


A Tailor lived at Bow, named Billy, 
Who learned his trade in Piccadilly; 
And having nothing to do beside, 
To Brentford he resolves to ride. 1 



With shears instead of whip of 
course, 

Up Billy sprang upon his horso; 

And there ho sat with Y1sage 
pale, 

His head 
tail. 

tmyards the horse's 
2 



Fee ~ ng a n1an aero . 
him, 

The horse began to kick and to s 
hi1n; 

_ ncl then, almost before he 
knew, 

Off fro1n his back poor I3illy 
flew. 3 



RoweYer, 'Bil y 1nol~t:s again, 

Regardless of his bit of pain; 

And brandishing his shears ·with 

pride, 

He swears he'll clip his horse's 

si<l.e. 4 



But see, pour Billy's ':ff ~ .ce 
more: 

O, bless me, hear him rave and 
roar : 

If thi goes on, you n1ay depend, 

Ho'll neyor reach his j oun1ey's 
end. 5 



A third ti1ne .Billy niakcs a start, 
And rides away with n.ll his 

heart, 
But ::;oon son1e gcc::;e appear 1n 

sight, 
And fill both 1nan ancl horse 

with fright. G 



A ·way the hor>.,;e in ton·or ran, 

Bearing along the little man: 

A·way it .·p0d ·with all its 

:trcugth, 

Aud ent ·H'd 13rcntfunl ro, d at 

length. 7 



In Ymn his 
nng,-

1 t gallops onward like a tag, 

Till Billy tum bl J ti fro1n its back, 

_1\._nd on his head recei Y cl a 

eruck. 8 



Bi y reso ve to ea ve t11e or.·e, 

And ran away with all his 
force; 

But this his naa woulcl nut 
pennit, 

And so ran aft 'l' him a 1it. 9 



To end. this trouble of his life, 

The Tailor got beside his wife ; 

And when the horse her scoldin o' 
0 

heard, 

Ile ,vent n;way without a word. 10 
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