Tiis Song may e Sung in Publle withaut fee o Lyience Lreept af Muste Hills,

Copyrigh 8 ,, Je ONDON, Price -
FRANC[S DAY & HUNTER (LaTE ijAN(jl_tj’ ROS 8¢ DAY BLENHEIM HOUSE 195, OXFORD STREET W,

Smallwoods (elebrated P/dﬂOfO/’f? nfiaf%’&zi {85/f’5f lo Teach and lo learn from.



LIFE IN THE EAST OF LONDON.

Written & Composed by
ARTHUR WEST.

Arranged by
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LIFE IN THE EAST OF LONDON.

Written and Composed by -

THUR WEST. i
AR aT J. W. ROWLET.

2
bt <

If you want to see the bustle of our East-end London lif-
'Tis a matter Very easy—soon you're in the busy strife.
ere you are, sir —Mile-end Road. 2p up h
O'er the bridge and through the City
Hear the merry 'busman’s banter wit
“ Now then, old-un '—Come, pull up there! Aint ver 'ad a fare all day 2~
Up through Fenchurch Street he takes you, and before lonz vou ==t down
‘Mid the scenes you've come to visit in the wild, wild East of Town

Crorus.—There you see the busy throng—
How they push each other along !
Some with a jovial laugh and song,
Some with woe quite undone.
Who shall ever stay that tide?
To the end it will abide—
Riches and poverty side by side.
That is Life in the East-end of Londen.

sir —Jump up here along o' me | "—
off you rattle speedily.
h the cabmen on the way :—

See the coster with his barrow, loudly shouting “ Buy ! Buy ! Buy !

“ Fine and large—who'll buy a marrow ?” sells his lot—feels * bloomin’ dry "—
Goes into a “ pub ”"—* close handy "—but he knows the one to choose—
Stops until he's * chucked out,” singing * rorty songs,” and full of “ booze.”
Ther on Sundays he and others take their “ donas” for a drive,

(And to seat behind one “ gee-gee ” they can manage twenty-five),

Off to Epping—good old Epping —late at night come home agsin ;

No one knows which is his ¢ dona "—each one shouts a diff'rent strain :—

CHorUs.—“ When the Bloom is on the Rye "—
« Hi-tiddley-hi-ti-tiddley-hi-ti-ti ! "
« Drink up Boys, and Never say Die!”
(Never is the fun done).
“ Gipsy Maid ” must harmonize
With ¢ Two lovely fine Black Eyes,”
« Happy-go-lucky the Coster Boys !”

o

That is Life in the East-end of London.

. " By E o IR
Mark the Jew there, old clothes selling ;—swears the coat’s ©'a perfect I,"}."
“TFitsh ver where it touches, does 1t ?—S'elp me ! fitsh yer like a glove !
See the loafing drunken ruffian—children clinging to his knees— #
“ Come home. father ! we're so hungry t— Do come home to mother, please !
B} : ¥ . . . " % et S o .
See the chickaleary joker—does the * dipping —RA0WS his game ;

See the outeast on the pavement—-once SO pure, Now losﬁ1 t;o l;shmne}:. o
cas N sleek. ‘ knows his book,
See the heartless, wealthy “ sweatel fat and sleek, an 0

Then upon his toil-worn victim let us cast a pitying look—
i i itch ! in poverty
) s —Stitch ! stiteh ! stitch ! inp
o= Every night and day is she
For her starving children three—
Harder work by none done.
Stitch { stitch ! stiteh! while bread they crave ;
Doomed to die the sweater’s slave—

. rest is the pauper's grave.
e Ongug}(i is Life in the East-end of London.

