Completely Scuppered Chorus Sheet V7 December 2025

1 |ALaRochelle 1st & 2nd Roulez jeune gens roulez (roo-lay jerna jon roolay)
Main: J'aime I'ouiseaux dans la cage (jaymel wuzzo don la caj)
Mais I'ouiseaux c'est en volé (male wuzzo set on vollay)
2 |Alabama 1st Roll Alabama roll
Halyards/Pump shanty 2nd Oh roll Alabama roll
3 | All For Me Grog 1st All gone for beer and tobaccal!
Traditional song 2nd And it's all for me grog, me jolly jolly grog,
All for me beer and tobacca!
For | spent all me tin on the lassies drinking gin,
Far across the Western Ocean | must wander.
4 |Alouela Alouela, fah lah loue, fah lah loue, fah lah loue
French Canadian rowing song Alouela fah lah loue
5 |Auckland To The Bluff Sailed from Auckland to the Bluff,
Song by Ruude Sunde A thousand miles and that's enough.
A thousand miles on the heaving sea,
Glory hallelujah that's enough for me.
6 |Baltimore Whores To me roly poly diddle me holey, smell of the slimy slew
And drag you nuts across me guts I'm one of the whoring crew
7 |Banks Of Newfoundland |We'll scrape her and we'll scrub her, with holystone and sand,
Trad song For there blows some cold nor'westers on the banks of Newfoundland
Repeat chorus to finish — final chorus:
We'll scrape her and we'll scrub her, with holystone and sand,
For while we're here we can't be there on the banks of Newfoundland
8 |Barrett's Privateers 1st How | wish | was in Sherbrooke now.
By Stan Rogers 2nd Damn them all, | was told we'd cruise the seas for American gold
And we'd fire no guns, shed no tears
Now I'm a broken man on a Halifax pier, the last of Barrett's privateers
9 |Being A Pirate It's all part of being a pirate. A pirate! A pirate!
By Don Freed You can't be a pirate with all of your parts.
It's all part of being a pirate. A pirate! A pirate!
You can't be a pirate with all of your parts.
10 |Bell Bottom Trousers Singing bell-bottom trousers, coats of navy blue,
Let him climb the rigging like his daddy used to do.
11 |Billy O'Shea 1st Fall down me billies, 2nd And it's fall down Billy O'Shea,
credited to lain McCarthaigh Fall down! Fall down! Fall down me billies,
We're bound away for Americay and it's fall down Billy O'Shea
12 |Blackball line 1st Timme way hey hey hurri-o  2"d Hurrah for the blackball line
Capstan/halyard shanty
13 |Blackbeard's Treasure 1st Repeat verse twice followed by: Earlye in the morning.
By Alan Griffiths 2nd Way hey! Rum and Bacca, way hey! Rum and bacca.
Wey hey! Rum and bacca earlye in the morning
14 |Blood Red Roses 1stG'down y'blood red roses, g'down!
Halyard shanty 2nd G'down y'blood red roses, g'down! Oh, you pinks and posies.
G'down y'blood red roses, g'down!
15 |Blow The Man Down 1st Wey hey blow the man down,
Halyard shanty 2nd Gimme some time to blow the man down
16 |Blubber Holes Now show all them flash girls, your splendid spreading poles,

