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1. My father and mother are both dead and gone  

And they only left me and my Mary   

So I goes up to London, left sister at home  

To see arter the hogs and the dairy   

For London you know is a dangerous place,  

Thinks I to myself I'll go for a race,  

And how I gets on I will tell you the case  

Singing fol-the-lol lol-lol-de raddy. 

2. The first thing I heard was to make my heart glad 

Was an excellent grand match of cricket. 

For in Kent you all know there is hardly a lad 



What’s either famous at bat, ball or wicket. 

The match it be made as I arter-wards found 

The game to be played on me Lords’ Cricket Ground 

So I soon finds em out in their stump ee come down. 

Singing fol-the-lol lol-lol-de raddy. 

3. They stood winking about, for what I can’t tell, 

Till me lord he cries out from the standard 

Is there ‘ere [e’er] a one ‘ere that can play pretty well 

You see I am short of one ‘and sirs. 

[Talking] So I strips in: folks ‘gan to grin 

Thinks I to myself, “Grin, that’s no sin!” 

 

[Talking] Me lord steps up to me and asks me whether I could play 

“Oh, botheration, ain’t no shakes of a player 

Only got one kind o’ hit, that’s swish ‘er all round the field 

[Singing] So the lord says he, you’re the man for me,  

Singing fol-the-lol lol-lol-de raddy. 

4. So in we goes and at it we went 

And our game it went on pretty rightish 

Till they became tired and look rather glum 

‘Cause I clapper her about rather tightish 

[Talking] And my lord he cries out “Carrots” (that’s I, you see) 

You best take the ball and bowl” 

And so many heads, stumps and bats and ball and wickets I brake 

I tell you, I pretty soon made the game ours. 

The lord steps up to me and says “here’s five pounds me lad, for what you have 

done!” 

“Oh botheration!” didn’t come up ‘ere to ‘arn money; 

Trouble enough with that down our part of the globe. 

Like to ask me ‘ome to dinner all well and good, 



[Sung] So we went one and ‘tother like sister and brother 

Singing fol-the-lol lol-lol-de raddy. 

5. When we got there the table was spread 

Of everything our stomach wishes 

I was oddly puzzled to know what to eat first, 

Such a hognacious kit o’ fresh dishes 

[Talking] And after drinking tow or three bottles of that ‘ere shim-sham cider sort o’ 

stuff, 

I ‘gan to feel myself pretty much queered 

‘Gan to titter to the ladies 

[Sung] I tittered to them and they tittered to me 

Singing fol-the-lol lol-lol-de raddy. 

6. After dinner, me lord got up in a wonderful speech 

And he thanked me for all of my trouble 

I bowed to some person instead of me lord,  

For me eyes began to see double. 

The ladies all nodded, I knew what they meant. 

And into a drawing room all of them went 

[Talking] “Oh botheration,” going to lose all my old sweethearts 

This ‘ere kind o’ way,  

Pretty soon ‘gan to ‘uckle off arter em ble’ em 

When one of them cockney butterfly sort o’ chaps steps up to me 

And ask me how long I ‘ad been out of a wild beast show. 

“Oh botheration!” wadn’t born of a beast, yet of a fowl, 

And shan’t stop ‘ere long enough to be scored by an owl 

[Sung] So I picked up me hat and me country-cum-I 

Singing fol-the-lol lol-lol-de raddy. 

 

 


