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Songbook 
 

 
 

Make New Friends 

 
 

Start… 

 

Make new friends, 
but keep the old. 

One is silver, 
the other is gold. 

 
A circle is round, 

it has no end. 
That's how long, 

I will be your friend. 
 

A fire burns bright,  
it warms the heart. 
We've been friends, 
from the very start. 

 
You have one hand, 

I have the other. 
Put them together, 

We have each other. 
 
 

 

 
Continued….. 

 

Silver is precious,  
Gold is too. 

I am precious, 
and so are you. 

 
You help me,  

and I'll help you  
and together 

we will see it through. 
 

The sky is blue 
The Earth is green 

I can help 
to keep it clean 

 
Across the land 
Across the sea 
Friends forever 

We will always be 

 

 
 
 



Carolina Renaissance Festival Entertainment Handbook   - 3 - 

 

Lyrics: 

Heel ya ho boys, let her go boys 
Turn her head round to the weather 

Heel ya ho boys, let her go boys 
Sailing homeward to Mingulay 

What care we how white the Minch is 
What care we for the wind and weather 

When you know that every inch is 
Sailing homeward to Mingulay 

Heel ya ho boys, let her go boys 
Turn her head round to the weather 

Heel ya ho boys, let her go boys 
Sailing homeward to Mingulay 

Wives are waiting by the pierhead 
Or staring seaward from the heather 

Heel ya ho boys and we'll anchor 
'Ere the sun sets on Mingulay 

Heel ya ho boys, let her go boys 
Turn her head round to the weather 

Heel ya ho boys, let her go boys 
Sailing homeward to Mingulay 
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Drink Old England Dry 
 

Now come, me brave boys, as I've told you before 
Come drink, me brave boys, and we'll boldly call for more 

For the French they've invited us and they say that they will try 
Will try 

They say that they will come and drink old England dry 
 

Aye, dry, aye dry, me boys, aye, dry 
They say they will come over and drink Old England dry. 

 
Supposin' we should meet with the Germans by the way 

Ten thousand to one we will show them British play 
With our swords and our cutlasses, we'll fight until we die 

We die 
Before that they shall come and drink old England dry 
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A HEALTH UNTO HER MAJESTY! 
 

Here's a health unto her Majesty 
With a fa la la la la la la 

Confusion to her enemies 
With a fa la la la la la la 

And he who would not drink her health 
we wish him neither wit nor wealth 

Nor yet a rope to hang himself 
With a fa la la la la la la la la laaaaaaa 

With a fa la la la la la la 
 

May she live in mirth and jollity 
With a fa la la la la la la 

and past-time with good company 
With a fa la la la la la la 

and he who would not join in glee 
must puritan or papist be 

and him we curse with misery 
 

Chorus 
 

Let the Queen's good health go round and round 
With a fa la la la la la la 

and let her praises loud resound 
With a fa la la la la la la 

and he who would not have it so 
may he be cursed with a gouty toe 

and days of wrath and nights of woe 
 

Chorus 
 

Our goodly Queen is fair of face 
With a fa la la la la la la 

endowed with every female grace 
With a fa la la la la la la 

and every woman in this shire who 
doth not to the like aspire 

may her breast be dun and her hair be wire 
 

Chorus 
 

So now we've raised our tankards high 
With a fa la la la la la la 

We've raised them full and lowered them dry 
With a fa la la la la la la 

Elizabeth, long may she reign 
God save the Queen 

may all here join in this refrain 
and fill our tankards up again 
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Sumer Is Icumen In 
 

Summer has come in, 
Loudly sing, Cuckoo! 

The seed grows and the meadow blooms 

And the wood springs anew, 
Sing, Cuckoo! 

The ewe bleats after the lamb 
The cow lows after the calf. 

The bullock stirs, the stag farts, 
Merrily sing, Cuckoo! 

Cuckoo, cuckoo, well you sing, 
cuckoo; 

Don't ever you stop now, 

Sing cuckoo now. Sing, Cuckoo. 
Sing Cuckoo. Sing cuckoo now! 
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Haul Away Joe 
 

When I was a little boy so my mother told me, to me 
Way haul away, we'll haul away Joe 

 
That if I did not kiss the girls, my lips would all grow moldy, to me 

Way haul away, we'll haul away Joe 
 

Way haul away, the good ship now is rolling, to me 
Way haul away, we'll haul away Joe 

 
First I met a Yankee girl and she was fat and lazy, to me 

Way haul away, we'll haul away Joe 
 

Then I met an Irish girl, she damn near drove me crazy, to me 
Way haul away, we'll haul away Joe 

 
King Louis was the king of France before the revolution, to me 

Way haul away, we'll haul away Joe 
 

And then he got his head cut off, it spoiled his constitution, to me 
Way haul away, we'll haul away Joe 

 
Way haul away, we're bound for better weather, to me 

Way haul away, we'll haul away Joe 
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Martin Said To His Man 
 

Start… 

 
Martin said to his man,  

"Fie, man, fie!" 
Martin said to his man,  
"Who's the fool now?" 
Martin said to his man, 

"Fill thou the cup and I the can. 
Thou hast well drunken, man.  

Who's the fool now?" 
 

I saw the man in the moon, 
"Fie, man, fie!" 

I saw the man in the moon, 
"Who's the fool now?" 

I saw the man in the moon, 
Shining up St. Peter's shoe. 

"Thou hast well drunken, man, 
Who's the fool now?" 

 
Well, I saw the mouse chase the cat. 

"Fie, man, fie!" 
I saw the mouse chase the cat. 

"Who's the fool now?" 
I saw the mouse chase the cat,  

Then the cheese ate the rat. 
"Thou hast well drunken, man,  

Who's the fool now?" 
 

