Brave Old Put!

words & music by Sally Rogers
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DHan - nah  Put - nam was the wife of Brave Old Put T
2)worked the land  with slave and hoe did Brave Old Put Then a
3)wolf she snarled, the wolf she growled at Brave Old Put When the
4)fought in the French and In - dian Wars did Brave Old Put He
S)ta - ken pri - soner to (%ue - bec Brave Old Put To es -
6)help he kept a fruit - ful farm did, Brave Old Put But
7)Ge - neral fought with Wash - ing - ton, did Brave Old Put From
8)was at Put - nam’s Val - ley Forge Brave Old Put
9)For ten more years he told his friends Brave Old Put of
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lived with him through jo and  strife  With Brave Old Put. She
she - wolf killed  the lambs and goats  of Brave O0Old Put. He
mus - ket fired the wolf  she howled at Brave Old Put Through
rou - ted them  out on Cham - plain’s shores did Brave Old Put He
cape with o - thers was the luck of Brave Old Put He
once a - gain, a call to arms  for Brave Old Put
New York up and down  the Hud - son Brave Old Put To
With his men he suf - fered sore - ly Brave Old Put In De -
wild ad - ven - tures to the end Brave Old Put of
9 C F C F C
) ‘ p— — — — p—
7 | \ - I I B — ——— p— |
y " \ 1 I N \ \ - — 1
(~ o oo 1 9o o o o o \ \ e o o o | o I
\\SV; o &6 1 oo o ¢ N —;
) - e ¢ e @ - -~ - - - o o0 - ! o
trus-ted him ~ on the fron - tier wildWhere the  Qui-ne-baug flowed she  had a child
trackedher through the fo - rest deep With flame an mus - ket he did creep In-
din of mus - Kket, shouts, and smoke His friends jerked quick - ly on the rope A
foughtwith Mo - hawks at his side But the Caugh - wa - na-gasset him on fire But
walkedtwo hun - dred miles or morelhrough the fo - rest south  to Cham-plain’s shoreThen
Straightto Breed’s Hill he did fly “Don’t shoot ‘tilyou see the  whites ~ of theireyes!”
cap-ture  him was the Red - coats will But Horse - neck Heights is now Put’s Hill In
cem-berof Se-ven-teen Se-ven-ty - nine He re - viewed his troops forthe ve-ry last time He
deals and dreams, tricks of the tradeOf cou - ra - geous acts a - long ~ the way A
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Nine more fol - lowed, but two died Poor 0Old Put. He ~
to her den SO cramped and deep Brave Old Put. The
he - ro’s wel - come was the hope of Brave Old
Ge - neral Ma - rin saved the hide of Brave Old Put 5)He was
home to Pom - fret, se - veral hun - dred more, did Brave Old
Soon be - came  the bat - tle cry of Brave Old Put With
Green - wich he's re - mem - bered still Brave Old Put
wept as on his horse he .~ climbed did Brave Old Put
life that shows how his - t'ry is  made, Brave Old Put
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