
       Introduct ion to  This  Edi t ion 
 
A l i t t l e  i s  known abou t  Edward Ch i cken .   He  l i v ed  
f r om 1698 t o  1746 ,  and worked as  Par i sh  C l e rk  
a t  S t  John ' s ,  Newcas t l e ,  a s  we l l  a s  g i v ing  pr i va t e  
t u i t i on .   Bes i d e  The  Co l l i e r ' s  Wedd ing ,  he  wro t e  
No ,  Th i s  i s  the  Tru th ,  an e l e c t i on  poem wh i ch  r e -
v ea l s  h i s  To ry  a f f i l i a t i on  -  tha t  i s  t o  the  par ty  o f  
Land and H i gh  Chur ch ,  d i s t rus t f u l  o f  rad i ca l  
Pro t e s t an t i sm and Wh i g  indus t ry  and t rade .  
 
The  Co l l i e r  poem was wr i t t en  in  1720 (no t  pub -
l i shed  t i l l  a f t e r  h i s  dea th ) ;  i t  l o oks  ba ck  a  de c -
ade  o r  s o  t o  the  days  o f  p re -Hanover i an  ru l e  a s  
though t o  a  go l d en pas t  ( s e e  e . g .  t ex t  pp .4 -5 ) .   
Th i s  i s  the  s c ene  o f  h i s  g l o r i ous ,  phys i c a l l y  r i ch  
t a l e  o f  how Tommy woes  and marr i e s  Jenny ,  and 
though there  i s  s ome th ing  po l i t i c a l  and po t en t -
i a l l y  o f f ens i ve  i n  h i s  po r t raya l  o f  the  new co l l i e r  
c l a s s  as  unru ly  and uncou th ,  ye t  he  manages  a  
warm sympa thy w i th  them t o o  tha t  ba l an ce s  th i s  
r i sk  and ex t ends  even t o  pok ing  fun a t  h i s  own 
` c i v i l i s ed '  wor l d .  
 
Ch i cken i s  undoub t ed ly  wr i t i n g  as  par t  o f  the  
S tandard  Eng l i sh  us ing  e l i t e ,  a  c i t y - dwe l l e r ,  b o th  
amazed and amused a t  the  new rough work ing  
wor l d  emerg ing  ( by  l o ca l  immigra t i on )  on  the i r  
ve ry  doo r s t ep .   H i s  own pronunc i a t i on  wou ld  have  
a  Nor thern f l avour  (no t e  rhyme o f  ` s t e eds '  w i th  
`heads ' ,  p .21 ,  and `house '  w i th  ` choo se ' ,  p .15 ) ,  
and h i s  l anguage  admi t t ed  the  odd non -S tandard  
t e rm ( ` c r e cke t ' ,  p .12 ,  `mense ' ,  p .15 ,  ` r i v e ' ,  
pp .19 ,25 ) ,  bu t  i n  g enera l  he  makes  a  s t r ong  
c on t ras t  b e tween the  ` pure '  ( i f  s l i gh t l y  f a sh -
i onab l e )  Eng l i sh  o f  h i s  narra t i v e  and the  d i a l e c t  
spee ch  o f  Tommy or  Jenny ' s  Mo ther ,  Bes sy .    
 
In  shor t ,  t h i s  i s  the  f i r s t  wr i t t en  r e c o rd  o f  
`Geo rd i e '  -  t he  pr ime indus t r i a l  spee ch  o f  the  
Nor th -Eas t .   I t  has  no  one  r eg i ona l  o r  h i s t o r i c a l  
s our c e :  i t  m ixes  Norse - based  word  ( ` c ods ' ,  p .13 ,  
` s a rk ' ,  p .13 )  w i th  Med i eva l  F rench - de r i va t i v e s  
( ` f a sh ' ,  p .13 ,  ` bus t ' ,  p .18 )  and re l i c s  o f  O l d  
Eng l i sh  ( ` t h ou ' ,  p .12 ,  `whe ' ,  p .13 ,  ` t u i ng '  p .7 ) .   I t  
i s  a  spee ch  tha t  had evaded o r  r e s i s t ed  the  
s t andard i sa t i on  o f  `modern '  wr i t t en  and spoken 
Eng l i sh  ( r o o t ed  in  the  15 th  c en tury  M id l ands  and 
London ) .   By c on t ras t ,  Geord i e  i s  rura l - b e c om ing -
i ndus t r i a l ,  expre s s i v e ,  vu l gar ,  ex c i t i n g  -  no t  s t o i c ,  
mar t i a l ,  o r  sa c r ed  -  bu t  the  per f e c t  un - expe c t ed  
e l emen t  t o  i nvo lve  us  in  th i s  l ove  adven ture .  
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                           T  H  E  
         COLLIER’S WEDDING. 
                  A    P  O E M. 
 
 I   SING not  of  great  Cæ =ar’s  Might ,  
    How brave he led his  Men to  f ight ;  
Nor =hew how haughty Cato 1  dy’d,  
Or what  cou’d make him =a t i = fy’d:  
Nor do I  here  at tempt  to  te l l  
How Michael  fought ,  or  Satan  fe l l . 2  
    I  choo =e to  = ing in  Strains  much lower,  
Of  COLLIER LADS, un =ung before:  
What  Sport  and Fea = t ing do en =ue,  
When =uch-l ike Mortals  buckle  to .  
In  former Days when Trade was good,  
And Men got  Money,  Cloaths  and Food;  
When Landlords  were not  too =evere,  
And Tenants  broke 3  not  ev’ry Year;  
But  l iv’d in  Plenty,  knew no Need,  
And had enough to  do their  Deed;   

