1 Cjrea1 ·,s Ro~~ ~ o' MOfe i).-T ~ef\.d·,""9 ~e \~~'"':~ io \-\;:.des • 

~~1-'re. Is ~k"- 1 &t-a.~ .·~as Ked , now .~or BI~U< f)\r.w'•l\\a~ head:'!~ 
\.Ul.l\ ~e'l\d -.+over, ~r'•pp:(\' reC. ,+o &~.en t..;·~, ~~~ ~~1- \.?-6\~s. <r·· 

'' ,, . 
<'. '.' .,._~_-:~:·.·>-· ..... 

'c '• ' 
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THE GANG BANG SONG 

(chorus) 

(We'll have a)eang bang, 
Yes we will; 
'Cause a gang bang gives us us sych a thrill, 

/. When I was younger, 
and in my prime, 
I used to gang bang all the time; 
But now I'm older, 
and turning grey, 
t only gang bang once a day. 

(add knock-knock vereesas: 

knock-knock 
who's there? 
Eisenhauer 
Eisenhauer who 
I's an hour late for the (go to chorus) 

Asgierr 
Asgierr who? 
I's giered up for the gang bang,,, 

('''\. banana 
banana who? 
banana-na-na na-na-na, etc. 

orange 
orange who? 
orange you glad I didn't say banana-na-na etc. 

fuck 
fuck who? 
it ~oser1't matter, it's a gang bang ..• 
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Riding on the Greyhound bound for Pensic 
Calontir Central wednJ:!19BY evening rail 
F. ifteen girls and fifte-8n'l restless fighters 
Heaps of armor and 'bout a thousand pounds of chain mail 
All along the eastbound oddessey 
The bus pulls out of Forgotten Sea 
And heads towards Pennsylvania& bloody fields 
The yearly pilgraniage to make 
To win the w~ for Midrealms sake 
We're going to make those eastern sissies yield 

I f 

Good Morning, Your Majesty, how are you? · 
Don't you know us? We're your rebel sons /!-' c"'f,,f.'r h"'' "-'"'-e 
Calontir has come to fight for you at Pensic <t- • }<> .,.., yovr "~ 
We'll have killed a thousand foes 'fore the day is done 

Riding on the Greyhound bound for Pensic 
Peeling tired but no one wants to sleep 
Pass the plastic jug that holds the zoomies 
Hoping that my tent won't leak 
We've brought our swords and 9~ guitars 
Our chinese rugs and water j~ · · 
Our pillows,blankets, lanterns, garb and shoes 
Prepared for heat and cold and rain 
With remedies for fighters pain 
A hundred jugs of gatoraid and booze 

Good ~~'rnlag, Your Majesty, hoVI ar~ you? 
Dont you know us? We 'IJ~ ._you~., rebel sons 
tlalontir-has-cOJLe··t;:r f~ yeu-iUI Pensic 
We'll have drunk a thousand rounds 'fore the evenings done 

Homeward bound ~- amazing we've survived it 
We all look like we've just been through a war 
Telling tales and swapping brags about the battle 
We're reveling a thousand miles and more 
And all the knocks and bruises aeem 
To fade into a fighters dream 
Of plans to build a better helm and shield 
Next year w~ '11 be back again ·-" 
For revels sake and glory gained·~ 
With tactics that are sure to sweep the field 

.._~·H Se< t•-
Good Night, Your Majesty, lile•; !If e )&U? 
Don't you know us.? We're your rebel sons 
Calontir has come to fight for you at Pensic 
We'll have gone a thousand miles 'fore the day is done 

. ' ~ .' -.·,· 

· .. 

~-.•, '. 



THE HAMPSTER SONG - based on THE BALLAD OF THE CALONTIR HAMPSTERS 
by Ld Chrystofer Kensor 

Fighting hampsters from the sky 
Some will live, and some will die 
Hampsters have nothing to fear 
The fighting hampsters of Calontir 

Trained by jumpin off a roof 
Trained in combat--tooth-to-tooth 
Hampsters fight both far and near 
The fighting hampsters of Calontir 

Silver tape upon their backs 
A broad sword is all they lack 
Fifty hampsters fight a war 
They won't win without fifty more 

Rideing high upon our helms 
Their war cry, it overwhelms 
All opponents become weak 
At themr fearsome squeeky-squeek 

Back at home Paval waits 
His fighting hampster has met his fate 
He has died drinking beer 

/'"'"\ 'rhe fighting hampsters of C alontir 
t~.i .. 

Once again it's off to waB 
'.Phis time we number but a score 
We will fight for those in need 
So this year it'd for Caid 

Fighting hampsters jump from planes 
Fighting hampsters fall like rain 
Some will live, but most will die 
Stupid creatures cannot fly 

I 

··.•· 
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Hell !:ipown 

Wordo; Andr~w Lyon of Wolvenwoa~ 

Husic: Andrew Lyon oi Wolvenwood 

t:: vent; 

As c bold young knight all iresh axroyed, 1 d id 1jd~ in - to lhe woodlands, 
At my b e lt a pright new blade, ond b strong stouL spear 1n hond. 
J sought on en\.~n.y crut: l end ~lx-ong , wlllt ~P~~ll· lind ao9 s u1 o ~o , 

I£ 1 nuesed my rn~r~~ l could noL losL .long, for bll mt:! n it:!or rny foe. 

My sno pp 1 n g hou nos d j 0 chorge ond l>oy, Illy Ia u n l901 0 II UtE: y (.11. d pona (! t · 

In sear c h o:t our aluei v e prey 'po n royol lontl Wt:t wo11d e rt-d, 
M y :t o e h e c o r 1 1 e d l w o w h ~ t E:! l> 1 o d e ~ b n d o r- 111 o r o 1 J o 1 1 t- ~ L ll t:~ 1· 

He lead ue ov€r pot.hs unknown onJ int.o foul Wtialh e r. 

Be.f ore the roin washed hie scenl owe~y 111y dogs :tound lltox·e t.hon troces. 
Th e y flushed hlm from his wollow hide ond into open e.pocee . 
l' d found on ~namy cru~l ond elxon~ , w1th ap~or olone dld 90, 
.t f. I n.1asod 1ny mork .1 could not. losl lony f.o1 · the boor no rr.ercy sltow.s . 

.t:: :f o c e d ., e w 1 t h o g 1 ~ 1!\ m i n g t y e , 1 b roc e d 1'1• y a e 1 i t. o nt eel ltl. Jt 

vJ..t h hi~ tuaks he e1oshed .ay thigh, whilt! my spear it. p1erctid hl"l brt:!ost.. 
1 fell t.o the ground all blood eno po in end know l 'd z:· t:~ocheo JMY oeo th 
For the boar atil1 atood With tucKs prepared ~o k i1! with hie las~ breath. 

l'ly hunt e Jnon the y dld grasp lhe1r b o we 1n hast~ end hopee t.o t~OVt:' ThE:< 

Before they'd even n ecked arrow~ tn~ b o or, h~ loy ehoL d~od, 
Th~~n etepped to view the Kings'"' y eorn~n :t.l·o•" oll Lhe wo udt:i o1ouna ut:i 
An d eeven kn1ghte from Hener y's houe~ did rid~ ou ~ · ond 6urrounu u e . 

The knight 1n charge woe ~yr Wllliom, the Horaholl o1 oll hng l onc . 
He ~aid ~y hunta~on were to di ~ for poachiny on tht! King's lond. 
And then the Hareholl turned to rnt-, "Now you, youn g klllghl,'' J.e ~oid, 
"By law y e should be hung and drown, o ropu should b~ your bed." 

"But I aee you've ptsid with one good J.eg i ·or hunt1ng Henery' e couree, 
And to a how e h eort o£ chi ve l ry, .[' ll on 1 y to~tot your horae.·· 
They rode ewoy end left Me t hore, e1one w1th thet a~od boor, 
And though ~y leg it burned li~e fire, the shaM~ ~~ pained ~wice More. 

- ' 
Now I'm. a poor ~on wondering 1n village and in - town, 
And ei nce S yr William took MY hor~e l limp olon~ the ground. 
Now l'vt;r no horse and l'va 110 aword, and go.la l'vt;r uot o .s~~:ck, 
But I've tha tusks oi that hell -spawn boar strung orounJ ~y neck! 

. . .. . . . .. 
. ~ . . . - , • I 

.. . t.. • . . . 

flagb! J.l 

.. 

~J 
·j 
I ., 
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Various members of Rivenstar Barony--Wurm Wald Post - Revel Songbook 

I SING OF DEAD BUNNIES 
(Sweet betsy from Pike) 

I sing of dead bunnies, and burnt baby chicks, 
Ba.rbequed squirrels and hamsters on sticks, 
Ducklings in blenders, flat frogs off the roftd, 
Opossums on fenders and deep-french-fried toad, 

I 

biced and diced sparrows, dead dogs on the lawn, 
Cats riddled with arrows and disembowled fauns, 
Pickled canaries and clubbed baby seals, 
Mice served in berries and turtles 'neath wheels. 

l•linced baby penguins, Koala filet, 
Fried angelfish fin and aardvark puree, 
Fred's little brother and mystery beast, 
These are the things that they served at the feast! 

Tamal ibn Val'.•c>re--The Eastern Kingdom Songbook 

HARK THE HERALD 
(Hark the Herald Angels Sing) 

"Hark!" the Herald Aelfgar screeJns, 
"Don't use blues on top of greens, 
Or and argent, that all right: 
~!etals and tinctures do not fitoht. 
Use a bend, no Hit;hland Plaids, 
Keep it simple, please, my lads, 
Az.ure, vert, pur pure~ and g 1Jles 
!-lust follo" all my Herald's rules. 
"Hark!", the Herald A.Elfe,ar scrPa.rns, 
"Don't use blues on top of e;reens 11 

"Hark!", the Herald AelfgGr Y~'lls, 
11 Don't use cars adn oil...,·elJs, 
Period, we \oeg you please, 
Tygers we can draw with ease. 
Please don't ask for rubber bands: 
These must pass throung Laurel's hands; 
·'de draw rampant, couchant too, 
Dancing the Hustle no can do. 

