
Young Banker

1.  As I was a walk ing one morn ing fair To

view the fields and to take the air, ’Twas there I saw young

Bank er a lone a leav ing his true love to make her moan.

1. As I was a walking one morning fair
To view the fields and to take the air
’Twas there I saw young Banker alone
A-leaving his true love to make her moan.

2. Young Banker he had a handsome face
And all round his neck a band of lace
Besides a nobly head of hair
For young Banker he will go there.

3. Young Banker he started to go away
She quietly called after and made him stay
"O stay, O stay and I’ll prove true"
The answer he gave her "I’ll have none of you."

Source: Mrs P. Wigget (69) at Ford - Collected by Cecil Sharp 13 August, 1909.
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