
 
 

           
 

 

 

  

 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 





 

 

 

 

  

 
 

  
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 

 



 

 
 

 

  

   

 

 

     
     

 



 
 

  

 

 

 

  

  

 

 

 

 

 





Come all you young fellows, come listen to my song
It is not my intention to delay you very long
For I know you all have read of it, it's in the papers still
All about the famous battle that was fought at Brennan's Hill

The County Officers started their duty for to do
And they were assisted by the Provincial Crew
They came up at midnight when everything was still
For they were afraid to pass that place they called Brennan's Hill

Camp was pitched at Brook's Hotel at Low
And early next morning Officers were heard to say
Check your revolvers to see they are in good trim
Then I'll put through your exercises and we start for Brennan's Hill

They examined their revolvers and found them all serene
They put them through their exercises the best you ever seen
Their horses they were ready and they started them
You would think it was for Sebastopol instead of Brennan's Hill

The first places they visited the men they were away
The houses were unguarded and the Officers did play
They acted up unmanly, they thought they were great men
But they were forced to take backwater on reaching Brennan's Hill

They were hunted from Driscoll's to the hotel at Low
To see them marching up the road, they made a splendid show
Major (the lawyer) was awful angry and Bailiff Groulx did grin
They said they'd bring the Militia to conquer Brennan's Hill

The Militia unto his men did say
I believe tomorrow morning you have got to bear away                                               
Up the Gatineau Valley unto a place called Low
Where they do hunt the Bailiffe when up to them they go



The gallant 43rd came up and pitched their tents in Low
The people of our township to visit they did go
They used us very friendly, they seemed to be nice men
But that was their best policy with the town of Brennan's Hill

They started them for Willis's their duty for to do
To see them marching down the road they were a splendid crew                 
The winding paths around the hills that led them to their den
But they could not find Willis, he was out at Brennan's Hill

The place it was deserted and nothing could be found
So Bailiff Groulx he got to work and seized the ground
They returned back to Ottawa to practice up their drill
And thanked the Lord they were safe from the boys of Brennan's Hill