''Hark'', the HPrald AElfgar yells, 
"Don't use cars and oilwells," . 

r 

I 

.. 
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I "ill mourn my kill8 for ;Tilliam has "On 
I will mourn roy kine, Harald Godwinsoon.' 

Oho, oho ., 

When Rardrada come upon the North, 
Our king co.lled out e.nd we rode fort_b, 

Oho, oho. 

At Stamford Bridge, Ha:r-:!!"nda fell; 
The tforse sail~d hom~ e~j nll !ee~e~ 

Obo, oho. 

Then Soutr ..... <lrd we rode uron fey nf",.t, 
At Peven::>ey cove, ',Yilll"\::': r._.n loost:, 

Oho, cho. 

On He.stin~ hill t"e fc~-1?::: our ft";1 l~ 
'N1th sv·orC and shi£::1~, ;.le end r..; -. ... :. 

Oho, oho. 

~ell. 

~. t t ! tt* f t 

I fo~ht for my kinr,, D.7.t in h:.:nd; 
I fought for mr kin~ ar.:! I fou,:-~.t for Entland, 

Obo, oho. 

Thrc·..Ath nrrowr fJ.etf·he~: :o.n~ o:---.\:rn :--:-::clCr:, 
I for. H< J..ld Etrctcr.ei> Uf:!•.n, t)lt- fit:'!C.. 

Oho, cho. 

A Non:nan E~.,.orC hnd cle!·t his !;ide; 
In bnttle stormy he die die. 

Oho, oho. 

Now nll folk know that Harald fell, 
And nith him fell the realm ot well. 

Ope, oho. 

So no"'' "'C have a. bnetf\rd kinf.i 
His r;orm.nn M..nd wears thi Eil.fTI€~ rinf. 

Oho, oho. 

!Jy wounds rt1ll run; tt.ey "ill not heal. 
1 ole~ DY foe, y•t felt their oteel. 

Oho, oho. 

Oh h~re dit I 3 SR~on prou~i 
I follow Herald's pure •-hitfl ehroud, 

Oho, oho 

I will mourn PJ" king for ",!illin" hae ••on, 
I Nill mourn roy king, Harald Godv·imson. 

Oho, oho. 

-'ft'or~t &: Uuric : .. , 
'llol vcnw.&__o~ 

Xll.l 

. .-
Lord Andre" of 
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JOHNNY ! HARDLY ~ ~ 

Wben on ~b• road to •~••t Atbay, 
Haroo, baroo. 

Whoa oc tho road to aweot Athay, 
Ba.roo, haroo. 

When on the road \o •"••t Athay, 
A atick in -r band and a drop in me oyo, 
A doloful d&maol I board CrJ, 

"JohDny 1 hardly knew you.• 

CHO~IJS 1 
--ifi th your guns ud dru.ms a.nd drume and guns, 

Raroo, haroo. 
W1 th your g\IDB and frumo and drums a.nd gune, 

Ra.roo, b.a.roo. 
With yo~r gune and drume and druro5 and guoB, 
Tbe enemy nearly elew you. 
OL, ~y darling dear you look ao queer, 

Johnny I ~dly knen you. 

Where art tbe eyee that looked eo mild, etc. 
When my poor heart you first beguiled? 
Why did you okeedaddle frou me aod the child7 

Johnny I hardly keen you. 

CH01l0S 

~he.re are th~ legs nitb 1'1bich you run, etc. 
Mben firet you "ent to carry e. gw-1? 
lndoed your dancin' days are done, 

Jobncy 1 hardly kcew you. 

CHORUS 

You haT~n't an arm, you haven't a leg, ttc. 
You're an eyeleee 1 bonoleee, chlCkeolees •gg. 
You'll have to be put nith a bo,.l and beg, 

Jonnnr I hardly kn•~ 1ou. 

CHORUS 

I'm happy !or \o.eet you home, e\c. 
!ll from tho ioland or Cerlon, 
So lo~ in the !leah, oo high in tho bone, 

Jobncy I hardlJ kcow JOU. 

~itb rour guno and drumo and drume and guno, otc. 
The enemy never el•~ yout 
Ob, my darl1ng de&r you look ao queer, 

Johnnf I hardly knew rou. 

-Traditional 
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Johnny McEldoo 

1. There was Johnny McEldoo and McGee and me 
And a coupl e or two or three went on a spree one day. 
We had a bob or two which we kn~w how to blew 
And the beer and whiskey fl ew and we all felt gay. 
We visited McCann's, Mclllmann's, Humpty Dan's. 
We the ~ went into Swa n's our stoma ches f or to pa ck. 
We order ed out a feed which indeed we did need 
And we finnished it with speed bnt we still felt sla ck. 

2 . Johnny McEldoo turned as blu e a s a j ew 
~hP n a pla te of Irish s tew he soon put out of s i r ht 
He shOL:.t ed out "Encore" \o.'i th a roa r for so:ne more 
Tha t h0 neve r f elt be f or e suc h a kee n appet ite . 
Ee Or ()r- !·t:::l er gs a nd h.:: m, br e::d e nd ,bm , whr. t D cr <! :n! 
Iut hi~~~ couldn't ram thour h we t~i ed our lev el best 
~ o r n \' ~ "v ~~~ "r '·'C b " O U[h ~ C0 1 ~ o r "n t ~-t~ g re~ ~ ., ~ 
... • \ ;, #- .. v • l• .. .l ...., .a. 11\, ) _._,.,J. ,a\• '.1~:::A.vL. ...... .. _, ,.vv , 

lt wen ~ do~n hi m l ike n sho t, but he s t ill stood tne ~e3t . 

3. He s·..;a.llowed tr i pe a!l d lard be the yard, we got scarr ed, 
An1 we tbour ht i t wo uJ.d ~ o hnrd wh en the ~a it 0 r bro ur ht the bi l l 
:,.;e t ol C: hi :n t o g i ve o' er, bu t tle s \,·ore he coul d l ow·::: r 
~'·,.;i ce :·. s mu:: t! a r, .s in and mor e bc :~ <' r t? ne h<d ni s f il :;_ . 
He nea:- ly su p;JPO o t ro ur h f ull of brot h s~ y s :·i cG r :o th, 
" :-ie 'll n~ v c all the table clothif you don 't haul hi:n j:J" 
~ hen t ~e waiter br o urn t the cha rr e , McEl doo f elt ~o la r ge 
He bega n t o scowl a nd ba r ge a nd hi s blood went on fir e . 

4. He bep.an to cur se and swear, t ea r hi s hair in despai r 
/ . !;'] :c' :.::-::-::sh ::v:? cfro: ir c : l~ei U:e s ~10p::1 :: n a li .: r. 
~ h on::::'!~ r. e dr e·,.; out ord no i our t1t he di d cl out 
:~ ~::::: ~ cc -:-- he i:ic!·:ej 0bout liJre c::J old footb c: :i l 
':.'a t tr:? r ei all hi s cl o tt:es broke hi s nose I s u ppose 
Ec ' ~i r:::: \' e l :i~2e:l hirr. wi t~1 a f .· w bl m.,r 3 i n !10 timP. a t all . 

5. ~cEl doc berb r. to howl a~j to gr owl, be my sowl 
He threw an e::: pty bowl a t the s hp pkeeper' s hea d 
I t s tru ck out :~ i d: c y F'l y n n , pee 1 e d the s k i n o f f hi s c hi n 
a nd t he ruct io:J s dij berin, a :-: j we a l l f OUf ht a nd bl ed . 
reelers did a rr ::. ve , mpn F.l iv e , four or fiv e , 
At us t hey ~ade a dr i v e fo r u ~ al l t o ma r c h away. 
~a i d fo r a l l the ~a t tha t we a t e , stood·a trat e , 
And went home to re~ina t e on t he spr ee that ~ay. 
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KING HENHY. 
(Child 32) !'rom •The English and 
Scoltish Popular Ballads' edited by 
Frands James Child. 

I.ct ncvc."r a milo a W\luing wcnJ 
Thailackcih thing' three, 
A store of goiJ, an open heart, 
t\nd full uf charity; 
:\nd thi~ was ~ccn of K 1ng llcnry 
Th•·•ugh he by yuile alone, 
F"r he\ taken him (II a haun1cJ hall 
Sc\'t~n mile\ fn,m the to\.\'n. 

lie\ rh:l'·l'd 1 he drt'r th.>W him hel~nc 
:\n~f the due down hy I he lkn 
Till the fa11cs1 huck in alii he Iinck 
King I !cnry Jw h." ,Jain. 
Hi:- hunhnH:n 1\J!Inwr ... l him 10 the hall 
To make t hl'm burly \,_·hcer, 
\X'ht•n loud the win~! was !ward to ~~HIIlJ 
.-\nd an canhqu.tkt..' wckcd the llnor. 

·\nd Jarkne» colT red all the hall 
\X'here they sat allheir meal, 
The grey dogs, yu11 ling, kft their fomJ 
And crept to I Icnry's feet. 
:\ nd JouJcr howkJ 1 he rising wind 
AnJ bur5tthe fa<tcneJ door, 
A.od in there came a grisly ghost 
Stamping on 1 hr tlnor. 

I fer head hittlw rot')r-treeufthc hou~c, 
Her middle you could not ~pan, 
E•ch frightened hun~Sman tleJ 1he hall 
And left the king alone, 
J!cr teeth were like the l<:ther ;takes, 
I !tr no'e like dub or me II, 
AnJ nul hin£ le" she seemcJ to be 
Th•n a fiend I hal comes from hell. 

