
My Man John

Mr John Eccles

My man John had a thing that was long,

my maid Ma ry then stirred it a bout, till with

but John with much knock ing so wi dened the hole, that his
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my maid Ma ry had a thing that was hai ry,

stir ring and stir ring at length it came out, but

long thing slipped out still in spite of his soul, till

my man John put his thing that was long in to

then my man John thrust it in once a gain, and

wea ried and vexed and with knock ing grown sore, cried, "A

my maid Ma ry’s thing that was hai ry, her

knocked it most stout ly to make it re main, to

pox take the hole, for I’ll knock it no more, a



thing that was hai ry, her thing that was

make it re main, he knocked it most stout ly,

pox take the hole,

hai ry, my man John put his

he knocked it to make it re main, to

pox take the hole," till wear ied and vexed and with

thing that was long in to my maid

make it re main, he knocked it most

knock ing grown sore, cried, "A pox take the

Ma ry’s thing that was hai ry,

stout ly to make it re main,

hole for I’ll knock it no more."


