Masters of the Game

(The Hartshorn-dale Hunting Song)
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%‘} Look! The sun 1S ris - en, the hunt must start.
Hrolf - r and Di - an - a we all a - dore.
Al - ways on the scent, but  where - eler we roam,
Hunt - ing for fla - min - goes, they al - ways lurk,
On the hunt for fen - cers to Cross a blade,
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* We must bring home game; each will play their part. You all know the need:
She who once in - spi - red the Penn - sic War. Hrolf -r  lit the fire,
Gal - i - ards and Games will  we bring back home, Mich-el mas-ters each,
Full of games and tricks, and they wear a  smirk. In a drunk-en pose;
No - ta - bles to dine with  at feasts ar - rayed, Class-es we can take,
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8 Mass - es we must feed! Don't be stag-gered, this group has the heart!...  Tothe
They helpedlaunch a  shire, Teach-ing dan - ces, while we hunt for more...
Ev' - ry game he'll teach, So much bet - ter than some dus - ty tome...
Hid - ing on our clothes! Track -ing them is nev - er end - ing work...
Nes - sie on the lake, Friends to meet, and mem'-ries to be
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s hunt - we go, leav-ing halls of blueand gold. Cry - ing "Tal - ly ho!" when we
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hear the bu-gle bold.  Soonwe'll drink, Was - saill Danceand feast-ing bringus fame. Nowwe're
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%) on the trail! Ourhoundswon't fail! In Harts-horn-dale, we're Mas—ters of the Game! Game!
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s made... Fromthe hunt we come,back to halls of blueandgold. @ So we strike the drum, and we

hunt we go, leav-ing halls of blueandgold. Cry-ing "Tal - ly  ho!" whenwe
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sound the bu-gle bold. And we'll  drink, Was - sail! Danceand feast-ing bringus fame. We are
hear the bu-gle bold. Soonwe'll drink, Was - sail! Danceand feast-ing bringus fame. Nowwe're
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8 strong and hale! Let's share our tale! In Harts - horn - dale, we're Mas - ters... To  the
on the traill Our hounds won't faill In

28 |2' Am D G

f) # ! ,

|
7 = CE o
8  Harts - horn - dale, we're Mas - ters of the Game!

A primary inspiration for this song is the book The Master of Game (ca 1406-1413) by Edward of Norwich, second Duke of York
(and Royal Master of Game to King Henry IV). The oldest book in English about hunting, it is in part a translation of Le Livre de la
Chasse (The Hunting Book) by Gaston Phoebus, which contains illustrations of the hunt, including the images above.

The book is described in the article “The Medieval Stag Hunt”, by William H. Forsyth, from The Metropolitan Museum of Art
Bulletin, Vol. 10, No. 7, March 1952.

More details about this song can be found at https://drakethebard.com/masters-of-the-game.
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https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Master_of_Game
https://www.metmuseum.org/pubs/bulletins/1/pdf/3258066.pdf.bannered.pdf
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