Manvers Main Lockout
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At  Man-vers Main we are locked out, for what we do not know, We
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want fair play and a fair day's pay, at Man-vers one and two. We've
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had three arb - it - ra - tions, at Man-vers num - ber  one, But
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we are quite un - set - tled vyet, we're a - bout where we be - gan.
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But we are quite un - set-tled yet, we're a - bout where we be - gan.
1. At Manvers Main we are locked out, for what we do not know,
We want fair play and a fair day’s pay, at Manvers one and two.
We’ve had three arbitrations, at Manvers number one,
But we are unsettled yet, we’re about where we began.
2. The first it was six years ago, a few headings in dispute,
Where powder was prohibited, the price we did dispute.
One bob per yard for all dry boards, and nothing for the fly,
Alas all the extra pay we got, at the price we agreed to try.
3. The second was in “seventy six”, at the commencement of the year,

We thought we ’ad got a grand award, so fair it did appear,
But Mr. T ....., with his keen eye, soon found it would not do,
To give his workmen such a treat, the award he soon broke through.



4. The third and last was recently, in the present year of grace,
Master and man they went to work, it was a slashing race,
Our arbitrators fought like men, but the odds were two to one,
The umpire gave in his award, and then the race was run.

5. The masters won of course, their purse was more than we could stand,
When they can o’ercome working men, they think it noble grand,
But a time of reckoning’s sure to come, when all men meet as one,
When tyrants of poor workmen have to account for what they’ve done.

6. So now, kind friends, we do implore, your pity and support,
We hope and trust you’ll never have the same grievance to report,
And may God help poor working men to earn an honest crust,
He will help them who help themselves, and in Him put their trust.



