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1. He was warned before he went,  

But on victory was bent  

All thoughts of danger far away he rode.  

If by chance in battle thrown  

Oh surely that ain't new  

'Twould be a feat to conquer all the world  

But at last that fatal day,  

His strength was led away     

At last that fatal plunge that he had made  

For his head was struck a blow,  

In the rapids down below  

And by those Niagra waters was betrayed  

Chorus: 

Now England she will mourn, for our hero he is gone,  

With one voice cry all honour to his name  

Beloved by all sincere by friends both far and near  

We shall never see his gallant deeds again 

2. Across the channel he 

Once gained the victory 

And proved himself a man of heart of steel 

To battle with the wave 

And act we all must brave 

He was never known his courage to conceal. 

Many other deeds he’d done 



Many honours he had won 

Many lives he’d saved while he was out at sea 

His bright and honoured name 

It ever will remain 

Most steadfast to old England’s memory. 

3. At last his time had come, 

Our hero he is gone, 

With one voice crying all hnour to his name 

Beloved by all sincere 

By friends both far and near 

We shall never see his gallant deeds again 

His wife and children dear 

We will shed a silent tear 

For the loss of that dear one that is dead 

We shall not forget the day, 

That death did steal away 

That ornament to England, Captain Webb. 

Chorus: 

Now England she will mourn, 

For our hero he is gone 

With one voice cry all honour to his name 

Beloved by all sincere 

By friends both far and near. 

We shall never see his gallant deeds again. 

 

 


