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The Buffalo Whore
Words from Norman "Beachie" McIvor - Goderich, Ontario

Collected by Ivan Walton in 1934
Chord suggestions by Ian Bell

©

Melody adapted from "The Winnipeg Whore" (a very similar song) as sung by Oscar Brand.

My first trip down old Lake Erie,
With some sailors to explore;        
There I met Rosy O'Flannagan,
Best of all the Buffalo whores.

She says, "Boy, I think I know you,
Let me sit upon your knee,"
"How'd you like to do some lovin'?
A dollar and a half will be my fee."

Some were singing, some were dancing,
Some were drunk upon the floor;     
But I was over in a corner
A'making love to the Buffalo whore.
        
She was slick as oil on water,
I didn't know what she was about
'Til I missed my watch and wallet,
Then I popped her in the snout

Out came the whores and sons-of-bitches,
They came at me by the score;
You'd have laughed to split your britches
To see me flying out that door!


