
 

 1 

 
Portland Revels St. Paddy’s Day/Spring Equinox Lyrics 

 
  
Here’s a Health to the Company 
  
Kind friends and companions, come 
join me in rhyme, 
Come lift up your voices in chorus with 
mine, 
Come lift up your voices, all grieve to 
refrain, 
For we may or might never all meet 
here again. 
  
Chorus: 
So here’s a health to the Company, and 
one to my lass. 
Let’s drink and be merry all out of one 
glass, 
Let’s drink and be merry, all grieve to 
refrain, 
For we may or might never all meet 
here again. 
  
Here’s a health to the wee lass that I 
love so well. 
For style and for beauty there’s none 
can excel. 
There’s a smile on my countenance as 
she sits upon my knee, 
There is no one in this wide world as 
happy as me. 
  
Chorus 
  
My ship lies at anchor, she’s ready to 
dock. 
I wish her safe landing, without any 
shock. 
And if ever I should meet you by land 
or by sea, 
I will always remember your kindness 
to me. 
  
Chorus 
 
 
 
 

Black-Eyed Susan 
  
All in the Downs the fleet lay moored 
She was waiting in the wind 
When black-eyed Susan came on board 
Saying "where shall I my true-love find? 
Tell me jovial sailors, tell me true 
Does my sweet William sail among your crew?" 
  
Willy, who high upon the yard 
Rocked by the billows to and fro 
Soon as then her well-known voice he heard 
He sighed and cast his eyes below 
The cords glide swiftly through his glowing hands 
And quicker than lightning on the deck he stands 
  
"Oh Susan, Susan, lovely dear 
My vows will ever true remain 
Let me kiss off those falling tears 
We only part to meet again 
Change as ye list ye winds, my heart shall be 
The faithful compass that shall point to thee" 
  
[Verse 2] 
"Believe not what the landsmen say 
They'll try to tempt thy constant mind 
They'll say that sailors when away 
In every port a mistress find 
Yes, yes, believe them when they tell thee so 
For thou art present wheresoe'er I go" 
  
"If to fair India's coast I sail 
Thine eyes are seen in diamonds bright 
Thy breath is Africa's spicy gale 
Thy skin is ivory so white 
The pleasant breezes wheresoe'er they blow 
They bring me memories of my lovely Sue 
  
The boatswain gave the dreadful word 
The sails their swelling bosom spread 
No longer could she stay on board 
She turned, she sighed, and hung her head 
Her little boat unwilling rowed to land 
"Adieu", she cried and waved her lily hand 
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Black-Eyed Susan 
  
All in the Downs the fleet lay moored 
She was waiting in the wind 
When black-eyed Susan came on board 
Saying "where shall I my true-love find? 
Tell me jovial sailors, tell me true 
Does my sweet William  sail among your 
crew?" 
  
Willy, who high upon the yard 
Rocked by the billows to and fro 
Soon as then her well-known voice he heard 
He sighed and cast his eyes below 
The cords glide swiftly through his glowing 
hands 
And quicker than lightning on the deck he 
stands 
  
"Oh Susan, Susan, lovely dear 
My vows will ever true remain 
Let me kiss off those falling tears 
We only part to meet again 
Change as ye list ye winds, my heart shall be 
The faithful compass that shall point to thee" 
  
[Verse 2] 
"Believe not what the landsmen say 
They'll try to tempt thy constant mind 
They'll say that sailors when away 
In every port a mistress find 
Yes, yes, believe them when they tell thee so 
For thou art present wheresoe'er I go" 
  
"If to fair India's coast I sail 
Thine eyes are seen in diamonds bright 
Thy breath is Africa's spicy gale 
Thy skin is ivory so white 
The pleasant breezes wheresoe'er they blow 
They bring me memories of my lovely Sue 
  
The boatswain gave the dreadful word 
The sails their swelling bosom spread 
No longer could she stay on board 
She turned, she sighed, and hung her head 
Her little boat unwilling rowed to land 
"Adieu", she cried and waved her lily hand 

Wild Rover 
  
I've been a wild rover for many's the year 
And I've spent all me money on whiskey and 
beer 
But now I'm returning with gold in great 
store 
And I never will play the wild rover no more. 
  
Chorus:  
And it's no, nay, never 
No, nay never no more 
Will I play the wild rover 
No never no more. 
  
I went to an alehouse I used to frequent 
I told the landlady my money was spent 
I ask her for credit, she answered me nay 
Such a custom as yours I can have any day 
  
Chorus 
  
I brought from me pocket ten sovereigns 
bright 
And the landlady's eyes opened wide with 
delight 
She said:'I have whiskeys and wines of the 
best 
And the words that you told me were only in 
jest' 
  
Chorus 
  
I'll go home to my parents, confess what I've 
done 
And I'll ask them to pardon their prodigal son 
And when they've caressed me, as oft times 
before 
I never will play the wild rover no more 
  
Chorus 
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So Good to So Bad 
  
It went from so good, to so bad, 
so soon 
So good, to so bad, so soon 
But nobody told me, so I never 
knew 
It goes from so good, to so bad, 
so soon 
  
It went from sunshine, to shade, 
to rain 
It went from passion, to 
pleasure, to pain 
From singing sweet love songs, 
to cryin' the blues 
So good, to so bad, so soon 
  
It started with words like forever 
And went from always, to 
sometimes, to never 
From give me some lovin', to 
give me some room 
So good, to so bad, so soon 
  
It went from so good, to so bad, 
so soon 
So good, to so bad, so soon 
But nobody told me, so I never 
knew 
It goes from so good, to so bad, 
so soon 
So good, to so bad, so soon. 
 

 
Whiskey in the Jar 
  
As I was a goin' over the far famed Kerry mountains 
I met with Captain Farrell and his money he was counting 
I first produced me pistol and I then produced me rapier 
I said "Stand and deliver, for you are a bold deceiver” 
  
Chorus: 
Mush-a ring dum-a do dum-a da 
Whack fall the daddy-o, whack fall the daddy-o 
There's whiskey in the jar 
  
I counted out his money and it made a pretty penny 
I put it in me pocket and I took it home to Jenny 
She sighed and she swore that she never would deceive me 
But the devil take the women for they never can be easy 
  
Chorus 
  
I went up to me chamber, all for to take a slumber 
I dreamt of gold and jewels and for sure it was no wonder 
But Jenny blew me charges and she filled them up with 
water 
Then sent for Captain Farrell to be ready for the slaughter 
  
Chorus 
  
‘Twas early in the morning, just before I rose to travel 
Up came a band of footmen and likewise Captain Farrell 
I first produced me pistol for she’d stolen away me rapier 
But I couldn't shoot the water, so a prisoner I was taken 
  
Chorus 
  
Now some folks take delight in the carriages a rolling 
Others take delight in the hurling and the bowling 
But I take delight in the juice of the barley 
And courtin’ pretty fair maids in the morning bright and 
early 
  
Chorus 
  
If anyone can aid me 'tis me brother in the army 
If I can find his station in Cork or in Killarney 
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And if he'll go with me, we'll go rovin' in Killkenney 
And I'm sure he'll treat me better than me own a-sporting 
Jenny 
  
Chorus 

 


