
As down the glen, one ear ly morn at a

tour ney fair and high, There came mad lines of

drunk en men in ar mour passed me by. Oh,

half and some from the king dom come, And there were some

hordes men too. Said one go ing by with a wink ing eye,

"They've been sip ping on the Tul ley Dew."

Tulley Dew

by Brom Blacksword Tune: Foggy, Foggy Dew


