
DRAKE
nd Ballad-7 INGtB.

Si) Fruitis Drai e was born, I we«n,
/.-* i'avistock n Devon,

Ana jvnen ii. qdu this mortal scene
He II surely go to Heaven.

[Spoken] Thirty-nine verses, setting forth the birthWe and heroic deeds of Francis Drake, Knight w tU
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n^^rf'^'^- H^™. young feller! Gi'e us one.

Iook°
^^"'"""^ '" "" f'"' <=orner. It.] Oh, look!

IFromberjond St. Paul's. R.. comes a procesnon
of the Guilds of London, with their banners.
They march to C divide and line up on each
side, in front of the crowd]

Comprr"'" '""" ''^ '""^ Honourable City

all'^o":"""-
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Ballad-Mongeb [&<„rHms,l Buy! Buv! Buv'The eomplaint of the Spanish Don on leaving his coun^try to fight England. [Sings:—]

And must I leave my native shore?
Alas, my heart will break!

I do not want to go to war
And meet the cruel Drake.

DoiDQE [Pointing tofar R.] mo 'm thick?
lAlLOB [Not understanding] Eh? — Oh! who '»
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