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1. Me and my Nan made up our minds
To gang to catch the train
To gang to toon to buy some claes
For our old Billy and Jane.
But when we got to the station
The morning train had gone
And there wasn't another train that day
Till twenty minutes to one.
Chorus:
My Nan’s a mazer
And a mazer she'll remain
As long as | live I'll never forget

The day we missed the train



2" verse about going to a pub, last line of which is

Bill, the same as thysen.

3. lordered a glass of the best bitter beer
She gobbled it up with a sigh
| said, “Nay Nan, tha’s as good as man!”
She says “Bill | was awfully dry.”
| ordered another; it went the same way
| said that will have quenched thy thirst
She said “Nay Bill, I'm just as dry,

As after | swallowed the first.

4. |ordered a glass of the best bitter beer,

| ordered a glass of the best Holland Gin.

“Yorkshire song”



