The Recruiting Sergeant

As | was walking down the road

A feeling fine and larky oh

A recruiting sergeant came up to me
Says he, you'd look fine in khaki oh
For the King he is in need of men
Come read this proclamation oh

A life in Flanders for you then

Would be a fine vacation oh

That may be so says | to him

But tell me sergeant dearie-oh

If | had a pack stuck upon my back
Would | look fine and cheerie oh

For they'd have you train and drill until
They had you one of the Frenchies oh
It may be warm in Flanders

But it's draughty in the trenches oh

The sergeant smiled and winked his eye
His smile was most provoking oh

He twiddled and twirled his wee mustache
Says he, | know you're only joking oh

For the sandbags are so warm and high
The wind you won't feel blowing oh

Well | winked at a cailin passing by

Says |, what if it's snowing oh

Come rain or hail or wind or snow
I'm not going out to Flanders oh
There's fighting in Dublin to be done

Let your sergeants and your commanders go
Let Englishmen fight their English wars

It's nearly time they started oh

| saluted the sergeant a very good night

And there and then we parted oh




- Johnny | Hardly Knew Ye

While goin' the road to sweet Athy, hurroo, hurroo
While goin' the road to sweet Athy, hurroo, hurroo
While goin' the road to sweet Athy

A stick in me hand and a drop in me eye

A doleful damsel | heard cry,

Johnny | hardly knew ye.

With your drums and guns and drums and guns, hurroo, hurroo
* With your drums and guns and drums and guns, hurroo, hurroo
With your drums and guns and drums and guns

The enemy nearly slew ye

Oh my darling dear, Ye look so queer

Johnny | hardly knew ye.

Where are your eyes that were so mild, hurroo, hurrco
Where are your eyes that were so mild, hurroo, hurroo
Where are your eyes that were so mild

When my heart you so beguiled

Why did ye run from me and the child

Oh Johnny, | hardly knew ye.

Where are your legs that used to run, hurroo, hurroo
Where are your legs that used to run, hurroo, hurroo
Where are your legs that used to run

When you went for to carry a gun

Indeed your dancing days are done

Oh Johnny, | hardly knew ye.

I'm happy for to see ye home, hurroo, hurroo
I'm happy for to see ye home, hurroo, hurroo
I'm happy for to see ye home

All from the island of Sulloon

So low in flesh, so high in bone

Oh Johnny I hardly knew ye.

Ye haven't an arm, ye haven't a leg, hurroo, hurroo
Ye haven't an arm, ye haven't a leg, hurroo, hurroo
Ye haven't an arm, ye haven't a leg

Ye're an armless, boneless, chickenless egg

Ye'll have to put with a bowl out to beg

Oh Johnny | hardly knew ye.

They're rolling out the guns again, hurroo, hurroo
They're rolling out the guns again, hurroo, hurroo
They're rolling out the guns again

But they never will take our sons again

No they never will take our sons again

Johnny I'm swearing to ye.



