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1. William Taylor was a brisk young sailor,  

Just recourted a lady gay, 

Instead of William's being married  

He was expressed and sent away. 

2. Emiley’s friends were all against her, 

Drill her heart with grief and pain, 

She drest herself in man’s sweet peroles 

And for a sailor she did go. 

3. As she was axercising one day. 

Axercising with the rest,  

Her silver plate fell down from her shoulders 

And exposed her lily-white breast. 

4. The captain he asked her into his parlour 

Asked her what she wanted there; 

“I am in search of William Taylor 

William Taylor I love so dear.” 



5. If you are in search of William Taylor 

William Taylor is not here; 

He’s lately been married to an English lady 

With ten thousand pounds a year.” 

6. If you rise early the very next morning 

Just before the break of day, 

There you’ll spy young William Taylor,  

Walking out with his lady gay.” 

7. She rose early the very next morning 

Just before the break of day 

There she spied young William Taylor 

Walking with his lady gay. 

8. She called for a sword, she called for a pistol 

Which was brought at her command; 

There she shot young William Taylor, 

With his bride on his left hand 

9. He rolled over, she rolled under, 

Under and over they both did ride 

Crying out “’Twas you, dear Emily, 

That ought to have been my bride.” 

 

 

 