Then 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  The  Roman ,  Ca t o  U t i c ens i s ,  a l l y  o f  Pompey ,  who 
c ommi t t ed  su i c i d e  ra ther  than submi t  t o  Caesar .   
The  r e f e r en ce  here  c ou l d  be  t o  Add i s on ' s  p l ay  
Ca t o .  
2 .  Reve l a t i ons  12 :7 .  
3 .  i . e .  d e fau l t ed  on the i r  r en t .  
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Then Country Lads went  neat  and clean,  
And La{es  comely to  be =een;  
Strove with each other  ev’ry Day,  
Who =hou’d excel  a t  Work or  Play;  
Were hone = t  Servants ,  vir tuous Wives,  
Led harmle =s ,  inoffen = ive Lives:  
Their  greate = t  Pr ide was ju = t  to  know 
When Corn was r ipe,  or  Gra =s  wou’d mow; 
How Cows,  and Sheep,  and Butter  =old,  
Or who was wed when =he was old.  
Then COLLIER LADS got  Money fa = t ;  
Had merry Days while  i t  d id la = t ;  
Did fea = t ,  and dr ink,  and game,  and play,  
And =wore when they had nought  to  =ay.  
They came to  Church but  very rare ,  
But  mi =s’d not  when a  Bride was there;  
Yet  re = ted on the Sabbath  Day 
From ev’ry Thing but  Drink and Play,  
And = lept  that  day,  but  not  before  
Their  Head and Tai l  cou’d hold no more;  
Then l ike t rue Cocks that  love the Game,  
They’d r i =e and dr ink and = leep again.  
    Their  Wives could dr ink,  as  People  =ay,  
And hold as  much,  or  more,  than they;  

 Wou’d 
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Wou’d have their  men =eful 1  Penny =pent ,  
With Go{ips ,  a t  a  Merr iment:  
Tho =e homely Females  drank no Tea,  
Nor Chocolate ,  nor  Rat i fea; 2  
They made no Vi = i ts ,  =ee no Play,  
But  =pun their  vacant  Hours  away.  
And thus the COLLIERS,  and their  WIVES,  
Liv’d drunken,  hone = t ,  working Lives;  
Were very fond of  one another ,  
And always marry’d one thro’ other .  
    The Sons and Daughters  of  this  Sort ,  
Were always fond of  Country Sport ;  
And al l  the young unmarr ied Fry, 3  
Did = t r ive each other  to  outvy;  
And wou’d on Hopping-days 4  be dre = t  
Genteel ,  and in  their  very Be = t ;  
Look =mart ,  be  c lean from Top to  Toe,  
As al l  that  wou’d be marry’d do.  
    So have I  =een poor  Fi =hes caught ,  
By curious Bai t ,  which Men have wrought ;  
And from their  wat’ry Region bore,  
By =ome =mall  Hairs , 5  to  die  on Shore:  
So Beaut ies ,  when they wou’d catch Man,  
Use ev’ry Bai t  that  wil l  t rapan;6  

And 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  i n  th i s  c on t ex t ,  g enerous ,  l i b e ra l  
2 .  a  k ind  o f  l i queur  
3 .  i . e .  sma l l  f i sh  
4 .  l o ca l  dance s  
5 .  f i sh - l u r e s  o r  pe rhaps  the  l i n e  i t s e l f  
6 .  de c oy ,  ensnare  
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And Women’s  Bai t  draw more than theirs ,  
They’ve br ighter  Charms,  and = t ronger   
  Hairs .  
    A Coll ier’s  Daughter ,  br i =k and clean,  
Once at  a  Country Wake was =een;  
The Maid was born in  Benwel  Town 
Was not  too fair ,  nor  yet  too brown;  
Of Beauty =he had got  her  Par t ,  
Enough to  wound a  Coll ier’s  Heart ;  
And then her  Name was up 1  for  this ,  
She lov’d to  =pin,  but  blu =h’d to  ki =s:  
Her  pl iant  Limbs when Music  play’d,   
Cou’d humour 2  ev’ry Thing i t  =aid;  
For  when =he t r ipt  i t  on the Plain,  
To Jacky’s  lo = t  h is  Fel low Swain,  
Her  ea =y Steps,  and airy Wheels ,  
Shew’d =he had Mu = ic  in  her  Heels :  
She danc’d =o wel l ,  =o very long,  
She won the Smock,  and pleas’d the  
  Throng.  
    A Coll ier  Lad was = tanding by,  
And view’d her  with a  Lover’s  Eye;  
He =cratch’d his  Head,  and then he =wore,  
That  none had danc’d =o well  before;  
Then made a  Bru =h up 3  to  the Maid,  
How do you La =s ,  the Lover  said;  

I ’m 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  i . e .  t he  be t t e r  r e garded  
2 .  ag ree  w i th ,  expres s  
3 .  approa ched 
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I ’m glad to  =ee ye,  by my Saul ,  
For  =ink  my Heart ,  thou’s  beat  them al l ;  
Thou’s  warm’d their  Stomachs for  them  
  now,  
By G---d thou is  a  tuing1  Sow.  
Zo’ons,  La =s ,  come go,  I ’l l  warr’nt  thou’s   
  dry;  
Come,  fool ,  what  makes ye look =o =hy:  
Then =eiz’d her  Hand,  and being =t rong,  
He lugg’d the wil l ing Maid along;  
She had not  many Words to  =ay,  
But  hung an Ar =e the Country Way;  
Then gave a  mode =t  Blu =h,  and =o 
In Si lence gave Consent  to  go.  
He led her  to  an Inn hard by,  
Where dr ink was good,  i f  =he was dry;  
In  pr ivate  they were o’er  a  Pot ,  
With other  Cheer  the Hou =e had got .  
The Lad must  now declare  his  Mind,  
And t ry  to  br ing the La =s  in  Kind; 2  
He gap’d,  and =t re tch’d him =elf ,  and then 
He rubb’d his  Eyes,  and =t re tch’d again,  
And thus begun:  “My comely Jenny ,  
“I  love thee bet ter  far  than any;  
“If  thou’l l  have me,  Fai th  I ’l l  have thee,  
“And love thee t i l l  the Day I  dee; 3  

