

With very free rhythm

The Jam on Gerry's Rock
As sung by Ted Ashlaw
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6. We picked it from its wat’ry grave, smoothed back his coal-black hair;
There was one fair form amongst them whose cries would rend the air,
There was one fair form amongst them, a girl from Saginaw town,
Whose mourns and cries would rend the skies for her true love that was drowned.

7. Miss Clara Benson was her name and she dearly loved her friend;
She lived with her widowed mother down by the river bend.
All of her lover’s wages the boss to her did pay,
Besides a large subscription from the shantyboys next day. 

8. Miss Clara did not survive long, to her sad grief and woe,
For scarce six months was over when Death called her to go.
Ere scarce six months was over when her body did lay low;
And her last request was granted, to be laid by young Monroe.

9. Now come all you true-born shantyboys who wish to go and see,
To a little mound by the river bend there stands a hemlock tree.
The shantyboys cut the woods all round where two lovers do lie low;
Miss Clara Benson was the maid, and her lover, young Monroe.

*The final words of traditional ballads were often spoken rather than sung.
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