SOI’lg of the Armourer [san av i 'ae.ms.ie]

Text by Frances V. Hubbard [Am?]
Set by George Balch Nevin (1859-1933) [Am)]

| forge the sword, [ shape the stedl,
[a:1 foed3s oA soed Pair  feip oA stil]

While the gleaming  sparks take flight,
[ma:1l oA 'glim.in spagks te:tk fla:1t]

A hundred strokes my strong right arm
Raining down on armour bright,

On shield, on cordet and chains of mail,
Music grand my hammer swings,

And a hearty song, both loud, gay and strong,
To the tune thus the workman sings.

Chorus

Oh, ring, ring merrily steel on steel,
Theforgeis glittering bright,

As, with clang and with cling, thus | gaily sing,
While the weapons | forge for fight.

My trusty blades | temper well

'Mid the roaring bellows blast,

Thro' links welded strong, thro' plate and mail,
They will find their way at last.

I weld and | forge with the anvil's clang,

While the hammer thus | swing

With akling, kling, kling and klang, klang, klang,
Keeping time with the tunel sing...
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