
Our Captain Cried All Hands

Ralph Vaughan Williams collected this traditional song in 1904 in the hamlet of Monk's Gate, near 
Horsham in West Sussex. It was sung by Harriet Verrall, from whom Vaughan Williams also heard 
the carol On Christmas Night All Christians Sing (the Sussex Carol). The tune was adapted (most 
noticeably by repeating the first line instead of the second) for the first edition of the English 
Hymnal in 1906 for the hymn To Be A Pilgrim (with words by John Bunyan, modified by Percy 
Dearmer). Three years later Vaughan Williams heard the same tune being used by Ellen Powell, 
near Weobley, Herefordshire, for a folk song called A Blacksmith Courted Me. George Butterworth 
collected a different tune for A Blacksmith Courted Me from Mr and Mrs Verrall of Horsham (the 
same Harriet Verrall?) which was published in his 1912 collection Folk Songs from Sussex.

Our captain cried, “All hands we sail tomorrow,
Leaving these girls behind in grief and sorrow.”
“What makes you go abroad, fighting for strangers,
When you could stay at home, far from all dangers?”

“You courted me a while just to deceive me,
Now my heart you have gained you mean to leave me.
There’s no belief in men, not my own brother,
So girls if you can love, love one another.”

“When I had gold in store you did invite me
And now I’m low and poor you seem to slight me.”
“Dry off your salty tears and leave off weeping,
For happy we shall be at our next meeting.”

“Oh I’ll roll you in my arms, my dearest jewel,
And stay at home with me and don’t be cruel.”
She fell down to the ground like one was dying;
This house was full of grief, sighing and crying.

“Farewell me dearest friends, father and mother,
I am your only child, I have no brother.
It’s in vain to weep for me for I am going
To where there’s lasting joy with fountains flowing.”
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