Will Ye Go To Flanders (June Tabor)

Will ye go to Flanders, my Mally O?

Will ye go to Flanders, my bonnie Mally, O?

There we'll have ale and brandy,

Sack and sugar-candy,

For will ye go to Flanders, my Mally O?

 

Will ye go to Flanders,my Mally O?

Will ye go to Flanders, my bonnie Mally O?

There you'll see the plaidies swirlin'

Hear the pipies skirlin'

For will ye go to Flanders, my Mally O?

 

Will ye go to Flanders, my Mally O?

Will ye go to Flanders, my bonnie Mally O?

There you'll hear the captain callin'

See the surgeon crawlin'

And the soldiers, how they're fallin', my Mally O?

 

Will ye go to Flanders, my Mally O?

To see the bold commanders, my bonnie Mally O?

There you'll see the bullets fly,

Hear the ladies cry,

And the soldiers, how they die, my Mally O?