"I’l l  
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  energe t i c ;  d i a l e c t  t ew ,  t o  t i r e  
2 .  t o  the  same op in i on  o r  f e e l i n g  
3 .  d i e  
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“I’l l  work my Bones to  make thee ea =y,  
“Do ev’ry Thing in  Life  to  plea =e thee;  
“Both Day and Night  I ’l l  do my Duty;  
“Come =peak,  I  cannot  l ive without  thee.”  
She =igh’d,  and made him this  Reply:  
“Come,  le t  me go,  for  Shame;  O fy!  
“So Lad,  be quiet ,  pray give o’er ,  
“The Folks  are  peeping thro’ the Door.  
“I  cannot  bear ,  you =queeze so hard;  
“For  Heaven’s  Sake have =ome Regard:  
“How can you u =e a  Body =o;  
“Take off  your  Hand,  pray le t  me go.  
“May you be happy in  =ome other ,  
“For  I  mu =t  wed to  plea =e my Mother;  
“But  cal l  i f  you =hou’d come our  Way,  
“And hear  what  the old Wife wil l  =ay:  
“Farewel ,  and thank you for  this  Treat ,  
“I’l l  re =t  your  Debtor  t i l l  we meet .”  
He f lew to catch her  ju =t  when r i =ing,  
For  he was keen and pa =t  advi =ing;  
He cla =p’d her  c lo =e,  and held her  fa =t ,  
And wonder’d at  her  mighty Ha =te :  
Then =t re tch’d him =elf ,  and lol l ’d 1  upon  
  her ,  
And =wore l ike any man of  Honour .  

Thus 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  r e s t ed  casua l l y  o r  l a z i l y  
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    Thus Country ’Squires ,  and merry  
  Blades, 1  
Hug fre =h unopen’d Chamber-maids;  
Wil l  ki =s  them t i l l  their  Breath blow  
  =hort ,  
To make them eager  of  the Sport ;  
Then =wear,  and l ie ,  and =eldom part ,  
Without  a  Maiden-head or  Heart .  
Like them our  fur ious Country Lover ,  
Made U =e of  a l l  his  Tools  to  move her ;  
He ply’ed her  a l l  the Afternoon,  
And kept  her  warm to melt  her  down;  
He =t rok’d her  Neck,  and =queez’d her   
  Hand,  
And pre =s’d her  t i l l  =he could not  =tand:  
And then =he =t ruggl’d in  his  Arms,  
With =weet  di =order’d homely Charms,  
Ti l l  Fear  and Love with equal  Grace,  
Did vary Colours  in  her  Face:  
Her  pul =e beat  quick,  and Breath went   
  =low,  
She ju =t  cou’d =ay,  Oh! -  le t  me go;  
I ’m =pent ,  undone,  O lack-a-day!  
What  can I  e i ther  do or  =ay:  
Was ever  La =s  in  my Condit ion,  
=or Heav’n’s  hear  but  my Pet i t ion;  
Un =old your  Arms,  and give me Air ,  
And le t  me re =t  upon my Chair :  

I  
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  f a sh i onab l e  f e l l ows  

 



                         [  10 ]  
 
I  fa int ,  O!  -  Tommy  cut  my Lace, 1  
And throw my Apron o’er  my Face.  
    As when in  Wars  great  Gen’rals  f ight ,  
For  Honour,  Vict ory,  or  Right ;  
When they =torm Citadel  or  Town,  
And blow the Forts ,  and Bulwarks down;  
When tho =e within can hold no longer ,  
Becau =e the Enemy is  =t ronger ,  
Make =ignal  that  they do =urrender ,  
By Colour 2  dropt ,  or  =ome =uch Tender , 3  
So now our  conquer’d,  yielding Maid,  
Drops both her  Colour  and her  Head:4  
The Woman works in  ev’ry Vein,  
And Life ,  not  =pent ,  re turns  again;  
A r i =ing Blu =h at tempts  her  Face,  
But  Fear  a t  f i r =t  denies  i t  Place:  
With languid Looks,  and downca =t  Eyes,  
She =ees her  Lover  in  Surpri =e;  
Is  gr iev’d to  think =he makes him =mart ,  
Yet  fears  to  te l l  he’s  won her  Heart ;  
Her  Cheeks with mode =t  Blu =hes burn,  
And Smiles  increa =e as  Life  re turn:  
Then =t ruggl ing for  to  =hew her  Mind,  
Her  Looks declare  =he wou’d be kind;  

Yet  
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  i . e .  l a c e s  o f  s t ays?   Her  apron i s  then needed   
  t o  pre se rve  upper  modes ty .  
2 .  f l a g  
3 .  o f f e r  
4 .  no  s exua l  v i c t o ry  i s  imp l i ed ,  mere ly  the   
  admi s s i on  o f  the  f e e l i n g  o f  l ove .  
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Yet  cou’d not  =peak to  le t  him know, 
Your mode =t  Maids are  a lways so.  
With am’rous Looks he cal ls  her  Jewel ,  
And =aid,  How can you be =o cruel ;  
Come ea =e my Mind,  and =peak,  my Life ,  
And give Con =ent  to  be my Wife;  
For  I  can never  love another ,  
Come,  I ’l l  go with you to  your  Mother;  
Have her  Con =ent ,  hear  what  =he’l l  =ay,  
And then we’l l  f ix  our  Wedding-day.  
    Before  =he =poke,  =he look’d about ,  
For  =he cou’d hold no longer  out ;  
And when =he =aw that  none was nigh,  
She thus broke out :  I  do comply;  
You hug,  and ki =s ,  and =queeze me now, 
But  what  wil l  Wedding make you do? 
I  never  thought  to  marry’d any;  
But ,  Tommy!  thou has  conquer’d Jenny;  
My Heart ,  and ev’ry Thing that’s  mine,  
From henceforth,  Tommy , =hal l  be thine;  
I ’l l  love,  and cheri =h,  and obey,  
And =t r ive to  plea =e thee Night  and Day.  
He ki =s’d,  =he leer’d 1  and =eemed fain, 2  
And ro =e and blu =h’d,  and ki =s’d again:  