Some meat, ~onle meat )'OU King lkm y, 
Some meat you give to me, 
Go ki II your horse you King Henry 
And bring him here to me; 
He's gone and slain his berry brown steed 
Though il mad< his heart full sore, 
For she's calen up bulh skin anJ bone, 
I.cfr nothing bui hiJe and hair. 

More meal, more meat you King I lcnry, 
More meat you give to me, ... ! 
Go kill your grey- hounds King Henry . j 
And bring them here to me; . 

· And when he's slain his good grcy-hounJs, 
It made his heart full sore, · · 
She's eaten up both skin and bone, 
Left nothing but hide and hair. 

The ~brill cry of an owl echoed to a 
woodland hut telling 'The Daughter.of 
King Under-waves' of the. approaclung 
knight. She moved her misshapen form 
(cursed on her hy her wicked . 
stepmother) through the doorway . 

At every step the ground was shaken, 
at every turn lhcre blew a storrn) the 

k d kelled ·rs she l'asscd. But very s y ar ~ . 
would tonight be the kntght. 

A-1ore me:lt, more meat you King Henry, 
/\1.ore meat you give to me, 
Go fell your goss -hawks K mg llcnry 
And bring them here lome; 
And whtn he's slain his gay goss-hawk,, 
11 made his htJrl full sore, 
She's eaten them up blH h :..kin and bont', 
Left nothing hut fcaihers hare. 

Some drink, some drink now King l knrr, 
sl)lllt: drink you gin· to me, 
Oh you sew up your horse\ hide 
And hring in 3 \lrink to me; 
And)le's sewn up I he bloody hide, 
,\ nJ a pipe of wine pu1 in, 
A nJ ~he\ ~hank it up all in l•llL' d Ll ugiH 
Lcfl never a \lrop tht·rcin. 

:\ hed,a beJ now King llenry, 
:\bed you'll make for me. 
Oh y<>u must pull the heather green 
1\nJ make it soff f~,, me; 
And pulled'"' he the heather green 
And made for her J bed, 
:\nd t:rken has he h" gay mantle 
And o'n 1t ha~ ~prtad. 

T;!ke otr )'PUr cl•. ,, he~ lh\\\' K i11g I knry 
:\nd IJL' down b) my ~1de, 
Nnw swear, now ~\\Tar you King l-1 cnr ~ 
To wkc me for your hri.ll'. 
Oh Gt•d forbid, say' King I knry, 
Thal<l'l'll he like ber ide, 
That ever a tlcn.J thar comc-. from hell 
SlwuiJ ~t1c_t~l~ ,Jov.:n by rny ~Hk. 

. ' 
\'<'IH:n lht· night \\.':1~ jinnc and the day wa~ 
come 
And lht· \Un ~IHml' 1hrough t!tl· hall, 
The f:<irt''tlntly I hal ever"'" "'ell 
Lay bciwt•cn him and the wall.· . 
l'vt m~l with many a gentle knight 
That gave mr such u Jill, . 
ll\l!ncvcr before with a eouttcou' knight 
That gave me "11 iny will. · 

' 
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Tn~ Kn~gntu Leap 

Words; 
/ 

rtua~c; 

live'nt; 

Now the :toe- ... un artt burnlll':;l tllt:t yo.t.t:3, •t!u of 1\lne 
And thti wet.tir ~· af:J"nt eno gon"' 
'f.hen or1.ng 1ne o cup ot t.tll! r~u c.nr-wlnt! 

l'll never calnl< l.>ul t.hls '·"'"· 
/\no orJ.ng rny horneoo, anl.J bOOdlu "'Y II(Jrctt 
lind l&ad hln• round !Jy u,., uuo1 
He tnU!!t. tak~ such et lt:Hip,. t.onJght., per1orc~ 

ce e. horet! never took Ut;tOtt!. 

Chorus: l hava fought my flght., 1 nave live0 MY l1fe, 
l heve drunk lilY shere o1 Wlne. 
From Trieste to Cologn~ 'two~ never o knlght 
Led e 11\errler· 111& t.laon ••lne! 

Well l'v~ llved lfl the soddl~ for y~oro lwo~cor~ 

And lj l J'i\Uet dle ou .et t.l·E:!t' 

Th~b0,odd1e-bow that. bor~ me of yore 
l• the only ti~ber tor Me, 
Now to ahow th~ biahop, the burger, tne prlest 
How the Altenair hawk can die 
If tney amok~ the old falcon out of hi~ nest 
He Wlll taMe to hla wlngs arao 1ly! 

Chorua 

So h& horneseeJ hl••eel1 111 the !Jtd& ~.oonllghl 
lind he ~ounted hle horee at tne ooor 
lind h& orenk auch e cup o1 th& r·.,o ahr-wlta"' 
lie e ~an never drank be1or~. 
Then he apurred h~• olo war-hor·a&, h&ld hlt> t.lght. 
And leaped hill\ ovei the wall 
Out over th" clit1, out 1nto the nlght 
Three hundred fee~ of iall. 

Chorus 

..~ 

He wea ~ound the nbxt Morning an thti glen b~low 
With not on~ bone lef~ whol~ 
~aye ~aea or e preytil good t~ev~l~re all 
for such a bold r1dere eoul. 

r 
·. Chorua· 

' . 
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By u-.e cross our Andrew bore 
e:,c.~ t<i D 
By the s1;ord our \oiilliaro wore 

(, le-e..) <:.. 
~ the crown poor Rc~rt swore 

r._. c D 
To Wln our 11 bertv, 

Ca~ ·~falcon ;~om the ~len 
C~l t~e eat;le from ~•e ~n 
C~l the lion from r.is d~n 
To ~in our fi tert~. 
:Js U.e man •r.ose faith ;;as old 
Jy tr.e man they sold for e:cld 
By the man they '11 never hold 
~e'll win ~r )~berty: 
Call the ttl:~ 0 Innesdale 
Call the spears, 0 Annandale 
Call the bra-ve o'er Yarrow '/ale 
To win our liberty. 

3) tf.e arm that ':x::1:is tr-.e Y2w 
:.-·.:; t:-.e a.r;;1 +..:.a: pl::Oes ::.e ':::~::;..,· 

By the arm that lays them low 
;~e'll win our 1-i'Je:-t~· . 
. ::;all thE bonnErs frc..m the west 
(;all thE raven from :-.~s r.est 

LISSRTY 

Call the clans that d~~ce t~e best 
To \ot'in our l:·:.ert.y. 

3y the field that once r.as e7e"n 
By t~e s~~eld, that s!lver sheen 
3y tLe se:;xd in lB. t !.lc KEen 
He' J 1 w~n our 11 ber-ty: 
3less th.J rr.o.n whose fa~ t!'". -~·E hold 
3less t~je man in ch.a.~ns tney sold 
~less the man in cloth of eold 
Wha won our liberty. 

Ble~s the man whose falth we hold 
Bless the man in chalns they sold 
Bless the man in cloth of gold 
\lha won our liberty, 
Bless the man in cloth of gold 
Wha won our 11 berty I 
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• WHEN' SHE. OA.NC./!0 ON THE WATt:R. ANO ~e: WINO WAS H€,1?. HO-tlll 

THE I...AOV L.AllGtfE£1) ANO EVEAVTHI/'J4 Wfl\$ !:lOAN 

WHE.N SH€ LIT TW! SUN AND THe LIGHT CiAVt: Hll'l'\ SIRTH 

THE LOAO OF Tl-IE I)AN(.£ FIR.Sr APP€FtR.cD ·oN TI-ll! U'tA~ 

'IOU 

e.H- DANe£ J OANCF: WH£RcveR " ""A'f 13€: 

I Ar-t THe" LORD 01=- THE OAN(.£ SAID H€. 

I UVE" IN 'iOU I IF- YCt.J LIVE: IN Mt 

LEPIO 'IOU PtLL IN T'NE DP.NC.E Sf\ I D HE 

I Sl!EP IN THE KetwEL ANO OANC.E IN THE RfllrJ 

l DP.NC£ IN WINO AND TH/l.OUCrl-1. TH€: Y.IAVIN(r C:R.AIN 

WHEN YOU C.IJT fl\€ OOWNJ I (AR.E NOTHIN~ FOR. TH€ PAIN 

IN THE • 
SP~N«s 1m. TI-lE: LOR.O OF Tri£ Di'!N'-S ONCE AGAIN 

IIJH£N THE I'LA17\£S LE"AP l.)i' HIG-H 

1 DANCE IN FIP.£ ANO I NE.VEfl.. NEVER Die 

I 0AN<.f. IN iHE WAvES 0~ iHE. E.RJ.;.Hi ~un"'m£R. Se'A 

Ai THe SA~T WHE.N 'IOU t>ArJ(.£ oUT" 1'11€: Si'E.Ll.. 

OANc.E. ANO Sl N(a T\1Ar E.VE.R'fON€. J?E. W£i.J.. 

• WHi:.N 11-IE [)P,rJ(INGr.$ 011B 1 DO NOT ~INI(. !HAT I Art\ GaN€. 

TO UV( IS TO OAN(.E: 1 SO DANC.E ON ,t~N 0. ON 

,.. • 
r 

. -J.',-' 

:!)"" . ... / ' ' - .. 

.. - ' : ;~ ' , 

·-- .. 
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0. T\iE 1"\CVEft\E.N't" OF THE:: !:1"1~114 .-.No THE. SC:l'IS<:II'I 10. ~P.I Wll.J.... ?,E. 