(Chorus) 
Who's the fool now? 

Tell me, who's the fool now? 
Fill thou the cup and I the can. 

Who's the fool now? 
Who's the fool now? 

Tell me, who's the fool now? 
Fill thou the cup and I the can. 

Who's the fool now? 

 

 
Continued….. 

 
Well, I saw the hare chase the hound. 

"Fie, man, fie!" 
I saw the hare chase the hound. 

"Who's the fool now?" 
I saw the hare chase the hound 
Twenty feet above the ground. 
"Thou hast well drunken, man, 

Who's the fool now?" 
 

Well, I saw a maid milk a bull. 
"Fie, man, fie!" 

I saw a maid milk a bull. 
"Who's the fool now?" 

I saw that maid milk that bull, 
With every stroke a bucket-full. 
"Thou hast well drunken, man, 

Who's the fool now?" 
 

Chorus 
 

Well, Martin said to his man,  
"Fie, man, fie!" 

Martin said to his man,  
"Who's the fool now?" 
Martin said to his man, 

"Fill thou the cup and I the can. 
Thou hast well drunken, man.  

Who's the fool now?" 
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Bring Us A Barrel 
 

Start… 
 

A man, when he's drinking takes ale from a bin 
But finds there too little good stuff there 

within 
Four and a half is it's measure in full 

Too small for a sup, not enough for a pull 
 

So bring us a barrel and set it up right 
Bring us a barrel to last out the night 
Bring us a barrel no matter how high 
We'll drink it up lads we'll drink it dry 

 
The poor little Firkin, nine gallons in all 

The ale it is good but the size is too small 
For lads who are drinkers like you, and like I 
That Firkin small barrel too swiftly runs dry  

 
So bring us a barrel and set it up right 
Bring us a barrel to last out the night 
Bring us a barrel no matter how high 
We'll drink it up lads we'll drink it dry 

 
So roll out the Puncheon and bring out the 

Butt 
There's a best measure before us to put 

Our cups will go round and good ale it will flow 
And we'll be content, for an hour or so 

 
So bring us a barrel and set it up right 
Bring us a barrel to last out the night 
Bring us a barrel no matter how high 
We'll drink it up lads we'll drink it dry 

 
The fullcup and Toss pot and Headdy go down 

The Hoggshead and Firkin and Cask will go 
round 

The Tun and the Barrel and someday there'll 
be 

Enough good brown ale to fill up the sea 

 

 
Continued….. 

So bring us a barrel and set it up right 
Bring us a barrel to last out the night 
Bring us a barrel no matter how high 
We'll drink it up lads we'll drink it dry 

 
When drinking good ale it is best by the Tun 

But never enough can be had in just one 
So pray all you drinkers who often run dry 
GOD willing our ale it will fall from the sky 

 
So bring us a barrel and set it up right 
Bring us a barrel to last out the night 
Bring us a barrel no matter how high 
We'll drink it up lads we'll drink it dry 

 
When I am dieing and on my deaths bed 
Lay by my bed side a fine full Hoggshead 
Swift down below I must go when I die 

Then me and Old Nick, we can both drink it 
dry! 

 
So bring us a barrel and set it up right 
Bring us a barrel to last out the night 
Bring us a barrel no matter how high 

 
Hiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiigh! 

 
Hiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiigh! 

 
We'll drink it up lads we'll drink it dry! 
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Early One Morning 
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Early one morning, 
Just as the sun was rising, 
I heard a young maid sing, 

In the valley below. 
 

CHORUS: 
Oh, don't deceive me, 
Oh, never leave me, 
How could you use 
A poor maiden so? 

 
Remember the vows, 

That you made to your Mary, 
Remember the bow'r, 

Where you vowed to be true, 
 

Chorus 
 

Oh Gay is the garland, 
And fresh are the roses, 

I've culled from the garden, 
To place upon thy brow. 

 
Chorus 

 
Thus sang the poor maiden, 

Her sorrows bewailing, 
Thus sang the poor maid, 

In the valley below. 
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Sailor’s Prayer 
 

Though my sails be torn and tattered 
And my mast be torned about 

Let the night wind chill me to my very soul 
Though the spray might sting my eye 

And the stars no light provide 
Give me just another morning light to hold 

 
I will not lie me down, this rain a-ragin' 
I will not lie me down, in such a storm 

And if this night be unblessed, I shall not take my rest 
Until I reach another shore 

 
If the only water left 

Is but salt to wound my thirst 
I will drink the rain that falls so steady down 

And though night's blindness be my gift 
And there be thieves upon my drift 

I will thank the fog that shelters me along 
 

Though my mates be drained and weary 
And believe all hopes are lost 

There's no need for their bones 
On that blackened bottom 

Though death waits just off the bough 
We'll not answer to him now 

He shall stand to greet the morning light without us 
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Health to the Company 

Kind friends and companions, come join me in rhyme  
Come lift up your voices in chorus with mine  
Let us drink and be merry, all grief to refrain  

For we may and might never all meet here again 

Chorus: 

Here's a health to the company and one to my lass  
Let us drink and be merry all out of one glass  
Let us drink and be merry, all grief to refrain  

For we may and might never all meet here again 

Here's a health to the dear lass that I love so well  
Her style and her beauty, sure none can excel  

She smiles on my countenance and she sits on my knee  
Sure there's no one on earth who’s as happy as we 

Chorus 

Our ship lies at harbor, she's ready to dock  
I wish her safe landing without any shock  (clap) 
If ever we should meet again by land or by sea  

I will always remember your kindness to me 

Chorus 

KEY Dm 

verse/chorus: 
Dm F C Dm  
Dm F F C  
Dm F F C 

Dm F C Dm 

 

 

 

 