Then 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  ? l o oked  away (modes t l y )  
2 .  happy 
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Then Arm in Arm, away they went ,  
To t ry  old Be==y  for  Con =ent ;  
For  now they’d nothing more to  do;  
But  make the Mother  buckle  to;  
Which mu =t  be  done,  or  e l =e the Bargain 
Wou’d not  be worth a  =ingle  Farthing.  
    They t rudg’d along,  got  Home at  la =t ,  
And found old Goody =moking fa =t ;  
Plac’d on a  Crecket 1  near  the Fire ,  
Her  Spinning Wheel  was =tanding by her .  
Her  Coats 2  lay up for  Fear  of  Burning,  
She lov’d al l  warm, but  hated turning.  
An Earthen Pot  with humming3  Beer ,  
Stood on a  Table  very near ;  
For  =he wou’d funk, 4  =moke,  far t ,  and  
  dr ink,  
And =ometimes rai =e a  hel l i =h St ink.  
Our old Wife turn’d her  Head about ,  
And =py’d at  la =t  her  Daughter  out :  
She cry’d,  La =s ,  where De’i l  has  thou  
  been;  
I  thought  thou wou’d no more be =een:  
You’ve got  your  Bel ly  ful l  of  Play,  
I ’l l  warr’nt  ye’ve had a  merry Day;  
For  now i t  wil l  be Twelve o’Clock,  
And more,  for  I ’ve =pun off  my Rock. 5  

La =s ,  
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  s t o o l  
2 .  pe t t i c oa t s  
3 .  f r o thy ,  a c t i v e  
4 .  c r ea t e  a  smog 
5 .  f i n i shed  sp inn ing :  the  r o ck  i s  a  sp ind l e  f o r   
  the  raw woo l  
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La =s ,  whe’s 1  that  with ye?  Whe =hou’d i t   
  be? 
Si t  =t i l l ,  =ays Tom ,  ’t is  none but  me;  
I  came to have a  l i t t le  Cla =h: 2  
Hout 3  Lad,  get  Hame,  ye’re  nought  but   
  Fa =h: 4  
My Pipe’s  ju =t  out ,  then we’l l  to  Bed;  
So,  Jenny ,  come and loo =e my Head, 5  
And get  =ome Coals ,  and mend the Fire ,  
And lay my Cods 6  a  l i t t le  higher;  
And,  Tom ,  be  =ure that  ye get  Hame,  
And give my Service to  your  Dame:7  
De’i l  =cratch your  Ar =e,  what  brought  you  
  here;  
Ye’ve kept  our  Daughter  up I  fear .  
Tom  ro =e and came where Be==y  =at ,  
And fann’d the Fire  with his  Hat ;  
Play’d with her  Pipe 8  t i l l  i t  was broke,  
And gr inn’d and laugh’d,  and then he  
  =poke:  
Your Jenny  i s  my Heart’s  Del ight ;  
De’i l  r ive their  Sark 9  gangs Hame to   
  Night :  
I ’l l  have her ,  had =he not  a  Smock;  
I f  ye’l l  con =ent  we’l l  cal l  up Jock ,  
And rai =e up Doll 1 0  to  fe tch a  Drink:  
Come,  Be==y ,  =peak,  what  do you think.  
The old Wife cock’d 1 1  her  Chin and =poke,  
Why =urely,  Tom ,  you do but  joke:  

I f  
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  who i s             2 .  cha t                 3 .  ? the  
modern d i a l e c t  `How - '           4 .  t r oub l e            
5 .  i . e .  ha i r           6 .  p i l l ows           7 .  mo ther      
8 .  a  ( f rag i l e )  c l ay  p i pe           9 .  sh i r t               
10 .  ? se rvan t s         11 .  i . e .  a l t e r ed  the  ang l e  o f  
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I f  ye’re  =incere ,  as  ye are  warm, 
And means to  do my Bairn1  no Harm, 
Ye know my Daughter  Jane’s  but  young,  
And may be ea =y overcome;  
So court  her  f i r =t ,  hear  what  =he’l l  =ay,  
We’l l  have a  Drink and f ix  the Day.  
Her  Daughter  Jane ,  wi th  mode =t  Grace,  
And Fingers  =pread before  her  face,  
Cry’d,  Mother ,  Tommy ’s  won my Heart ,  
I f  ye’l l  con =ent  we’l l  never  par t ;  
I  love him as  I  do my Life ,  
And wou’d be glad to  be his  Wife.  
When Be==y heard her  Daughter  Jane  
Declare  her =elf  =o very plain,  
The Hou =e was in  an In =tant  ra is’d,  
Grey-beard 2  was wa =h’d,  the Fire  blaz’d;  
Strong Beer  was fetch’d,  Tobacco too,  
Old Be==y  drank t i l l  =he was fow; 3  

Then reel’d to  Tom  wi th  her  Con =ent ,  
And =pew’d her  Liquor  as =he went :  
Old Jock  and Doll  lay on the Floor ,  
For  they cou’d dr ink and =pew no more.  
Our Lovers  now have al l  the  Play,  
They bi l l , 4  and f ix  their  Wedding-day:  

Things 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  ch i l d /daugh t e r  
2 .  a  l a r g e  j u g  f o r  l i quor  
3 .  c razy  
4 .  make an announcemen t  ( l i k e  a  p l ay - b i l l )  
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Things were concluded for  the be =t ,  
And Drunk,  and Sober ,  go to  Re =t .  
    Now al l  the  Country Lads around,  
That  get  their  Living under  Ground,  
For  to  prepare Them =elves are  told 
When Tommy ’s  Wedding-day wil l  hold:  
The Maids have Warning,  Fr iends be =ide ,  
Mu =t  a l l  be there  to  men =e 1  the Bride;  
At  Benwel ,  a t  her  Mother’s  Hou =e,  
For  Tommy  gave the Bride her  Choo =e,  
The Wedding-dinner  mu =t  be  there ,  
Provided with the greate =t  Care!  
Now Joy in  ev’ry Face is  =een,  
The Lads are  pleas’d,  the La{es keen:  
Old Men,  and Wives,  do al l  declare ,  
They’l l  come to ta =te  the Bridegroom’s  
  Fare .  
    The Farmer wai ts  not  with more Pain,  
For  former or  for  la t ter  Rain;2  
Nor does the Mi =er  more de =i re ,  
His  Coffers  ful l ,  or  Int’re =t  h igher;  
Or Landlords  wi =h the Quarter-day,  
When Tenants  are  prepar’d to  pay;  
Nor tho =e that  in  Su =pence do wai t ,  
More anxious for  the Bir th  of  Fate;3  