A A. E. "J'l.. a J".H 'lnl 'i 1'1'\ 0 F- m~ 'DAN (.J r-1 "" Fl N 0 A P Rom 1 s E: il-l ~U~ ir1E'. 'I EA~ 

Tr-IE. OAI-l<.E <:seeS oN T~u<.-H OU~ ~'{ ANO TEP4U 

TI-4E'( CP-Nc.EO IN TI-l~ I)AA.)W E ~:;,J At.IO THEY D.cw<....=i:l IN -rHE: N16-HT 

Tl-le:Y OA~c..ELl ON CAP.TH AND EVE.R'/Tl-liN~ 'NFIS UG+IT 

TI-le.'/ OANc.EQ our THE' DAAXNE.SS~ ANO TH€'t CAN LED IN ~c: DAj,j t-1 

AND THE: OA'{ OF THE OAN(.IN(r ::.TII.L GeES ON 

THE. HOA.N Of- me l..APY CA'STS ITS sauiJO • C:R.e.!.S THE: ?lAIN 

ThE SIII.OS ~K. mE NO'TCS AND GAUE r,.;em BAa: M-AIN 

T\L 11-lE' SCOND Or HER. Ml.l~<._ WAS A .SCN~ IN ~ S.K'f 

'TO i~l\1" ~0/oJu T\4EP£ IS ONE R.EPI...'I 

St:£ THE. /11'1 A I OE.N .5 LAIJuHIN<r1 ,4.s n-+€'1 D14N<£ IN n-1(£ s I),..) 

AND l C,.OUNi THe J:;~.U rT~ OF HAil..V€.!:.1 ONE B'/ ONE 

I" IUIO~ THE. $'T'C'U'I\ IS C.01'7\JN6- &fr 'IUE Gr~AIN $ AU.. Si'"'J.E.P 

• so I DANe£ 71-l€ DAN(.£ CF THe t;.AO'I AND H€R I...I:JRO 

W€ ORNU: 8/E~ SLOWEfl.. 1 AS Tl1c l.EAVES FALL. ANO &P!rJ 

AND 77-lE. $()UNO tJF 77-le Ht:JIUJ Is Ti-lE WAIU/'16- o;:. 'THIE:. WIND 

THE EARTH IS kJAAPPED IN STII..I..NESS ~riO •,.je_ move IN A TPJ'INCt: 

SVT' WE HOIJ) ON 'AA..~ TO Ol.lll. ';:A11'H I Ill. -TJ4£ :DAN<.E. 

. () .......• 

. . 

• 
-. ,, ; --·~ 
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THE. .suN \S uJ nu:. s oun{ L.AN o RND 1i-le DAYs GJZ.OW om.'-
THE' Sol.lf\lO OF -n4E: HOrtN IS ;::-A!)lt-~6- ON "l"WE:' HlLL 

I 

THE HOIW Sii j~ +#~·OF 7JAE rlONTEP.~ #U H€ ~DE'S CR..a~ ~ PUiJAl' 
,. 

AND TI-lE LADY SlEEPS 1 T'll... 7J.IE: SPFtJNG CCI m e.S A6AJ/</ 

i 
n~s 'SIJN J$ IN 7HE S¢CJTi-l LANO ANO 1'H~ OA'IS ~-.-leN F>l 

ANO SOON IA.l£ LIJIU. SIN~ Fa~ THE WINTe.P. iHA:T JS PI\S.-

wow WE U6HT' me- CANOl.ES AND RE:J"Cl(.£ AS 11-t!S'i Eof.N 

11NO ilJ~ DANCE THE DANCE OF- ~E svl'f's ~'bl 

. 
I GAZE ON THE HEAVEN AND I ~1\"ZC ON T'..lE' E 1'1 ;z.:-;;.( 

I FEEl. THE PAIN OF D'l IN f::s AND R.E:!.Il!:H 

I LJ;:"r MV HE.AO JN GIJU) NESS AND IN PR.AIS.f: FO~ THe OA't 

OF- THE .DAAJ<:c O]: THe t..aAD A/\10 THe 1 • .."1 D '/ G-AY. 

--

. . . . ·• . , ... ' 
' .. 

;.· .. 
{' ~;~ ;,.,::_;;,. :_ ~-:;;);-0~; __ :;. __ ._ ·'' ', •. '· ;, .,_ 
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vlhenever I'm bored and in need of a lay 
I po to the closet and gets me some hay 
I ~o tbethe window and spread it around 
'Cause moose always comes when they' res hay on the ground 

CHOHU0:(And it's)Moose, Moose, I like a Moose 
I've never had anything quite like a moose 
I've had many women, my life has been loose 
But I've never had anything quite 1 ike a moose 

Gorillas are o.k. for Saturday night 
Lions and tigers they puts up a fight 
But it just aint the same when you slams there caboose 
As it is wl1en you jumps on the rumps of a moose 

I've done it with all kind of beasties with hair 
I'd do it with snakes if their fangs wasn't there 
I've done it with walrus a duck and a goose 
But I've never had anything quite like a moose 

G 
had me a tortus a snail and a hair 

I'd have me a snake if· his fangs wasn't there 
~ An ostriche is all woong, the angels's obtooes 
"' esides when you humps him he squalks like a goose. 

When I was a young man I used to llke girls 
I'd fondle theit bodies and play 1vith theyr curls 
My v,irlfriend ran off with a salesman named bruce 
Now you'd never be treated they way by a moose 

now I am old and advanced in my tl:~JCX years 
I loov back at lil!.'e and I shed me no tears 
I sit In my chair with my glass of matoose 
Playing hide the salimie with marvin the moose ( q 

:} I 

( o"" ,, ('flhen you' re down on you J thck there 1 s no women A round 
(k~/'-· And you're tired of your cattle, your sheep and your 

t·l' The best thinp to pJ ease you that I've ever found 
hound 

v is a red headed moose in a sexy nightpown 

When you fish at the fjord but just cant get a bite 
When you reach for a mead but j11st have an ale light 
When you challenge some soldiers who don't want to fif,ht 
A moose of the evening will keep you up fo,r the nl.ght 

.~ 

Vlhen you walk through the forest, the weather .will snow 
But I see~ darlhinv, with her eyes aglow ... 
A moose is quite pleaslng, this fact you must know 
but her father is coming, so now I must go.·· 

I'm back in the vlllage they'res people ealore 
But I feel so lonely, my life's such a bore'· 
I see so:n big antlers coning through my fromt 

·.Well she blew. me a kiss and said 1 I want; som.€l 

I door 
more •! 



MY GOD, HOW THE MONEY ROLLS INI 
(My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean). 

My father makes book on the corner. 
My mother makes second-hand gin. 
My sister makes love for a dollar. 
My God, how the money rolls in! 

CHORUS• Rolls in, rolls in, my God, how the money rolls in, rolls inl 
Rolls in, rolls in, my God, how the money rolls inl 

I· 

My grandma makes pink prophylactics. 
She punches the end with a pin. 
My grandpa does bootleg abortions. 
My God, how the money rolls inl 

My brother's a poor missionary. 
He saves gorgeous women from sin. 
He'll save you a blonde for five dollars. 
fi.y God, how the money rolls inl 

My cousin's a poor dirt farmer. 
He tosses his crops in the bin. 
He sells our when there is a shortage. 
My God, how the money rolls inl 

Oh, I'm just a poor mercenary. 
I don't care if we lose or win, 
As long as you're still here on payday, 
My God, how the money rolls inl 

My mother's a boarding-house keeper. 
Each night as the lights grow dim, 
She hangs a red light in the window. 
My God, how the money rolls in! 

My mother asks home politicians 
To play in a night full of sin. 
My father pops in with a camera. 
My God, how the money rolls inl 

My cousin sells shields to the Tartars. 
The plywood they're made of is· thin. 
Myself, I'm renowned as a· doctor, 
My God, how the money rolls inl 

My brother, the poor mercenary, 
He hires out to help people win. ·• 
Since both sides are paying his salary; 
My God, hw the money rolls inl 

. ~--
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I. lhJ!ittrl, art•~ fr<* revelry, 
brln• onr last toa&t to aallantry, 
Tht-n join with f..lrt$ and Chivalry 
1P march 8RAinu the foe. 
•~·tdll'an, ta~• YO\ot 1paar in haod, 
Let t-vtn· a\•l t' f hhtu nand, 
To p.uard thr honor of our land 
1P battlt- wt aust ao. 

(horu• ~ 

~;our ayea to tht •kles 
Whrr~ tht &olden ralcon flits 
Snu111inr out her blttlr cries 
"!( I I} I tht' foe vhh har~o. 
t~nro ,·out htllll an<i raJat vrour toh1tld 
fr~ '"Advanct" &rod n•ver ).telC, 
1111 1\tllrx'lnf Of\ that '-lotioua field 
l~ t\l>nl" but c.alonth-o. 

2. In an11wtT to tlot battle c•~J 
\n oldn. da)'ll yt OfH ,,..~ all 
{.ltd ully forth fr~ hurth and Mil 
Tht tnti:'\" to tare. 
h brave!)· urvt-rl tht- Htddlt Cn-• ... ·n 
And vlth :-oout df"t-<!~ vr wo:· tl'fY''"'n 
A.~ !i!l!.fl\ h>t-s )"t bllttered clvvn 
\.lith aJo: aoG b\tH>dy IU(t. 

(Choru~) 

). Upon the fitld ye Rathtr~ fa.11>1" 

And hc>l)("lt tc tht Falcon's !VII'""f' 

l1r1t1l our net-It hoC:: btt&r.· 
A. H•vtt'll"n l'l.r-a~e. ~f la~t. 

1hen at tht" th1rttrr.th I t~n• !t ;.·."If 
'ic helpf"d tlot· ~t<!.:!lt· ar. ~~!orr: 
['en thnv;:h • ern .. ~ the bt<>'t lr";t 

\t'd 1"\("ot forF.rt )'('";f r· .. ·: 
(Cht:'TUS) 

4, A.lnOT\,I!:>l lh("" ftN·f lo'i!llcut i' !.V"•!<! 

