
Poor Old Horse
Collected by Cecil Sharp

from John Runge's Collection of Early English Lute Songs & Folk Songs - Vol III

My cloth ing- it was once of a lin sey- wool sey- fine, My
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mane it was long and my bo dy- it did shine But now I'm gett ing- old, and am
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go ing- to de cay,- My mas ter- frowns up on me, and thus they all do say:
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Poor old horse.
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