Or  
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  honour  
2 .  i . e .  f o r  ra in  t o  c ome o r  ho l d  o f f  
3 .  ? s ome de c i s i on  a f f e c t i n g  the  fu ture  
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Or longing Mothers  Pa{ion more,  
For  Child,  or  Joy unfel t  before;  
Than are  our  Lovers  for  the Day,  
To =port  i t ,  and the Night  away:  
Their  Brea =ts  are  f i r ’d  with equal  Flame,  
They wi =h for  what  they blu =h to  name;  
They long the balmy Joys to  reap,  
And ki =s  each other  in  their  Sleep:  
But  O! alas ,  this  does no Good,  
I t  only rai =es Fle =h and Blood;  
Creates  De =i re  in  ev’ry Vein,  
And makes Things r i =e and fal l  again.  
Long wi =h’d-for  now is  come at  la =t ,  
The Day appears ,  the Bride is  dre =t ;  
The Mu =ic  makes the Vil lage r ing,  
The Children =hout ,  the old Wives =ing.  
Tom  comes in  Triumph o’er  the Plain,  
With Coll ier  Lads,  a  jol ly  Train;1  
They =moke along the du =ty  Way,  
Whips crack for  Joy,  the Hor =es  play.  
The br idegroom r ides  in  State  before ,  
’Mid =t  Clouds of  Du =t  the Bagpipes roar ;  
The Echo’s  borne on Wings of  Air ,  
Make al l  the Benwel  Folk prepare:  

Like 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  p ro c e s s i on  
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Like Streamers  in  the painted Sky,  
At  ev’ry Brea =t  the Favours 1  f ly .  
The bl i th =ome,  buck =ome,  Country Maids,  
With Knots  of  Ribbons at  their  Heads,  
And Pinners 2  f lut t ’r ing in  the Wind,  
That  fan before ,  and to =s  behind,  
Came there  f rom each adjacent  Place,  
Strength in  their  Limbs,  Heal th  in  their   
  Face,  
To do their  Honours  to  the Bride,  
And eat  and dr ink,  and dance be =ide .  
Now al l  prepar’d,  and ready =tand,  
With Fans and Po =ies  in  their  Hand.  
But  hark!   a  di =tant  Noi =e they hear ,  
And =ome Fore-r iders  do appear ,  
Proclaim with an exal ted Voice,  
The Bridegroom near ,  they al l  re joice:  
Loud Shouts  and Acclamations r i =e,  
And Sounds of  Joy in  Echo dies .  
The Bridegroom now appears  in  Sight ,  
They al l  receive him with Del ight ;  
Clap Hands,  and bid him welcome there ,  
And place him in the Elbow Chair ,  
Old Be==y glad at  his  Approach,  
Brings on the Cakes,  and Barrels  broach;  

Then 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  de c o ra t i ons  
2 .  headdres s  w i th  a t t a ched  s t r eamers  
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Then Tommy  goes  and ki{es Jenny ,  
And =ays to  her ,  How do you,  Hinny?1  
Pluck up your  Heart ,  and never  fear ;  
What  makes you be =o =ad,  my Dear? 
The Prie =t  wil l  te l l  us  what  to  =ay,  
’Tis  nothing but  a  perfect  Play:  
I  have the Ring,  and al l  Things ready,  
And fai th  thou’s  bu =t 2  l ike  any Lady:   
Thou looks =o br i =k,  i t  does me Good;  
Be quiet ,  Tom ,  thou’l l  cramp my Hood,  
Come let  us  r i =e and go away,  
Perhaps we make the Par =on =tay; 3  
And that  ye know’s not  f i t  to  be,  
Becau =e we are  not  Qual i ty .  
They al l  r i =e up,  and think i t  Time 
To ha =te  for  Church,  the Clock’s  =t ruck  
  Nine.  
Two lu =ty  Lads,  wel l  dre =s’d and =t rong,  
Stept  out  to  lead the Bride along;  
And two young Maids of  equal  Size,  
As =oon the Bridegroom’s Hands =urprize:  
The Pipers 4  wind,  and take their  Po =t ,  
And go before  to  c lear  the Coa =t :  
Then al l  the va =t  promi =cuous Crowd,  
With thund’r ing Tongues,  and Feet  as   
  loud,  

To =s  
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  s t andard  t e rm o f  endearmen t ,  `Honey '  
2 .  d re s sed  up 
3 .  wa i t  
4 .  i n  th i s  c on t ex t ,  a lways  bagp i pe r s  
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To =s  up their  Hats ,  c lap Hands,  and  
  hol low, 1  
And mad with Joy,  l ike Bedlam  fol low: 
Some =hout  the Bride,  and =ome the  
  Groom, 
Ti l l  ju =t  as  Mad,  to  Church they come;  
Knock,  =wear,  and rat t le  a t  the  Gate ,  
And vow to break the Beadle’s  Pate;2  
And cal ls  his  Wife a  Bi tch and Whore,  
They wil l  be in ,  or  break the Door;  
There r ive 3 ,  and tear ,  and make a  Noi =e,  
Like rude,  di =t racted Fools ,  or  Boys.  
Now =ome =l ip  out  as  =ure as  Fate ,  
To te l l  the Prie =t  the People wai t :  
He picks, 4  and comes when he does know, 
For  a t  the be =t  he’s  very =low.  
The Gates  f ly  open,  a l l  ru =h in ,  
The Church is  ful l  with Folks  and Din;  
And al l  the Crew,  both great  and =mall ,  
Behave as  in  a  common Hall : 5  
For  =ome perhaps that  were Three =core, 6  
Was never  twice in  Church before ,  
They =camper ,  c l imb and break the Pews,  
To =ee the Couple  make their  Vows.  
With =olemn Face the Prie =t  draws near ,  
Poor  Tom  and Jenny  quake for  Fear;  

