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Lyke Wake Dirge ( Cleveland Dialect Version)
Trad arranged R.Grainger

This ya neet this ya neet
Iverry neet an all

Fire an fleet and canneleet
An Christ tak up thar saul

When thoo fra hear this way has past
Ti Whinney Moor thar comes at last
An Christ tak Up thar Saul

If ivver thoo gav owther hosen or shoon
Clap tha doon an put em on

Bud if hosen and shoon tha nivver ga neean
Tt whinnies 11 prick thee sair tit beean

Fra Winney Moor when thoo art past
T’t brig O dread thoo comes at last

If ivever thoo gav either siller or gord
At Brig o’Dreead thool find foothod

Bud If siller an gowd thoo nivver gave neean
Thool doon doon tumm’] towards hell fleeam

Frat Brig O Dreead at thoo mayst pass
T’t fllecams o Hell thool cum at last

If ever thooo gav owther bite or sup
T°t fleeams ‘1l nivver catch thee up

But if bite nor sup thoo nivver gav neean
T fleeams’ll bon tha sair t’t beean
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