This Song may be sung in public without fee or licence, except at Music Halls,
(K. & D)
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Hush | the Broker's Man
Pretty Girl, Rather

I've worked eight hours to-day

Katie Connor -
Carriage waits M’Lord
Half past twelve -

We all of us know what that means

Every day life - -
Maria Martin’s Bogie -
The Cannibal Nigger -
Poor Auntie - -
Katie Molloy

The football match
Johnny’s got the shutters

L
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ArtHUR LEN!
James HELSEY
JaMES HELSEY
ALICE MAYDUE

GEeo. Rirox

. Frankig WILTON

up -

Life in the East of London - - - J. W.Rowiey
Norah Delaney - - SWENEY & RYLAND
That's what the wild waves say - - ARTHUR COOMBES
Life's highway - - - - - Jenny HiLL
Advance, advance Australia - - . Pat MurpPHY
They discharged him because he was old  Toy CosTELLO
Oh 1 dear me what's the matter - - G. W. HuNiER
Courting, or seven stages of mash - G. W. HuNTER
The Dancing Deacon - - - ToM SQUIRES
| know, you know and | know - - Cuas. BIGNELL
A pity to wasteit - - - - HERBERT CAMPEELL
Round and round - - - - - ArLrc HENLEY
Smiles - - - - - - - Litree Ticu
The fellow who played the drum - - - GEeo. RiroN
It’s a good thing McCarthy wasn’t there - Tug Two Macs
Wake’em up - - - - - - - W DBt
They notice it so, you know - - - ARTHUR Rinc

On the steamboat (6d. nett

) - - - G. W. HUNTER

(Parody on “In the Gloaming.”)

McDougall's Sister (6d nett) - - Harry CHAMPION
(Paredy on “ The Kerry Dance..”)

Whist | The Bogie Man
| picked it up - -
'‘Blige a Lady - -

For the sake of Old Times -

I've done it - - -
She’s not a Princess -
Ere the Lamps are Lit

Up to Date (a Muddled Medley) -

| promised - - -
They bloom in Summer
Back again - -
The Wild Man of Borneo
The Wild Man of Poplar
I don’t know - - -
Not a return- -
Hi-tiddley hi-ti -

Yes, you shall be a sailor

Shut itl -

We all had one -
Comrades - -
He’s a good old has-been
Sailing Home -

Keep itup - - -

We did have a lively time

He was one of the Light
As you were hefore

He's very, very ill indeed
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McAnulty's garden party R : ;tkm,h
I'm €0 happt'/ ) ) Hi&w;r -
A lot of wet = ) )
The brick cameé down ;' ] :‘Cﬂm :
| whistle and wait for Katie - CHATL gy
You can’t think of everything - - X Lﬂm »
There's no deception there - - TEXSERT Cogeeys
Bang goes the bell, Tm’g, Ting - - 'me Bizugy
| know where 10 ﬁnfi em - - - Lzsrez 2
Never to return again- - - - -Lestze Bagapy
pious Polly Payne - - - -LesTeR Bagme :
Dance with me -~ - -Lesre Bawep
The Lady, the Gent, and the other one - Cass. Biogp,
Give him my kind regards - ; ‘LESTER Basneyr
Take ’em off - - = - . - Lzstez Bazzer
Three Individuals - - - - - < WaL P
Playmates - -~ = 7~ Bessiz Boxesn; :
Hextry Special - - - - - - Cass. Cosoy
| dreamt that | was dreaming - - - -lLeRs
Doasltellyou - - - - - - JC Homees
Down went McGinty - - - - Sweewer & Ruuss
Song that reached my heart (Parody) - Lirriz Taows
We saved it for the lodger - - -Lesrez Baxsmm
Waltzing as she is waltzed - - McCais Cuswssms
My son, my son, my only son - - - Cass, Goommy
Johnny Doolan’s Cat - - - - Ruopes & Comsr
Where did you get that hat? - 5 - e m' ;
English as she is spoke - - - - Cuas Cosoax
Pong, Pinga Pong- - - - - -Hazwmr Vs
Bang went the Door - - . . . TouSqumt
Old Pals - - - . : ; ) Hargy ANDESSOE
We drew his Club Money this Morning - J. W. Rowst
Search the Page of History- - - Warrez Musaes
The Sheeney Man- . . . . . J.C Re=.