Are 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  cheer  
2 .  head 
3 .  c l aw a t  
4 .  ?makes  h imse l f  nea t  
5 .  an o rd inary house  
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Are =ingl’d out  f rom al l  the Band 
That  round about  them gaping =tand!  
    In  decent  Order  when they’re  got ,  
The Prie =t  proceeds to  t ie  the Knot;  
Then Hands are  join’d,  and loos’d again,  
And Tommy  =ays,  I  take thee,  Jane ;  
Then Jenny  looks a  l i t t le  =hy,  
And kneels ,  and =ays,  I  take Tommy ,  
But  here’s  the Ble{ing,  or  the Cur =e,  
’Tis  done for  Bet ter ,  or  for  Wor =e:  
For  now they’re  fair ly  in  for  Life;  
The Prie =t  declares  them Man and Wife.  
    Our  Couple  now kneel  down to  pray,  
Much unacquainted with the Way:  
Whole Troops of  COLLIERS =warm around,  
And =eize poor  Jenny  on the Ground;  
Put  up their  Hands to  loo =e her  Garters ,  
And work for  Pluck 1  about  her  Quarters ;  
Ti l l  Ribbons from her  Legs are  torn,  
And round the Church in  Triumph borne.  
    As when a  Conque =t  great  was won 
By Cæƒar ,  or  by Phil ip ’s  Son; 2  
They had the Honour of  the Prize ,  
And al l  the Shouts  that  did ar i =e:  

So 
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1 .  ?a  pr i z e  
2 .  A l exander  the  Grea t  
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So now the Fame and Prai =e at tend 
The Garters ,  and the Bridegroom’s Friend.  
The Wedding now is  fa i r ly  o’er ,  
The Fees are  paid,  but  nothing more.  
The Bridegroom he comes foremo =t  out ,  
He cocks his  Hat  and look about ;  
The Pipers  play for  Victory,  
I’l l  make thee fain 1  to  fol low Me.   
Four  ru =t ic  Fel lows wai t  the While ,  
To ki =s  the Bride at  the Church Style;  
Then vig’rous mount  their  fe l ter’d2  Steeds,  
With heavy Heels ,  and clum =y Heads;  
So =courge them going Head and Tai l ,  
To win what  Country cal l  the Kai l , 3  
Spruce Tommy  now leads f i r =t  away,  
For  Jenny’s  bound and mu =t  obey:  
But  mo =t  Wives think’t  a  =ad Di =a =ter ,  
To have the Man be one Day Ma =ter ;  
And mu =t  be  r id , 4  or 5  they =ubmit ,  
With Whip and Spur ,  and temper’d Bit ;  
Mu =t  ta =te  the Sweets ,  and Plagues of   
  Marr iage,  
Before  they have an ea =y Garr iage. 6  
Yet  here  our  Bride mu =t  have her  Due,  
She =tuck as c lo =e to  Tom  as  Glue;  

Tuck’d 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  g l ad ;  the  l i n e  i s  the  t i t l e  o f  a  s ong .  
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4 .  ? r i dden 
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Tuck’d up her  Coats  to  mend her  Pace,  
And walk’d t i l l  Sweat  ran down her  Face;  
Sturdy =he rak’d along the Plain,  
To keep in  View her  Fel low Swain;  
And kindly fol lows Tommy ’s  Lead,  
That  =he at  night  on Joys may feed.  
I f  he prepares  when Things are  dre =t , 1  
I ’l l  pawn my Life  =he’l l  be his  Gue =t ;  
St ick close,  and =uck,  and round him  
  twine,  
Ti l l  Phœbus 2  thro’ the Curtains  =hine,  
Surround their  Pi l lows with br ight  Rays,  
And wi =h them many happy Days.  
Now they arr ive al l  in  a  Foam, 
The old Wife bids  them welcome Home;  
Salutes  her  Daughter  and her  Son,  
So now begins  the merry Fun.  
     The grea =y Cook at  once appears ,  
And thunders  Mi =chief  in  their  Ears;  
She =colds  and brawls ,  and makes a  Noi =e,  
And throws her  Fat  among the Boys;  
Now runs to  =ee the Ket t le  boi l ,  
Mean while  =he le ts  the Butter  oi l ;  
Then boxes her  who turns  the Spi t ,  
And cr ies ,  You Jade,  you’l l  burn the Meat :  

Fire ,  
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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Fire ,  Smoke,  and Fury round her  goes,  
She’s  burnt  her  Apron,  =ing’d her  Clothes:  
The Dinner  wil l  be =poil’d =he cr ies;  
Good God !  the Baker’s  burnt  the Pies .  
That  Goo =e wil l  not  be half  enough;  
The Beef  is old,  and wil l  eat  tough:  
Here,  La =s ,  =ome Flour  to  drugde1  the  
  Veal ;  
I  wi =h your  Dinner  a t  the De’i l :  
Come take your  Seats ,  and =tand away,  
My Laddle  has  not  Room to play:  
The Hens and Cocks are  ju =t  la id  down;  
I  never  thought  you’d come =o =oon:  
And thus with =uch-l ike Noi =e and Din,  
The Wedding Banquet  does begin.  
Impat ient  for  the Want  of  Meat ,  
They feak, 2  and cannot  keep their  Seat ;  
Play with the Plates ,  drum on the Table ,  
And fa =t  as  long as  they are  able;  
Then count  the Number of  their  Knives ,  
And who is  there  that  has  not  Wives;3  
Unfold the Napkins ,  lay them down,  
Then te l l  the Let ters  of  a  Spoon:  
Some eat  the Bread,  =ome l ick the Sal t ;  
Some drink,  and other  =ome f ind Faul t .  

Di =-  
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  dredge  
2 .  tw i t ch ,  f i d g e t  
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Di =order  is  in  ev’ry Place,  
And hungry Looks in  ev’ry Face;  
In  =hort  they cou’d no longer  put , 1  
For  Bel ly  thinks the Throat  is  cut :  
They damn,  and =ink, 2  and cur =e the Cook,  
And gives  her  many a  fr ightful  Look:  
They cal l  her  Bi tch,  and Jade,  and Sow: 
She =ays =he does what  Fire  can do:  
And thus their  Guts  di =turb and vex ’em, 
For  Want  of  Pat ience doth perplex ’em. 
    Thus 3  hungry,  raw,  unthinking Youth,  
Run Home from School  with open Mouth;  
Are mad for  Meat ,  and wild for  Play,  
Impat ient  a t  the Maid’s  Delay;  
Wil l  dip their  Bread in  Dripping-pan,  
With al l  the Eagerne =s  they can;  
Di =turb the Hou =e,  and teaze their  Mother ,  
And f ight  with Si =ter ,  or  with Brother ;  
Roar ,  punch,  and kick,  and play the Fool ,  
And cry they’l l  be too long for  School ;  
Bum 4  Plates ,  and di =compo =e the Table ,  
Do al l  the Mi =chief  they are  able;  
Abu =e the Maid,  c l imb on the Chairs ,  
And dir ty  al l  the new-clean’d Stairs :  