~111le all arround tlof" t>ntllt ro~re.t 

Tne atdhdard br~r~t, Andrtv W11rC, 
J..ackad MU~ht of bravt-ry. 
fe>r he it war., nov ht-u u vd 1 
~~ vht~ our v•li•nt f1~httr• fell 
Dtd br11vt tht" atre&>r vhut ttrpentl 

dwto ll 
To keep the falcon ft~t 

(C.Iv>rus) 

~. In the vo001 thor i.Jra~tor1 r~ded 
Aid hltuaod on t~ Clvi.Drlon~~o' field 
But takln~ up .1 t.r>w hr- Whf'ehd 
A deJperate &ta~ to •akt. 
Then ht V1"0te- \lith falcon qutll 
"Lord 1nu, If you whh a kill 
Upon tht lll¢"rtOY t'n tht hl!l· 
lhf' brld~e~ "C'u "'"<.t t"'( 

{Chorus) 

t.. With e.llies ~.!!lhH!'d fu ... •IDt 
fr(>l!l K.>JrllarvJ f(· tht ~~~l:.e ~tar 

\.It fonse-C • l•re>th·~rno·~,1 :r> "'"' 
Cpon th• brldjo·~ tl"··H ~I'~ 

APi hour!. cn•vlrd o'ln1 hot:!~H ftll 
We- 111adt tMt t.rld1-r • bl,....:"ld)· hell, 
ltot-n bchtHinf p.,· rrst U welJ 
ih,. Tyur we dtd t la~·· 

(Cf.c\r us) 

], tlov ui&r thr flar sv all can u.e 
the •yubol of OUt 6(!V~Idf.OI)" 

And kno~ that v~ vfll bt~.our knr~ 

For no ••n but Ouf Y.lht! 
The tt.e of var ag~in Js he1e, 
The eneet)· h dravt"tig near 
An:l l111ten1n~ v_{th • var)· ur, 
bo let ·~ htar you cl~! 

(Ch0tu1) 

-~ r..aron llrclf Ulfuon 

I 

I 
'! 

'I 
I 
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OJ.af'" Legacy 

Words: Andrew Lyon 01 Wolvenwooo 

Hueic: Andrew Lyon of Wolvenwood 

hvent; 

The strange southern god has Kiny Olaf embraced 
end struck out at Thor 111 the t.<!li·plr·, 
And to all our old gods ne has closed Norway's doors, 
1o Udin and ~1eya and 1hor 
Od1n and freya and Thor. 

1he :toul !:iaxo11 priests, they we.noe•· out· leno 
Their conquest great aB any war, 
With a book in their leit, and out h1ng at r1ght hand 
I'll pray to great One-eye no ~ore, 
~roy to great Une-eye no more. 

Now I've e stout en1p end a full crew oi men 
~ut 1'11 to oeep sea go 110 MOie, 

No, l'll not raiaa a sail, a11d 1'11 not. sh1p all oor 
Without Udin and ~reya ano 1'1>or 
Odin and Freya and Thor. 

1'he new Christian goo with our woros we obey 
But our ~inds are tha same as before, 
And deep in our hearts th£ old temples t·emain 
for Odin and freya end Thor, 
Udin and ~reya and Thor. 

..~ 

-.• 

• 
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Paval's song (s) 
- c'S""'.., ;1'1, rv.',' 

Iosivich to the war has come 
On the Pennsic field you •rill find him 
His groin protection he has girded on 
And discretion slung behind him, 
Oh taste my steel and dE he cries 
As he hacks, and stabs, and charges; 
For tv•enty wounded spearmen make 
One hell of a juicy targett 

Oh Paval fought, and the tuchux fell, 
'neth his weapons bloody and fearsom. 
They spy a wren on a tabbert of green, 
And they flee in fear before him. 
But do they flee in fear of death? 
Or do they fear dishonour? 
More likely still, I think they fear, 
The oder of his armorl 

PART II_--(THE FEAST)--Chrystofer Kensor 

Iosivich to the feast has come 
In the back of the hall you will find him 
His wooden trencher he has filled up, 
And has a case of &Chaffers behind him. 
Taste these tomatoes and die he cries, 
As he eats, and drinks, and be~lchest 
For twenty thugs at a table makes, 
One hell of a mess to clean upl 

Oh Paval sat, and the servers came 
With their platters of food, so arc~ane, 
Across the room, there's a ;plate of eggrolls 
And he knocks out the king(queen to get them. 
But can he do this anywhere? 
Or is it because he's so suave? 
If you ask me, then I'll tell you; 
There's no one like thePaval. 

··' 

i 
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A PICT SONG 

From "Puck of Pock's Hill." by Rudyard Kipling 

Rome never looks where she treads, 
Always her heavy hooves fall, 
On our stomachs, our hearts, or our heads, 
And Rome never heeds when we bawl. 

Her sentries pass on--that is all, 
And we gather behind them in hordes, 
And plot to reconquer the Wall, 
With only our tongues for our swords. 

We are the little folk--we! 
Too little to love or to hate, 
But leave us alone and you'll see, 
How we can drag down the State! 

We are the worm in the wood, 
We are the rot at the root, 
We are the germ in the blood, 
We are the thorn in the foot! 

Mistletoe killing an oak--
Rats gnavling cables in two-­
Moths making holes in a cloak-­
How they must love what they dol 

Yes,--and we Little Folk too, 
We are as busy as they--
Working our works out of view-­
Watch, and you'll see it some day! 

No indeed! We are not strong, 
But we know peoples that are, 
Yes, and we'll guide them along, 
To smash and destroy you in war! 

We shall be slaves just the same? " 
Yes, we have always been slaves; 
But you--you will die of the shame, 
And then we shall dance on your gr~yes! 

We are the little folk--we! 
Too little to love or to hate, 
But leave us alone and you' 11 see,. 

Jiow we can drag down the State 1 
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THE QUEST 

--Kipling 

The Knight came home from the quest, muddied and sore he came, 
Battered of shield and crest: bannerless, bruised, and lame. 
Fighting we take no shame; better is man for a fall. 

Merrily borne, the bugle-horn answered the warder's call: 
"Here is my lance to mend; here is my horse to be shot; 
Ay, they were strong, and the fight was long, 
But I paid as good as I got. 

"Oh dark and deep their van that mocked my battle-cry. 
I could not miss my man, but I could not carry by. 
Utterly whelmed was I, flung under, horse and all." 

Merrily borne, the bugle-horn answered the warder's call: 
"Here is my lance to mend; here is my horse to be shot. 
Ay, they were strong, and the fight was long, 
But I paid as good as I got. 

"My wounds are noised abroad, but theirs my foemen cloaked. 
Ye see my broken sword, but never the blades she broke. 
Paying them stroke for stroke, good hansel over all.'' 

Merrily borne, the bugle-horn answered the warder's call: 
"Here is rny lance to mend; here is my horse to be shot; 
Ay, they were strong, and the fight was long, 
But I paid as good as I got. 

"My shame ye count and know. Ye say my quest is vain, 
But ye have not seen my foe; ye have not told his slain. 
Surely he fights again and again, but when you prove his line 

There shall come to your aid my broken blade 
In this last, lost fight of mine! 
Here is my lance to mend; here is my horse to be shot; 
/>.y, they were strong, and the fight was long, 
~ut I paid as good as I got.'' 



. THE RAVEN BANNER (Wordss Malkin Gray/TuneJ Peragrynne Windrider · 
,-!:;·: .. 

h'' , . 

. ·:. · <;igurd the Jarl of the Orkney Isles, 
p as Called to his banner a ·viking band, 
~ · , And· sailed to Dublin to make himself 

King of the Irish land. ·... . . 
But crowns are never so quickly won, 
The Norns, they well know 
The king of the Irish blocks our way 
We must to battle go, .. 

The Raven banner of the Orkney Jarl 
I· 

brings luck in battle but it's bearer dies 
Two men have fallen 'neath its wings today, 
but still the raven flies, 
The Jarl tells a third man to take it up, 
The third man answers no 
"The devil's your own, take it up yourself, 
And back to battle go," 

'"Tis fitting the begger should bear the bar," 
Replies the Jarl,''And I'll do so here,'' 
He fought with the banner tied around his waist 
And fell to an Irish spear. 
He died and the Irish broke our line, 
\~e had no chance but flight, 
But I'm not worried--it's a long way home; 
I won't get there toninght. 

'"hl< Norns have woven a bloody web, 
l'apestry woven of guts and bone, 
And parcelled it out to the d:Mi'lfl host-­
Our day in Ire land ' s done, 0 • a-..y 
The grey wolf howls, and the ravens soar 
Above ~he.arro~s flight, 
And OdJ.n 1s waJ.tin~ beyond the fray 
For some of us ton1ngt. 

... 

I 
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THE RISING OF THE MOON 

Oh, then t~ll me, Sean O'Farrell, 

Tell me wh~ you hurry so, 

"Hush, Macobuga1, Hush and llsten!" 

And his ch~eks were ail aglbw. 

''I bear o£ders from the Captain, 

Get you r~ady quick and soon, 

For the p[kes must be tog£ther, 

By the rqsing of the mbon.'' 

chorus; 

By the ri~Tng of the moon, 

By the ri~ing of the moon, 

For the prkes must be tog~ther, 
By the r~sing bf the mbon. 

Oh then, tell me, Sean O'Farrell, 
\'/here the gathering is to be, 
''In the old spot, by the river, 
Right well known to you and me.'' 
"One word more, for signal token, 
Whistle up the marching tune, 
With your pike upon your shoulder, 
By the rising of the moon." 

Out of many a mud-walled cabin, 
Eyes were watching through the night, 
Many a manly heart was throbbin', 
For the coming morning light. 
Murmurs ran along the valley, 
Like the Banshee's lonely croon,. 
And a thousand pikes wer~.flashing,· 
By the rising of the moon. 

There, beside that sing in' river, 
That dark mass of men was 0~een, 
Far above their shining weapons, 
Hung their own beloved green. 
Death to every foe and traitor! 
Forward, strike the marching tune, 
{l:r!lll Arm! M~ boys, for Freedom!' 
. Tis .the rising Of the moon I · ... 

