Branscombe Wassail Song
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In Brans combe Vale sweet ap ples grow And ro bins nest and feed
We've I ron sides and Gol ly Knapp and Tho mas Legg and Putt
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And we was sail with crus ty bread And ci der showers the trees
There's old Pig's Nose and Ne  ver blight Next to our King's Fav 'rite
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And can dles bright gleam through the night And home made lan terns glow
With Butter 'y Door which we a dore And Devon shire Quar ren den
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With shouts and bangs a bove our heads To make bad spi rits go.
With Slack mi Gir dle last not least And now our was sail's done.

Tune: Eddie Upton/Folk South West; Words: Children from Branscombe School; 2010