Ti l l  
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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Ti l l  Tray from his  Machine 1  de =cends,  
And Peggy  draws to  make al l  Fr iends;  
Then Dinner  comes,  they eat ,  are  pleas’d,  
March off  to  School ,  the Hou =e is  eas’d.  
     At  la =t  the  Beef  appears  in  Sight ,  
The Groom moves =low the pond’rous  
  Weight ;  
Then Ha =te  is  made,  the Table  c lad,  
No Pat ience t i l l  the Grace is  =aid:  
Swif t  to  the =moking Beef  they f ly;  
Some cut  their  Pa{age thro’ a  Pye:  
Out  =t reams the Gravy on the Cloth;  
Some burn their  Tongue with =calding  
  Broth:  
But  rol l ing 2  Spices  make them fain,  
They =hake their  Heads,  and =up again:  
Cut  up that  Goo =e,  cr ies  one below; 
And =end us  down a Leg,  or  =o:  
An hone =t  Neighbour t r ies  the Point , 3  
Works hard,  but  cannot  hi t  a  Joint :  
The Bride =at  nigh,  =he ro =e in  Prim, 4  
And cut ,  and tore  her  Limb from Limb.  
Now Gee =e,  Cocks,  Hens,  their  Fury feel ,  
Extended Jaws devour  the Veal :  
Each r ives , 5  and eats  what  he can get ;  
And al l  is  Fi =h that  comes to  Net :  

No 
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No qualmi =h Appet i tes  here  =i t ,  
None curious for  a  dainty Bit . 1  
    The Bridegroom waits  with act ive  
  Force,  
And br ings them Drink ’twixt  ev’ry  
  Cour =e,  
With Napkin round his  Body gir t ,  
To keep his  Cloaths  f rom Grea =e and Dir t ;  
With bu =y Face he runs about ,  
To f i l l  the  Pots  which are  drunk out .  
    Old Be==y  dre =s’d in  a l l  her  Airs ,  
Gives her  Attendance in  the Stairs ;  
There =he receives  the broken Meat ,  
Ju =t  when i t  is  not  f i t  to  eat :  
Plates ,  Knives ,  and Spoons,  about  are   
  to =t ;  
The old Wife’s  Care’s  that  nought  be lo =t :  
By her  the borrow’d Things are  known,  
She wi =hes Folk may get  their  own. 2  
     Now al l  are  ful l ,  the  Meat  away,  
The Table  drawn,  the Mu =ic  play;  
The Bridegroom f i r =t  a{umes the Floor ,  
And dances al l  the Maidens o’er ; 3  
Then rubs his  Face,  and makes a  Bow, 
So marches off ,  what4  he  can do:   
He mu =t  not  t i re  him =elf  outr ight ,  
The Bride expects  a  Dance at  Night .  

In  
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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In  ev’ry Room, both high and low,  
The Fidlers  play,  the Bagpipes blow; 
Some =hout 1  the  Bride,  and =ome the  
  Groom, 
They roar  the very Mu =ic  dumb; 
Hand over  Head,  and one thro’ other ,  
They dance with Si =ter  and with Brother:  
Their  common Tune is  Get her  Bo, 2  

The weary La =s  cr ies ,  Mu =ic  =o;  
Ti l l  t i r ’d  in  c i rcl ing round they wheel ,  
And beat  the Ground with Toe and Heel .  
     A Coll ier  Lad of  ta l ler  Size,  
With Rings of  Du =t  about  his  Eyes,  
Laid down his  Pipe,  ro =e from the Table ,  
And =wore he’d dance while  he was able:  
He catch’d a  Par tner  by the Hand,  
And ki =s’d her  for  to  make her  =tand;  
And then he bid the Mu =ic  play,  
And =aid,  now La =s ,  come dance away:  
He led her  off ;  ju =t  when begun,  
She =topt ,  and cry’d,  =ome other  Tune;  
Then whi =per’d in  the Piper’s  Ear ,  
So loud,  that  ev’ry one might  hear ,  
I ’d  have you play me Jumping John,  
He turn’d his  Reed,  and t ry’d his  Drone.  

The 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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The Pipes  =cream out  her  fav’r i te  J ig ,  
Then knack’d 1  her  Thumbs and =tood her   
  Tr ig; 2  
Then cock’d her  Bel ly  up a  l i t t le ,  
Then wet  her  Fingers  with her  Spi t t le :  
So off  =he goes;  the Coll ier  Lad 
Sprung from the Floor ,  and danc’d l ike  
  mad:  
They =weep each Corner  of  the Room, 
And al l  =tand clear  where e’er  they come:  
They dance,  and t i re  the Piper  out ,  
And al l ’s  concluded with a  Shout .  
     Old Be==y  next  was taken in ,  
She curl’d her  No =e,  and cock’d her  Chin;  
Then held her  Coats  on ei ther  Side,  
And kneel’d,  and cry’d,  up with the Bride:  
Come,  Piper ,  =ays the good old Woman,  
Play me the Joyful  Days are coming ;  
I ’l l  dance for  Joy,  upon my Life ,  
For  now my Daughter’s  made a  Wife.  
The Old Wife did what  Limbs cou’d do;  
Well  danc’d,  old Be==y ,  cry’d the Crew: 
The Goody laugh’d,  and =hew’d her  Teeth,  
And =aid,  ah!  Sirs ,  I  have no Breath;  
I  once was thought  r ight  good at  this ,  
So kneel’d,  and mumbl’d up his  Ki =s .  

