
BLACKBERRY GROVE 
    G                    Em -      D 
ONE MICHAELMAS MORNING I WOKE IN A FRIGHT 
     G                C -         G 
SO I WENT TO GET UP BEFORE IT WAS LIGHT 
    Em            G      Am -            G 
THE MORNING BEING FINE I THOUGHT I WOULD ROAM 
     G   -       Bm        D7         G 
SO I TOOK MYSELF DOWN BY A BLACKBERRY GROVE 
 
 
TO MOISTEN MY MOUTH ONE OR TWO OF THEM TOOK 
BUT TO GET UP THE OTHERS I WANTED A HOOK 
AS I WAS A-WALKING O THERE DID I SEE 
A FAIR PRETTY MAID MILKING UNDER A TREE 
 
I STEPPED UP TO HER AND MADE THIS REPLY 
ONE PENN'ORTH O' MILK FOR I'M VERY DRY 
SHE SAYS: MY KIND SIR, JUST LOOK ALL AROUND 
DON'T YOU SEE HOW MY MILK IT LIES SPILLED ON THE GROUND 
 
YOU SEE THE BLACK COW THAT'S GOT A WHITE TAIL 
SHE'S KICKED DOWN MY MILK AND HAS BRINDED MY PAIL 
SHE'S KICKED DOWN MY MILK WHICH I HAVE FOR TO SELL 
AND WHAT TO DO FOR IT NO MEANS CAN I TELL 
 
AND THEN IF PERCHANCE I DO MEET WITH A FRIEND 
WHO'LL LEND ME A SHILLING, I'LL PAY HIM AGAIN 
I PULLED OUT MY SHILLINGS BY ONE TWO AND THREE 
AND SAID: MY DEAR JEWEL COME HITHER TO ME 
 
AND HERE ARE SOME SHILLINGS BEFORE WE DO PART 
AND IN A SHORT TIME YOU'LL BE MY SWEETHEART 
I PULLED OUT MY SHILLINGS BY ONE TWO AND THREE 
AND SAID: MY DEAR JEWEL COME HITHER TO ME 
 
Words and tune from Kennedy, Folksongs of Britain and 
Ireland  RG, SOF 
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