' ' 
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l<-• the th!t.ll'l'fllh l'enn~ic <.ttUI').:l<', tl.l· l"ln~· £·! LalC'nlit 
J•~urlw~·rd '-'lth hl~ 3J"llll' 1n ti•<· :;urTot'r •'! tht> 11.'8t-

And thf'!l' tc hrlp hlr- ~.,.itf' tlw '11drN1lr-'._ +'fll:'fC•ll'" !n Viii 

Car:-.: a l-<•n.:' of Afl5lt'<:'rtnn5 b..- V'" F:Jsln' 0' tl,t· <:tar. 

Chon;.<-: P.y tl,( Ristn' r>' li11· !'tal, thr RJ~.tn' 0' lh( Star 
C&JTc a bt~nd of An:o;teorran!'l rv th(' Ri!'ln' t)' ~h<- Star, 

ln thP uood5 t11rre 1.11!.!' dJ~a~te-r; thE' Clo.'IIT.plon:< n:.l't defeat; 
r·~n ttwu~~~ the !1!dreA}f"'l ar':'h('!< '-'Ofl, tht· [.;;!'1-rlll..r. tlv::>us:.r.t It 5'-'Pet. 

Ar.d tiH•y ~!ttlt' CtC-'~"•e~ tt· .. 1t .1nvlldnr the!: viLtC'n· coclcl r-ar, 
Rut they t'l'tl IN•j((>J the f;-,;-;:c-n 1uHJ" lht• Pldr.' (I' thf' SUIT. 

(Ch"rur} 

At tht 5:,1tl• !('• tht' !:!liCit·< "~"'-J~htt: CJ.:i 1!\xlu~\!. 
·p,t' C:.lcon o;!,:tl,:-..,..,1; ht::<' !;-r h•t:r!' ..-.n<.! ~ .. ·dl!·• hie thr r~t·•Jn~. 

Tb~n ca~·•' !h• ! ina! ,.elo:<' and f:-H. I T•'~ n;,.:;: and :z;r 
l.'erf 'dtnf~~ tC> th(' ;:lon· cf the r.l~!n' •·' the ~uu. 

The Calon st;.ndarC t-earer bore tit~ falcon •.>r, his anr. 
An<! the fhsht~ BW"Jrd of. Lady At·ruin kopt It saff' fro~ harm. 
ln tlwo thidest of the t-attle, it m'er receb·f'd a scar, 
Now the falcon h;11ls the- Heron by the 1\islr.' O' the Star. 

(Chorur;) 

Then vhf't, Kin~_: Ellahu pr-ep.r('d to l!".ake his !'~<~nd 

There be&idt: his shuulder \las thf! bold SH lrr.n}~n<i, 
Sht' vho wield& her shln1N1 wvspons lJkf the ><ar. G(ld's av11tar 
And the DT~if-Ol\ 1 a call Yas answutd b)' the Ristn' 0' tloe Stat. 

(Chc>ruiS) 

Now Vhf'n the final blow \.'1~ struck, a cho:-u rans frmr the hill, 
Tor thf' Dre~:on stood in trlll:f:ph and the T.vter'd 1due-d his Y.ill. 
And the ancient Gods vert t~at"i of joy obsl'rdng fto!l'. afar 
The Chivalry &nd H<>nor of. the An!"teorr.nt Star. 

Of tit( Anstt:crre~ ~tar, thr An~teQrr~n ~ter, 
Thf' lhh••l ry and llC'nor of tht Anstt-orlan !'lar, 
Oh, tto~ Rlsin' 0' tloe Star, thP Rl~ln' n• the ~tar 
Ct~ i'!vllt! f<'r A.nstel.lrra ~nC thr Rl~in' c' lhf' ~tar. 

-- 1<~:rn Hrl'l! 

,. 
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Rollin' to Jerusalem 
(tune t "The Gallant Forty-Twa") 

by Lord Brom Blackband 

We were hangin' out near London, 
Chasin' maids and raisin' hell. 
We'd robbed a couple churches, 
We were·doin' pretty well.•-
We got a note from Lionhea rt, 
These were the words it bore: 
Your King says get your asses out 
And fight the holy war. 

Chorus: 
Rollin' to Jerusalem on a summer's day, 
Hackin' on the Infidels gettin' in our way, 
We're gettin' rich and famous, 
And it's God we're fightin' for. 
We're bloody hot and thirsty, 
But by damned we're never bored; 

We sadd1ed up and rode 
And crossed the ocean with the fleet, 
And we rode quickly eastward 
For the enemy'to meet, 
We battled with the Paynims, 
And we killed them by the score. 
They did the same to us next month; 
It was that kind of war. 

chorus 

Well, we met them on the battlefield 
To see who was the best. 
When we weren't fightin' with 'em 
We were playin' '.em at chess. 
Now they wear chainrnail, we wear robes, 
We all sit on the floor. , 
It's times like these I wonder 
What the hell we're fightin' for • 

chorus 

' -~. 

·, ' ~ . 
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Rosin the Bow 

{. 
I 

' 1. I've travelled all over this world 
And now to another I go 
And I know that good quarters are waiting 
To welcome old Rosin the Bow 

Chorus:To welcome old Rosin the Bow 
To welcome old Rosin the Bow 
And I know that good quarters are waiting 
To welcome old Rosin the Bow 

2. Wh~n I'm dead and laid out on the counter 
A voice you will hear from below 
3ayinr send down a hogshead of whiskey 
To drink with old rosin the bow 

Chorus :To drink with old rosin the bov.• 
To drink with old rosin the bow 
Sayinr, send down a hogshead of whiskey 
To drink with old rosin the bow 

3· tnd get a half dozen stout fellows 
[nd stack 'em all up in a row 
Lf,t 1 em drink out of half gallon bottles 
To the memory of rosin the bow · 

Chorus:To the memory of rosin the bow 
To the memory of rosin the bow 
Let 1 em drink out of h?.lf gallon bottles 
To the memory of rosin the bow 

4. Then get this half dozen stout fellows 
And let them all stagger and go 
And dig a great kole in the medow 
Ani in ~t put rosin the bow 

Chorus:And in it put rosin the bow 
And in it put rosin the bow 
And dig a great hole in the medow 
And in it put rosin the bow 

5. Then get ye a couple of bottles 
Put one at me head and me toe 
With a dimond ring scratch upon them 
The name of old rosin the bow 

Chorus:The name of old rosin the bow 
The name of old rosin the bow 

- ' 

. With a diamon ring scratch upon.them 
_The name of. old rosin the. bow . . J • 

C.,, ,J 6. I· feel :that old tyrant approaching. 

l
' .. That cruel remorseless old fo¢ · .. ·.. , _ . 

.And I lift up me glass in his honour 
Take a drink with old rosin the bow. 

l Chorus 



l 
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Well, a Scots1nan clad in a ~~ilt le·ft the bar one evenin~ fair, 
and one cou}d tell by ·hvw he ~·Jalked thr:.tt he~d dr·unL mor·e th~n hi~.:: 

~.h.-::n e. 
He fumbled 'round unti.l he could no !onqe•- keep his feet 
Al·td stumbled oft- int-o the gr-ass to sleep bP~·ide the str-eet. 
Pi nq-di n<~-d i nq-d iddl e·-d i -e-o, r inq· d i -<J 1 ddl e · i-o, 
f1e slurubled off into the grass'to sleep bes1de the street. 

