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Roud 2458 

 

"Middling speed. Sung rhythmically, gracefully, often with some stress often on the 1st 

and 3rd quavers in the bar" 

1. In Amsterdon near Derbyshire, Mary Thompson she did dwell, 

In service she long time had lived, the truth to you I’ll tell. 

Her cheeks were like the roses red, all in the month of May. 

Which made the wicked young man this unto her to say. 

2. "Mary my charming creature, you 'ave my 'eart in snare, 

My love is such, I have resolved to wed you I declare."  

Thus by his false deluding tongue, poor Mary was beguiled  

And soon to her misfortune, by him she proved with child.  

3. Some days ago this damsel fair, did write to him with speed,  

Such tenderness she did express, 'twould make a heart to bleed.  



She said my dearest David, I am with child by thee,  

Therefore, my dear, pray let me know when you will marry me.  

4. The following day at evening, this young man did repair  

Unto the town of Amsterdon to meet his Mary there.  

Saying "Mary dear, come let us walk among the flowery fields,  

And there the secret of my heart to you I will reveal."  

5. O then this wicked young man, a knife he did provide, 

And all unknown to his true love, concealed it by his side.  

When to the fatal spot they came, these words to her did day,  

"All on this dreary night I will your precious heart betray."  

6. On bended knees she then did fall, in sorrow and despair.  

Aloud for mercy she did call, her cries did rend the air.  

With clasped hands and uplift eyes she cried,  

"Oh spare my life I never more will ask you to make me your wedded wife." 

7. He took the knife off from his side and pierced her body through,  

He cut her throat from ear to ear, most dreadful for to view.  

But still the smiling said to him while trembling with fear,  

"O David, David, spare my life, think on your baby dear."  

8. Twice more all with his horrid knife, he run her body through,  

Her throat was cut from ear to ear, most dreadful for to view.  

Her hands and arms and beautiful face were cut and mingled sore,  

While down upon her milk-white throat the crimson blood did pour.  

9. He took the shawl from off her neck and round the body tied,  

With pebble stones he did it fill, thinking the crime to hide.  

All then into a watery lake he plunged her straightway,  

But where her precious blood did stain, it soon did him betray.  

10. O then this young man taken was and into prison sent,  

With raddeling chains he is confined, his sorrow to lament.  



Until the 'sizes do come on, when trembling he must stand  

Reflecting on the deed he's done; waiting the dread command.  

11. So now you thoughtless young girls, a timely warning take,  

Likewise ye fair young maidens, for this poor damsel's sake;  

And oh beware of flattering tongues for they'll your ruin prove,  

O may you end your future days in constant joy and love. 

 

Writing to Percy Grainger on 10th May 1910, Edith Lyttleton noted that Mr Holdstock “was 

quite clear that Amsterdon was the place and you will observe near Derbyshire. But I 

suspect that he is easily muddled.” Also that in verse 7 he insisted that the words should 

be “But still the smiling said to him”, not “But still she smiling said to him” (PG/15/1). 


