
My Brudda S 
Ea:tra ,-.,. Ylvest. 

rerat!a 6 F 
Oh '!I red .F'r'adw,: 

' my brudda 1. 
Down th Work a on 'da 

Und e Eai,,t a R. "team a boat 
"-· erneath the B iver on" a day b fl > 
l"iey, look rooklyn Brid e oat, 

But Sylv a look da brid hge so lall, somtlbody call, 

A 
est a say "Ch ge e gone a fall,, 

nd he p h eer up b , And us a push da. . , no ody die," 
(Spokan) Andh~.i~~ld him up lik:~::te away up high, 

Y thousand Y' .horse, 
people walk acrnss 

' Oh, Sylvest a en . 2. . 
Hun at . g1neer, the B & 0 

ra.1n from B . . 
When he see ab b altimore to Buffalo 

The a Y on the t 
1 

H engine he no c rack, he tried to check, 
e get mad and an a. push him back 
Wreck da train grdab a telegraph a pole,, 

S d an push a h · 
(Hpok ) ave the little bab . pus him in da hole, 

en But kill all the y Just the same, 
passengers on da train. 

Oh, my brudda h 
3

". 
And he make e f':as in the Spa.nish War, 

Oh, the bullets ~ t1tght upon the Cuban Shore, 
B a ened on his h d h . . ut nobody could k .

1 
ea , t e soldier said, 

Oh, he smash a i 1 Sylvest a dead, 
With :Moro Castle with his fist 

a one a lick and , 
Take a Spaniard thr . . . ne~er hurt his wrist, 

(Spokm) Drown four-h dowdh1m in the sea, 
un re - twenty- three. 

4. 
Oh, the Ring a 1 · . . , ing a circus gave a show 

Evrybody in the whole a, town he go 
I 

Oh, the lion, big a one broke ow ' 
Without a doubt,he'd kill a ev'r~body in the crowd 

But Sylvest a say no make a monkey biz 
1 

He just take the lion tail and swing like this 
Then he put his hand right in his mouth 

I 

(Spoke,i) And he turn him inside out. ' 

5. 
Oh, Sylvest a throw a ball three thousand'feet, 

He's a got da great a Mike a Donlin beat, 
If the giants say they need a help, put them on the shelf 

Sylvest a play the league a by himself, ' 
Last a weeJt the bat a slip a from the hand, 

Smash the Umpire int.he back, and beat the Band, 
Then he bounce a off a stone in the sand, 

Break da whole a Grand a~Stand . 

6. 
Oh, Sylvest a down the mine h~ dig a coal, 

And he make a one a great a big a hole, 
Hundred-thousand ton of coal he break,the earth he shake, 

A hole from here to Italy he make, 
. " t f V. 1 · ,, When the boss he saY,, You go oo ar, a JO, 

'' . t h I " Then Sylvest a say I know JUS w ere go, 

Oh the bottom of the mine it a fell, , 
And Sylvest t\ went to-· ...., 




