v Haf‘n'lno

Foptig i b BN

0ol S ToPs
Chorus,
Frinciypwl

1 Chorus

Heroine
i
i g
w o ain

-._

“And T would like 'th e tle comis sailor of the pla;r

¥h your kind~ attqntion wo will ila;r # dreams |
b Iiniah of f mlr ‘show Yy pla;rlng you @ drilhu. e

hibaie k. LIRATP T < E_.:..:.ri.u.x

Let me p]. ay the hero

o

i I the 'hemine 1,111 o : ¥
I will Be the villain and will do the diriy work, ,gu !ea.q

And we are w11 the villagers who shnut 'Hi;-hil -.hurray o
S0 let the 11-&3' herin SR ~
; I will surjprise grm:
I'11 mesmerise you
S0 that you #wll your parts can 1Irqr . o S
Let the Lm& start, I say. =~ - o

gy

We . arc the villagers ilythe and ghy . o 2P 1
We drink our ®eer wnd shout 'hurr'ﬁy"‘ i3 d
L wow @& day is @ll our pay ' ,
And this is what we have to say :

"God bless the Sauire, Hurray® Hurray! S
His son is coming home teday — ' ; é -4
Young Harry, who's so blyille and gay
ind so we've got a holiday" vs’\ N

I've lived in this village for [ifty yeurs éﬂg@
And Kitly's my damghter's name i %
We hav'nl » cent and we owe the rent &@
And I'm very near wlind and 1eme Koy
I'm told today t'at unless I | ay ,si} e
My rent that's in arrears
I've pot to clear<from the cottage here
And ufter fifly years! After fifty years! EZIT

I &n the villaih of the play 1
I mean to we@ the girl today

If she refuscs me, of -Course, e N d[

I'11 see what 1 chn do by fnrc-:_
I am the heroine dont you see . {
The Squire's son ' is in love with me §
dnd I'HM in love with you as well |
50 lel the Squire's son go to —-
Now will you marry me?

No, not I !

You wretched brute, I'd rather die
Well, I'm your lrmdlnrti Kitty, so

Tomor row marnmL, out ]rou go! ? "
! 4.//[

s _..-.i._j.'- _;r;ﬂft*ﬂmr e -




5&?0!"

Hero

My s aatas huuﬂh fEh that ever ponder 1
o C""ﬁ]d Bnd'rﬂ- r mamnr:tg)r mv%:oméf

Heroine

Both

Villain
Ruffian

Yill win

— —Huffiaun

Yillein

Ruffiean
_ Villain
1 Sailor
hh‘—-qupf'

I @m the comic sailorman
To hely the hero is my plan
Fancy Kitty talking there
To that old villain, I declare’ 4
There scems some dirty work about
So-hely-me-bok, I'11l find it out

In case there's anylhing to sce
I'11 hide Wwehind that %looming tree

I @ém the hero, wnd wherere I wander
In fnrpi«n cuuntriﬁa wheresoere I roam

Ok, Harry, dear, st 1last you have returned, love.

My heart is ®weating to see you once nmore

Ok, let us walk together By the gale, love

Whis; ering sweet words of love just as we used Lo dﬁ f R

I supjose you're ready to do
Just whatever I tell you to?
I'd murder my mother for half & crown
But I want to see the money down.
Well, you s~e that couple standing over there behind you
Take this purse, and carefully, when no one's looking, mind you
Slip it in his jocket - do you undersiand me, Jarry?
No, I'll sce you hanged first, for I'wve known young Master Har
Ever since he was 30 high,
Look here you fool, you may remember
A murder at the Grange that was committed 1last November
The man escajed, wut I wus there and saw him usc the razor
Keep it dark for God's sake, Guv'nor. Dont give me away, Sir,
And I'1l1l do the job.
In half an hour I'1l meet you at the statio
With fifty quid, and if you fail the police geot information
Asout that little murdér st the Grange, and So you Know now.
Here's the jurse, and, curs. you, do it quietly. Offf'yan go

Of, where ar~ the villagers Blrthe and gay?
mhey ouzht to &1l come on &nd say
“A roWhery took place away ;
At Castle FPriory yesterday. £
The thief &t present can't e found :
He's sloped with fifty thousand pound

Twas lying in a pocket ook

And with the lot he's slung his hook.
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This is & very strange affair
on that you can quite depend
Phe thief — he knew the house, and he
Must either have been & guest or friend

I know who did it - know him well
To jrove his guilt 1 think I can
There! That is the thiefl
Sergeantt Arrest that mant
A ylot to trap me this must be
I'm innocent «nd have no fear
Search that men and we'll soon see
Great Scott! The missing purse is herot
Will no one here welieve me innocent?
Yes, T welieve you still
Is there no one here to help me?

No. You goalhird!
Yesn, I will 341%

As I was coming home from sea

I hid behind that Blooming tree
Saw that villain over there
Offering - the dirty cur <

Pifty pounds to put that book

In Master's pocket. NOow just look.
There's the thief, on that you bet.
So Harry's free and dont forget.

TN -,

So off you go to goal today e
A good. joh too is what we say .
A-ringing and a-singing are ‘he wedding wells
For our Mliss Kitty and young Harry
Who, of course, are going Lo marry
So we'1l shout "hip-hip-hurray"
ﬁverjthing is dlythe and gay
Hap)p iness for evérmoret