And 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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     And thus the Day in  Plea =ure f l ies ,  
Ti l l  =hining Phoebus  qui ts  the Skies:  
The glad =ome Night  doth now approach;  
The Barrels  =ound, 1  no more’s  to  broach:   
There’s  but  a  Pipe for  ev’ry one,  
The dear  Tobacco’s  a lmo =t  gone:  
The Candles  in  their  Sockets  wink,  
Now =weal , 2  now drop,  then die  and =t ink:   
Intoxicat ing Fumes ar i =e,  
They reel  and rub their  drow =y Eyes;  
Dead drunk =ome tumble on the Floor ,  
And =wim in what  they drank before:  
Hick-up,  cr ies  one,  reach me your  Hand,  
The Hou =e turns  round,  I  cannot  =tand:  
So now the drunken,  =en =ele =s  Crew,  
Break Pipes ,  =pil l  Drink,  pi =s ,  =hi t ,  and  
  =pew: 
The =leepy Hens now mount  their  Balk, 3  
Ducks quack,  f lap wings,  and homewards  
  walk;  
The lab’r ing Pea =ants 4  weary grown,  
Embraces Night ,  and t rudges Home.  
The Po{et 5  made,  the Bride is  led,  
In  great  Proce{ion,  to  her  Bed:  
The Females  with an Edict  come,  
That  a l l  the Men depart  the Room, 

On 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  i . e .  s ound emp ty  when s t ru ck  
2 .  f l a r e  o r  gu t t e r  
3 .  wooden per ch  o r  beam 
4 .  f o r  Peasan t ' s ,  o r  Peasan t  
5 .  a  s o r t  o f  punch ,  w i th  m i l k  curds ,  a l e ,  t r ea c l e ,   
  sp i c e s  e t c . ,  he re  w i th  b i t s  o f  b r ead o r  cake   
  b obb ing  in  i t .  
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On Pain of  Scandal  and Di =grace,  
I f  any one =tay in  the Place:  
Their  Proclamation is  obey’d,  
The Men walk out  t i l l  =he be la id;  
But  with this  caut ious Reprimand,  
The Po{et  =hou’d have Leave to  =tand,  
Be unmole =ted,  feel  no Lip, 1  
Nor any one at tempt  to  =ip;  
They al l  declare  they’l l  be accur =t ,  
I f  Bride and Bridegroom drink not  f i r =t :  
When Young and Old,  and al l  are  out ,  
They =hut  the Doors ,  and =py about ;  
A gen’ral  Search is  quickly made,  
Le =t  any l ie  in  Ambu =cade:  
So when they thought  a l l  Places  =ure,  
And Holes  and Corners  a l l  =ecure,  
That  none cou’d =ee,  nor  none cou’d hear ,  
Nor none ru =h in  to  make them fear :  
Then one far  wi =er  than the Re =t ,  
Who knew their  Way of  Bedding be =t ,  
Steps up to  Jenny  bath’d in  Tears ,  
And thus with Counci l  f i l ls  her  Ears;  
Come,  wipe your  Face,  for  Shame don’t   
  cry ,  
We al l  were made with Men to  l ie ;  

And 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  po s se t  o r  b r i d e?  
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And Tommy ,  i f  I  gue =s  but  r ight ,  
Wil l  make you have a  merry Night ;  
Be courteous,  kind,  l ie  in  his  Arms,  
And let  him r i f le  a l l  your  Charms:  
I f  he =hou’d r i =e,  do you l ie  =t i l l ,  
He’l l  fa l l  again,  give him his  Wil l ;  
Lie  c lo =e,  and keep your  Hu =band warm; 
And as  I  l ive you’l l  get  no Harm; 
Be mannerly in  ev’ry Po =ture ,  
Take this  Advice from Nanny For =ter .  
    Thus =poke,  =he ran,  and catch’d the  
  Bowl,  
Where Currant-cakes in  Ale did rol l ;  
Then with a  Smile ,  =aid,  Jenny ,  La =s ,  
Come here’s  they Heal th  without  a  Gla =s:  
Her  Arm =upports  i t  to  her  Head,  
She dr inks,  and gobbles  up the Bread;  
So ev’ry one their  Cour =es  took,  
Some watch for  Fear  the Men =hou’d look:  
Their  ha =ty  Promise 1  =oon was broke,  
For  they mu =t  e i ther  dr ink or  choke.  
     Now =ome prepare t ’undre =s  the Bride,  
While  others  tame the Po{et’s  Pr ide;  
Some loo =e her  Head,  and =ome her  Stays,  
And =o undre =s  her  =undry 2  Ways;  
Then quickly lay the Bride in   Bed,  
And bind a  Ribbon round her  Head:          

Her  
 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  i . e .  no t  t o  d r ink  
2 .  d i f f e r en t ,  var i ous  

 



                        [  32 ]  
 
Her  Neck and Brea =ts  are  both di =play’d,  
And ev’ry Charm in Order  la id .  
Now al l  being ready for  Tom ’s  Coming,  
The Doors  are  open’d by the Women;  
Impat ient  Tommy  ru =hes in ,  
And thinks that  they have long =ome been:  
The Maids 1  unwil l ing to  withdraw,  
They mu =t  go out ,  for  that’s  the Law. 
Now Tommy  mu =t  next  be undre =t ,  
But  which of  them can do i t  be =t?  
I t  is  no Matter ,  a l l  a{i =t ;  
Some at  his  Feet ,  =ome at  his  Brea =t :  
Soon they undre =s  the Jol ly  Blade,  
And into Bed he’s  fa i r ly  la id .  
    Between the Sheets  now view this  Pair ,  
And think what  merry Work was there;  
The Stocking thrown,  the Company gone,  
And Tom  and Jenny  both alone:  
No Light  was there  but  Jenny’s  Charms,  
And Tom 2  a l l  tho =e in  his  own Arms.  
     Now he is  Ma =ter  of  his  Wi =hes,  
And t reats  her  with a  thou =and Ki{es:  
Young Tommy  cock’d,  and Jenny  =pread,  
So here  I  leave them both in  Bed.  
 
 
                      F  I   N  I   S  
 
 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
1 .  A verb ,  a re , needs  t o  be  supp l i ed .   Ma ids   
  pe rhaps  r e f e r s  spe c i f i c a l l y  t o  unmarr i ed  g i r l s   
  here .  
2 .  Aga in ,  a  verb  s eems mi s s ing  -  he l d?  has? ' s?  
 


