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WITH FRANKY DRAKE.
(In the Year of Grace, 1584.)

I sailed with Franky Drake, in fifteen eighty-four,
I sailed with Franky Drake, fair and free;
We muster’d just four score
When we stood out from the Nore,
Stancher men ne'er sailed before
Over Sea.

We cruised off Murgarita, and took a town or two,
And lined our pockets well with Spanish gold;
Then our captain, bold and true,
Said, “ My lads, this will not do,
We grow fat, my valiant crew,
Fat and old.

“In Santa Martha Bay, four galleons that I ken
Are loaded deep with bars of Spanish gold;
Each rates two hundred men —
Eighthundndl——Well.whtthn?
We are safe with one to ten,
Comrades bold! 2

And we answered, * Rudyaﬂ.plhatkay!uyouphn
We will follow, captain ours, where'er we may!”
And we up before the breeze,
As it kissed the spicy trees,
\  And across the Indiar seas
Slid away.

WemndedCapeqununtheuopiemunk
Andby&nnbdthmmhm.
Al gailing in a row,
With their wings like drifted snow,
And their carronades aglow, ;
In the light.
Withthdrlou,bw&uhhﬁnu.udﬂukhm,

free,
Andthdrdoubhﬁsdguumﬁemdym.
While they hailed us o’er the sea,
Grandly asking who were wel
Andwemsmdmtholu
With a shout.

“Webemenotmmymven!mboalim
And their cannon thundered fiercely in reply;
So-we fought them there and then,'l}
Fought them gaily one toten!. i
Fought them, knowing like true men
How to die.

And the Dons struck ﬂagsathstfrommytammat,__
Struck ﬂagamdyhldedmtheirmwly way;
Andmuyabravcsoulpund, :
Many a stout lad fought his last,
Whﬂetheannonthunda'edfm
Onthltd‘y. 1

Sowetookgreatspoﬂofjewh.at(dwetookgmtspoila‘
“gold, -

But greatglory mthesponlwemoatdnd take,
In the merry days of old,
When we did as we were told,
Whenwesqailednofmandbold




