
Captain Morgan’s March

Moderato

Men of Mor gan wg, rise a gainst the foe!
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Send him hence or lay him low. Leave all your books, your

pas ture and your plough, Gird on wea pons, join us now.

Mor gan calls you, bids you with him stand,

Drive the raid ing Sa xon from this fair land.

Men of Morganwg, rise against the foe!Send him hence or lay him low.
Leave all your books, your pasture and your plough,
Gird on wea-pons, join us now.
Mor-gan calls you, bids you with him stand,Drive the raid-ing Sa-xon from this fair land.

Men of Morganwg, rise to liberty!
Cymru now shall soon be free,
With her own language singing her own songs,
Righting all her conquer’s wrongs.