!\bout that time t<·K• young and lovely qir·ls just- ha>•pened by. 
OnE• ~;..,"3ys to the Dther- ~·Ji th a twinkle in here- eye.~ 

~~~~c:-:e )lC•n sleeping Scotsman so str-opg e.nd hctndc .. ome built? 
J •mnder· if it's tn.<e <·Jhat theoy don't <·Jear breneath tile kilt'i'" 
Pinq-·dinq-dinq-diddle-di-e-o, ,-ing ·di··diddle·-i-o, 
I Nondf?r it- it's tl-ue ~..,ahat thPy don~t ~·JP-Cll- bE·nc-:odlh t.he ki]t? 

They c.rept up on that slE·eping Sc{•t!-3m€:\n quiet a~:; cot,lcl be~ 
li·fted up t1is J,ilt at1out an inch so they could sf~~, 

and tf•c,.--e behold 1ur them to vi.e<·J bccneath his Scott1sh sf,:ir·t 
was r1othir1~ fJlor-e than God had graced him witt1 upor1 his birtt1. 
f.;i ng-d i ng·di ng--dictd le-di·-e-o, r· i nq-·d i -rJ idd le--i -eo, 
t-v~:~s no-thin~ more than God hr.td gr·act:?d him \"\lith upon his bil-th. 

They Hla.r-vel]ed ·for a rnomt'~nt then one ~::;.:-l:Jd, 11 l.-Je OHJst- be gc•rte. 
Lt..·t' s 1 edve a pl--esent ·fcq- our- i:r i ertd bt2·fo1 .. e \I'Je movr.::- a 1 ong ~ 11 

·~ (~sa gif't they left a blue silk ,-ibbron tir~d into a bow 
2tl·ound t:hf::l bc•nnie--star- the ~3cot's kilt did lift alld shot-J. 
Rinq-dinq-dinq-diddle-di-e-o, ring-di-diddle-i-o, 
cn·ound tllf.:? bonnie·-stc.1r the Scot's kilt did li·ft and shci\·J .. 

Nc•w ti'•P Sr.c•i!':-lltrill t·Jc•ke to natu!"e:os CL\ll arld ~,tumblF~d tc•~t.1 arci~ .. , t~1e 

tr ec·s, 
b£'hilod the bush he li-fts Ius kll.t clnd gaVJbo at what rw St'Eo>:i. 

f%r1d ir1 a st~rtled voice t1e sdys to wt1at~s bef~ore l1is eyes~ 
11 Ah, lad~ I dun,t k1iO'-J t--Jher·e you been, but I sc·e yt)U v1on fir·st 

priz.F~.~~ 

Ri.rHJ·c1inq·di.ng-[1iddle-di-<?-o, rinq·di·-diddlr~-i--o, 

"P:~)' lad, I don~ t kl"lc•w \•JIIE'I-e -you been, but I st:1e you wort fii st 
p1- i ::-:e. n 

•" 

--
. ' 
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SONG OF THE PEOPLES 

Traditional 

(Tune: "They'll Know We Are Christians'? 

Oh, they sleeo with their ponies and they very seldom wash, (SING TVICE) 
And they drink fermented mare's milk and they very often slosh, 
And we'll know they are Mongols by their smell, by their smell, 
And we'll know they are Mongols by their smell. 

Oh, they mount on their ponies and forth they do ride, (SING TWICE) 
And whenever they get upwind, the peasants choke and hide, 
And we'll know they are Mongols by their smell, by their smell, 
And we'll know they are Mongols by their smell. 

Oh, they sound like a landslide that is going in reverse, (SING TWICE) 
And a trio of tone-deaf mules could hardly sound worse, 
And we'll know they are Scotsmen by their songs, by their songs, 
And we'll know they are Scotsmen by their songs. 

Oh, they play on an instrument that makes a dead dog flee, (SING TWICE) 
And just to hear their music makes a foeman bend his knee, 
And we'll know they are Scotsmen by their songs, by their songs, 
And we'll know they are Scotsmen by their songs. 

Oh, they set sail for England and arrive south of F'ral\ce, (SING TWJCE) 
And .the)' stomp on the floorboards and they think that .it's a dance, . 
And we'll know they are Vikings 'cause they're dunib,' 'cause the)·'re dwnt< 
Yes, we'll know they are Vikings 'cause they're dumb. 

Oh, they Jove to loot cattle and rape wenches too, {SING TWICE) 
But they sometimes get it backwards and they don't know what to do, 
·And we'll know they are Vikings 'cause they're dumb, 'cause thev're du'Tlb, 
Yes, we'll know they are Vikings 'cause they're dumb. 

They keep pigs' in the kitchen and they eat with their knives, (SING TWICE) 
And they take entertainment in the ;l~aziest of dives, 
And we'll know by their manners that they're Huns, that they're Huns, 
Yes we'll know by their manners that they're Huns. · 

Oh, they sleep on the table or you'll find them beneath, (SING TWICE) 
And whenever folk get married they will send a funeral wreath, 
And we'll know by their manners that they're· Huns, that they're Huns, 
Yes, we'll know by their manners that they're Huns. 

- ' . . 
Oh, they drink beer and whiskey and they never sober up, (SING TWICE) 
And they smell like rancid stills and their breath can dragons stop, 
And we'll know they are Celtics by their boou, by their booze, 
Yes, we'll know they are Celtics by thf'ir booze. -' · · 

t 
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Oh, they ferment all their shamrocks and they make some Rivengut, (SING TWICE) 
And if you take a real big swig you'll end up on your butt, 
And we'll know they are Celtics by their booze, by their booze, 
Yes, we'll know they are Celtics by their booze. 

Oh they leap upon ladies and they very often miss, (SING TWICE) 
And when ladies faint from their bad breath they think that it's their kiss, 
And the Frenchmen all think that they're Don Juan, they're Don Juan, 
And the Frenchmen all think that they're Don Juan. 

They spend hours at the mirror and rehearsing all their lines, (SING TWICE) 
When their lady yawns from boredom, it's from passion she repines, 
And the Frenchmen all think that they're Don Juan, they're Don Juan, 
And the Frenchmen all think that they're Don Juan. 

They wear lace at their collars and they show their legs in tights, (SING TVlCE) 
And the colours of their clothing would make the darkness bright, 
And we'll know they are Tudors 'cause they're fops, 'cause they're fops, 
Yes we'll know they are Tudors 'cuase they're fops. 

They wear tunics so short that they barely cover the gut, (SING TWICE) 
And the ladies like to vote on which one has the best butt, 
And we'll know they are Tudors 'cause they're fops1 'cause they're fops, 
Yes, we'll know they are Tudors 'cause they're fops. 

From The Eastern Kingdom Songbook 

THE VIKING CHRISTMAS CAROL 

By Gwendolyn ap Llew<'lyn 

Here we come a'pillaging 
Among the leaves so green. 
Here we come a'ro:,:,ing, 
So bold to be seen. 

CHORUS: Rape and f1re come to you, 
And to all your country too. 
And we'll send you some Vikings 
And a horde of Huns this year --, .-

(Tune: "The Wassail Song'? 

And we'll send you a horde of )-luns this year. 

We are not small-time raiders ·­
We sack from shore to shore:. 
And we have rabblerousers 

· Whom you have seen before. CHORUS. 



X 
1'he7 eprn" hour~; ·at the mirror end rehear61DC nll their "linea," 

(tr·iee) 
f,'ben their lt>tl)' ]'8"1111 fror. bore doc, it' 11 from pa .. eior. she replnee, 
iod the 7renchnro all tbinl: tba't thet're Don ,1UAO . ,,, 

•Oh, the7 61t in tLr cafe eating garlie all the d~7, (tT>iee) 
in~ they e~rely keep the vaopires and the other folk awo1, 
An" "t'll lcno'rl they're ItB.linne b7 their breath .... 

they ent their epicy paotn and they WU6h it do"D ~itb 'rlint, 
(tnice) 

'l'he 
ind 

o"or6 are incredible r.hene 'er they eit to dine, 
ne'll lcno~ they're Italian& by their breath ..• , 

••ot., the;r Y<allc th.TouG[. the dooM~oy and they ttl1 you their nru:;ee, 
.lnc the follc eoy, "ft"undhdt," nnd it'e r.Jways tbe ar.me; 
No one elr.e tP..r. pl·oooune e 1 t eo they ~ e it o..l.l a v...:ne, 
.lnc "''11 lcno..- th~y an Wel11hmen b7 their epe"b .... 

••Oh they 't<Titc !lOu&$ ru1d lyriee IUld they 'rlrHe tpic8 too, (tr·ice) 
i.nA nhen nero it'& I!IDdt Tlholly of ~l'n", "7'11" 11.nd ""'e", 
.lnd "t'll lcno~ tb~y are Welshmen by their apeeeh,, • • 

~ .. Oh tb~:y to•s off their TodJce o.n~ they lht 1n their fur11, (t.,ice) 
ina tbey eat r.ith thtir finene and they eleep "ith their herdn, 
.ln" ,-ou'll \.:no~ they are !luoniants 'tau~c they're elob~ •••• 

their beds are full 
("'iet) 

their hot;;;eF are full 
c.ict, 

you' 11 \.:no.-. they are 

of inllects an~ their hnir irs full or lite, 

of 'Hn:J.n !Ul~ th~1r th~tBt rc.pells thdr 

R\18fllanS 'cauee the;r ' rt eleo\1e., . • 

-TjuJc.\ca the Gwu-dian, 

toxcrpt: 

•Erich Rlo~onecr.~eun of nl.&hoR\: Rn.ll 
.-cy!TTTJE Llt>ry'Tcb gun Ann,iryninrtb in 

Sip-idsoo 
~··A.llen L:ilcl~illE..n ~ Bc.r.:rtb 

••••,A.llen 1~l~llan A Al 171o Auroru Hritlle 
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R£HEHBER {St~r Drive) 

The Star Drive wa~ dl~covcred on a planet of Centaurus 
By a race that built their cities when the Earth was flaming ge~. 
They swept acros~ the ~tar lanes In the dawning of Creation, 
And a mil lion years of Empire ~arne to pass. 

Their succe~sors were a swarm of mighty insects from Orion. 
They did not have the Star Drive; but they did not ever die. 
They smashed a dying Empire and then settled down to rule it; 
And another mill ion years, or so, went by. 

The in~ects were supplanted when the Drive was re-discovered. 
They could not stop rebel! ion when they could not catch their foes. 
And the Tzen became the rulers. They were reptiles from Arcturus; 
And they worshipped the black swamps fro~ which they rose. 

But the Tzen were few in number, and the Universe is mighty; 
And they felt their domination ~lip away between tt>eir claw~. 
Others fought for doodnation; and the Universe was 'chaos. 
And on Earth, a creature ~haped flint with its paw~. 

Now the first ones are forgotten, and the Insects 'but a memory; 
And the creature called Han stands 11pon the threshold of his fame. 
But, remcd:>er, puny Earth! ings -- There were others here before you, 
And still others who will folio• in your flane! 

----- BGck and Juanita Coulson 
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MEMORANDUM (tune: Star Drive) 

/,.. \ 

The Star Drive was discovered in nineteen twenty-seven 
In the city of Sheboygan by a man named Erwin Krause. 
He shouted out, "Eureka!" And his wife said, "You've been drinking! 
Get ouf, and don't you come back in this house!" 

But "Wild Irish Rose" is mighty, and his backers few in number; 
So he spent his time imbibing at the Kozy Korner Bar. 
One night while on a bender, he drank the Star Drive fluid; 
Now they watch for him each night at Palomar. 

His successor wis a journeyman machinist named O'Ryan, 
Who worked the four-to-midnight do"~ at Union Tool and Die. 
One night, he spilled some coffee on the drive shaft of his drillpress, 
And it turned bright blue and took off for the sky. 

But the union said that star drives were not in his job description, 
And he could not make them on the job without seniority; 
So he tried to sell the secret to ASTOU~DING SCIENCE FICTION, 
Who rejected it in June of ' 4 3. 