A Little Peach in an Orchard grew - JoHNNY Dasves

The Postman - . . . . . . JauesFs®
The Earl of Fife - - . . .  Warrer Musse®
The Whistling Wife - . . . Harry Raxpiit
Caller Herrin’ (Parody) - - . . -G.H. Came¥®
Our Yillage - - " . . i Harry RaNDat
The Village Blacksmith (Parody) (6d. nett) - G. H. Came®®
White Wings (Parody) - . . . . G HH»®
That is Love . . . ) ) R . Marig Lofi®
df‘lst to show there’s no ill feeling - - GW. Hoses
Little Annje Rooney - - - : - Micragr Nous¥
;:e)” never will invite you any more - G.W.H

) ?t§ when you feel all right - . Cmas E.
H:sl”‘ the Asylumnow . . . . T ©

Ul me back again (Parod . . G.W. HUE

Ask a POliCeman . ¢ . ’ Y) " : _ JamEs Faw¥
;Ihat’s the Latest . . . . | . gau Reo®®
v asks.and Faces . . ) ) S JENNY Hik

m wa};tmg for him To-night (6d. nett) - Dan L8V
Gilhoo) 2rody on  Queen of my Heart,”) 5
The zeys Supper Party . . . .waume Mos?
Ac Utomatic Battery . . . _HarsvR¥
Oh1 wine Bridge . Cauanuzs GO
Man Wha‘f an Alteration | . -CHARLES con¥
Ty @ Time. U T T o Fknm“:
Thz Mz?e}‘y of a Hansom Cab . - WaumsR Mt
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LIFE IN THE WEST END OF LONDON, -~

vritten and Composed by A
Written a p y ARTHUR t}/EST. Sung by ARTHUR ALBERT.
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round, dear,and see me a - gain? Stand me a cab, love—it's go-ing to rain!”Thatis life in the WestEnd of Lon - don!

2.
See them coming from the opera—rows of carriages there stand ;
See the thief amongst the bustle—very tricky with his hand :
See the inside of Romano’'s—Captain Jenks and all his crew,
Ev'rybody at the bar knows what he’s done and going to do.
“T say, waiter, come here—damn you ! six more bottles—mind the ice.
By Jove ! Charlie, who's the new one !—pretty girl and deuced nice !
What ! you want her 2—come, old fellow, let us act upon the square !
Strictly kept to business this time—here, I'll toss you for her there!”

REFRAIN.
“Well, Isay ! look here, boys, it's going to rain—I'm going home—T've had too much champagne.”
He rows with a bobby, gets run in again—when in the cell he is fair done :
“Oh dear! oh dear ! this poor old head of mine—I shall be careful again with the wine "—
“You are fined forty shillings "—* T'll soon pay the fine. '__That is lite in the West End of London.

with his elders round the town—

See the youth that’s just appearing und |
> s—see them do him nice and brown ;

How they teach him to play billiards—see th
Introduce him to the ballet—prettiest girl of all thc.\. ln_tl.. -

He buys diamonds and a brougham—her pet name is Little Tot.

See them at the club that evening—how they welcome that young chap-—
Teach him all the mysteries of fame and bacearat and nap;

No, not all—they have not taught him how to keep his ‘he:ul from booze ;
I've but told _ym; how it should be—they have taught him how to lose.

REFRAIN. e
all P've got—five hundred Imlu.uls, isn't it a !‘nt.f
wn he has heard what his son's done:
_ladies of rank with him later won't mate—
in the West End of London.

Licence, except at Music Halls.

““Un(l-night,, old fellow, I've lost
And from the governor I'll cop it hot whi
A vow with his pater next morning at eight—ladie
A rake und roud he ends up his state.—That is life

Thig Song may be sung in public without Fee or

London: FRANCIS, DAY, & HUNTER, 195, Oxford Street, W.
New York: T{ B. HARMS & CO., 18, East aand Street,
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