-----Campbell said the plot lacked character development. 

Then some twenty-nine years later, in the town of Tallahassee, 
A guy who worked for NASA making weatl1er maps of Mars 
One night while sorting laundry left his "stash" in his shirt pocket; 
And the Bendix burped and took off for the stars. 

So he sent a special package of the secret Drive propellant 
~ith a letter of instruction to his boss in Washington. 
But the letter never got there; and they busted him for pushing 
While the package orbitted the Pentagon! 

No~ the secret is forgotten and completely lost to mankind, 
Safely buried in Dead Letters at the U.S. P.O.D, 
But some~here near Antares there's an Army surplus Bendix 
And a drillpre~s which is worshipped secretly. 

No~ the first one's still in orbit, and O'Ryan's on the Bowery, 
While the guy who ~orks for NASA cannot find it in his sums. 
So, remember, puny egghead -- There were others here before you, 
And they all turned out a bunch of drunken bums! 

NOTE: THE LAST STANZA MAY ALSO READ: 

Now the first one's still in orbit, and O'Ryari's on the Bowery, 
And the guy from NASA still can't find the Star Drive in his sums. 
So, remember, puny egghead •• There were others here befor~ you, 
And they al 1 wound up .. a. bunch ru.nken 
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iEMORANDUM • • ADDENDUM (tune: Star Drive) 

The Drive was rediscovered by a brewer out in Blackhawk 
~~ 0 was making metheglin, or at least that was his plan. 
He was trying out a sample when he took off like slow lightning; 
Now a new star shines out near Aldebaran. 

But he left the brew behind him; and it traveled to the Province, 
Where it was taken to a revel given by the S.C.A. 
The chivalry consumed it and picked up their swords and armour, 
And promptly set out on the High Crusade, 

The brew was left behind again, and the Dark Horde's Mongols found it; 
They thought that it would make a welcome change from "jungle juice." 
And now the Earth's deserted, and the Mongols roam the star lanes. 
Look out, you stars! The Horde's still on the loose! 

Now, the brewers still make metheglin; the chivalry makes tourneys; 
And the Horde is making out with any girl that they can find. 
So, if you find a half-full bottle, think of my little story --
The next drink you get could really blow your mind! . 

(ALTERJ'\ATE LINE: And the fate of those who left the brew behind.) 
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\ THOR'S SON 

by Robert E. Howard 
Melody by Arwyn Antarae 

Serpent prow on the Afric coast 
Doom on the Moorish town; 
And this is the song the st~ersman sang 
As the dragonship swept down• 

I followed Asgrimm Snorri's son around the world and halfway back, 
And 'soaped the hate of Galdjerhrun who sank our ship off Skagerack. 

·-

I lent my sword to Hrothgar then; his eyes were ice, his heart was hard 
He fell with half his weapon-men to our own kin at lflikligard. 

And then for many a weary moon I labored at the galley's oar 
Where men grow maddened by the rune of row-locks clac l:ing evermore. 
?ut I survived the reeking rack, the toil, the whips that burned & gashed 
The spiteful Greeks that scarred my back & trembled even while they lashe 

They sold me on an Eastern block; in silver coins their price was paid; 
They girt me with a chain & lock; I laughed and they were sore afraid. 
I toiled among the olive trees until a night of hot desire 
Blew me a breath of outer seas and filled my veins with curious fire. 

~ Then I arose and broke my chain and laughed to know that I wa.s free, 
And battered out my roaster's brain and fled and gained the open sea. 
Beneath a copper sun adrift, I shunned the proa & the dhow, 
Until I saw a sail uplift, and saw and knew the dragon prow. 

Oh, East of sands and sunlit gulf, your blood is thin; 
Your gods are few; 

You could not break the Northern wolf and now the wolf has turned 
On you. 

The fires that light the coasts of Spain fling shadows 
On the Eastern strand ,• 

Masters, your slave has come again with torch and axe in his red hand! 

reprinted from• 
The Three River's Songbook 

.. 
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THREE BARGJ\INERS · 

Words and Music by Andrew of Woivenwood 

I .. I •• l I 

iT A squi-re watched the foe's cook-fires burn bright-ly In h'e .fat-th, 

on an eve of bat- tie fierce where forth good knights would sal-ly. He 

I I t'\ ~ _1 .1 - -1 

-u sat and sang a brave war-song, though his heart did fill I ~ ~:fth s • r- row, 

'E:-b.M:~ ©=d>l;t ~fihS-=I::J -~prayed to God and all the saints that he'd live through to- mor- row: 

be me, ~h Lord, like all the squires a- fore me. 

~ ... ib I J J! DB!-J> J-·jJW~~A§iJ- 1J ~on't let it be me, oh Lord, of this 1 do im- plore Thee! The 



D Drr. 
Am Am 

The greedy knight was in his tent, his gold and jewels before him 
He'd robbed it all from pilgrims rich, the guilt he felt it tore him, 
He knew to take the battle field would mean his death for certain, 
He sent a prayer to heaven then in hopes to ease his burden: 
"Don't let it be me, oh Lord, the gold I will repay it, 
If you have made your judgement, Lord, I do pray that you stay it, 
A chapel fine I will build high, upon my soul I swear thee, 
If I live through tomorrow, lord, your servant knight e'er I'll be." 

The king sat high ufon his throne, a-brooding, beard in hand, 
His peasants did al starve and die, he'd overtaxed his land, 
His greed for wealth did cloud his eye, his war-lust filled his heart, 
He saw it clear so sent a prayer before the battle's start: 
"Don't let it be me, oh Lord, the taxes I'll bring down, 
I'll ease the peasants' burden, Lord, in shire, wood and town, 
Don't let it be me, oh Lord, the land does need its king, 
Bring us victory tomorrow, Lord, your praises for to sing." 

The battle it went well, they say, but for the other side, 
The squire, knight and king, they fought, and bravely did they die, 
Back to back and shield to shield they slew many a mighty foe, 
Till a brutal charge of mounted knights laid three bargainers low. 

COME AWAY 

Words and Music by Aed of Avigdore 

CHORUS: Come away 
Come away 

D Am D D 
D D 

Lady wait by the sea. 
Come away 

Am Am 
D Am D D 

D D Am Am 
D Am D D 
D D Am Am 
D Am D D 

My lady gay 
Say that you'll wait for me. 

The sea has been a-callin' 
Lady·come away by the sea; 
And you must know that I have to go 
Still I'll co·ne back for thee. 

My ship's in the harbor, I have to go 
Lady come away by the sea; 
You'll spend my voyage praying I know 
Praying a watch over me. 

The sea v.:inds layed open the.gates in my heart 
Lady come away by the sea; - · 
And now more then ever I know I'll do my part 
When I sail back home to thee. 

We're sailing to port now there I sec ypur home- · -
Lady come awa)' by the sea;.· -
Now let_ us marry, I've had my roam 
And it proved how much I love thee. · .-
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THE TWO Magicians 

She looked out at the window, as white as any mill; 
And he looked in at the window as black as any sill. 

CHORUS 
Hello, hello, hello, hello ye 'coal-black smith! 
Ye have done me no harm. 
Ye never shall have me maidenhead, 
That I have kept so long. 
''I'd rather die a maid,''--ah, but then she said: 
"And be burried all in me grave 
"Than to have such a nasty, husky, dusty, fusty, musty, cole-black smi 
''A maiden I will die.'' 

She became a duck, a duck all on the stream; 
And he bacame a water dog, and fetched her back again 

She became a star, a star all in the night; 
And he became a taunder cloud, and muffled her out of sight, 

She became a rose, a rose all in the wood; 
And he became a bumble bee, and kissed her where she stood. 

She became a nun, a nun all dressed in white; 
And he became a canting priest, and prayed for her by night. 

She became a trout, a trout all in the brook; 
And he became a feathered fly, and catched her with his hook. 

She became a corpse, a corpse all in the ground; 
And he became the cold (grey) clay, and covered her all around. 

-.• 



October 12,19135 

To The Tune of " If I Only Had A Brain" 

I could arm myself in deerskin, I wouldn't have to vear tin 
I:r Valens vas my nrune 
I'd have a shield just like ~ brother, And have Dobbin for ~ mother 
I could bring Bam-bi to fame. 

I could be the King's Champ pe-on 
J; 1 d carry round his weapons, I'd stand around nt Cou>'t 
I could pick him out some wo1ueu, l:Ci>::Jq"~~· t~ i.he Kinq u-eni s-wi11oning 
I could really be a sport. 

I'd drink a lot of beer, While Richard vas near 
I'd drink it till I got a little queer 
And then I'd drink another beer. 

I Could live in Chanute, the girls vould find me quite cute 
They'd really love my van 
Then I could go off fighting, and leave all the women sighing 
I could prove I vas a man. 

I could :fly around on Nev Years Just like a Christmas Reindeer 
Exploding oil to blame 
Fab'lous Flying Flatrock Brothers, It vas a feat done by no others 
It vas then I'd vish for brains 

I'd drink a lot of beer, While Richard was near 
I'd drink it till I got a little queer 
And then I 1 d drink another beer 

If I fought and got a boo boo , Upon ~ little tu tu 
'l'hat nearly made me lame 
I'd say I monshaft Kutriana, And my toes she did step on-a 
Cause dancing's not my game 

kl,,,'tt ... ~ 
I could be a s~e, a fyrdman, A hoosecarl and a vierdman 
A torse and mallet, too 

• 

I'd come late to feasts vith,Knights and Kings, and wenches and all knds of things 
I 1 d love it vouldn 1 ·-t you, oh ye11 , I vould, me too 

I'd drink a lot of beer, While Richard vas near 
I'd drink it till I got a little queer 
And then I'd drink another beer. 

' 
; : 



I 
I 

·n~ .. I . I ·. .. . 

I 
I 

WHACK THEIR PEE-PEES (Calontir's Pennsic XV battle cry/song) 

(to the tune of the drunken sailor) 

Whach,whack, whack their pee-pees ; 
Whack, whack, whack their pee-pees; 
whack, whack, whack their pee-pees; 
Eitl ie in the morning · 

Make 'em fight Roger without any armor .•. 

Hit 'em in the cup with a six foot great sword,,, 

Make the shield wall out of lefties •.• 

Five on one and all throwing leg shots.,, 

Take not both, but all their legs ... 

Switch blue lighting for their gatoraid,,, 

Make them share a tent with Paval .•. 

--~. 