By Alan Griffiths

Upon yer donkey's breakfast, staring at her blubber holes.
You'll need a Flemish coil, your bungborer fitting tight,
But beware her blubber toggles if you mince her through the night.
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17 |Blue Nose Bluenose, the ocean knows her name,
By Doug Skilling and Davit Martin | Sajlors know how proud a ship was she.
Bluenose, leaning in the wind,
Racing ev'ry wave on the sea
18 |Bold Riley 1st Bold Riley oh Bold Riley 2nd Bold Riley oh has gone away
19 |Boney 1st Wey, hey-yah 2nd Johnny Francois
Halyard shanty
20 |Bonnie Ship The Diamond |So it's cheer up me lads, let your hearts never fail,
Whaling song For the bonny ship The Diamond, goes a-fishing for the whale.
21 |Botany Bay Singing to-ra-li to-ra-li additty, To-ra-li oo-ra-li ay,
To-ra-li oo-ra-li additty, we're bound for Botany Bay
22 |Bottle-O So earlye in the morning the sailor likes his bottle O
23 |Bound Away 1st1'm bound away me lassie, 2ndI'm bound away
24 |Bully In The Alley 1st Wey hey bully in the alley. 2nd Bully down in shin bone al.
Halyard shanty 3rd Help me Bob I'm bully in the alley, wey hey bully in the alley
Help me Bob I'm bully in the alley, bully down in shin bone al.
25 |[C'est I'Aviron C'est I'Aviron, qui nous menne qui nous men
Quebecois rowing song (say lavvy ron, key noo menna key noo men)
C'est I'Aviron qui nous men en haut! (say lavvy ron key noo men on ho!)
26 |Cairo Town Rolling and flowing around these hills,
(Pronounced:‘Care-oh’) I must take a rest but this river never will.
fézﬂgﬂa?ffo:f;fﬁg" Rolling and flowing to Cairo town, just give me time to lay me down
27 |Can't Ye Hilo Young gals can't ye hilo?
28 |Cape Cod Girls 1st Bound away, bound away 2nd And we're bound away for Australia
Main: Heave ‘er up my bully bully boys,
Bound away, bound away.
Heave ‘er up why don't you make some noise,
And we're bound away for Australia
29 |Cheerly Man 1st & 2nd Cheerly man! 3rd Cheerly man-oh! Hauly-aye-oh, cheerly man!
Halyard shanty
30 |Chicken On A Raft After each line: Aye-oh chicken on a raft.
By Cyril Tawney Main: Chicken on a raft on a Monday morning,
Oh what a terrible sight to see: Dab toes forrard and the dustman's aft,
Sittin' there pickin' at a chicken on a raft
31 |Chinatown Bumboat Repeat the last line of the verse
32 |Congo River 1st Blow boys blow 2nd Blow me bully boys blow
33 |Dead Horse 1st And we say so, and we hope so. 2nd Oh poor old man.
Halyard shanty
34 |Donkey Riding Way hey and away we go, donkey riding, donkey riding.
Capstan shanty/shipboard & Way hey and away we go, riding on a donkey.
dockside work song
35 |Don't Forget Your Old Long we've tossed on the rolling Main, now we're safe ashore Jack.
Shipmates Don't forget your old shipmates. Fol-de-rol-de-rol-de-rol-de ri-i-doh.
36 |Down In The Pump Room |Down in the pump room me and Chalkie White,
By Norman Jacobs 2024 Down in the pump room where there is no light.
Come now Mr Bo'sun don't you hear our plea?
We're down in the pump room won't you bloody set us free!
37 |Down The River Of 1st Oh Calibah (rising at the end)
Gambia 2nd Oh Calibah (falling at the end)
38 |Down Trinidad 1st Way-hey sing Sunnydore.

2nd Bound down Trinidad, to look for Sunnydore.
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Blues / penitentiary / trad. song

39 |Dreadnought Derry down down, down derry down.
40 |Drunken Sailor 1st Repeat verse line twice, followed by: Earlye in the morning
Stamp & go (Walkaway) shanty 2nd Way hey and up she rises, way hey and up she rises,
Way hey and up she rises, earlye in the morning
41 |Eight Bells Forebitter Twice: Eight bells, eight bells rouse out there the watch from below
42 |Emma Let Me Be Roll her down the bay to Juliana.
43 |Essequibo River 1st & 2nd Buddy ta na na, we are somebody oh.
3rd Somebody oh, Johnny somebody, oh!
Buddy ta na na, we are somebody oh.
44 |Excursion Around The Bay | Oh me, oh my! | heard the old wife cry.
By Johnny Burke Oh me oh my, | think I'm gonna die.
Oh me oh my, | heard the old wife say,
| wish I'd never taken this excursion around the bay HEY!
45 |Farewell Shanty 1st Haul away your anchor, haul away your anchor, ‘tis our sailing time.
Traditional Song 2nd Haul away your halyard, haul away your halyard, ‘tis our sailing time.
3rd Haul away your foresheet, haul away your foresheet, ‘tis our sailing time
4th Haul away down channel, haul away down channel, on the evening tide.
5th Haul away for heaven, haul away for heaven, God be by my side.
6th Haul away your anchor, haul away your anchor, ‘tis our sailing time.
46 |Farewell To Nova Scotia Farewell to Nova Scotia, your sea-bound coast,
Let your mountains dark and dreary be.
And when I'm far away on the briny ocean tossed,
Will you ever heave a sigh or a wish for me?
47 |Fiddlers Green Dress me up in me oilskins and jumper, no more on the docks I'll be seen.
by John Connelly Just tell me old shipmates, I'm taking a trip mates
And I'll see you someday in Fiddlers Green
48 |Fire Down Below 1 Fire, fire, fire down below!
Fetch a bucket of water girls, there's fire down below.
49 |Fire Down Below 2 Fire down below ow ow ow ow boys, fire down below.
50 |Fire Marengo Fire Marengo, fire away!
Cotton stowing song
51 |Fire Ship She had a dark and roving eye, and her hair hung down in ring-a-lets
She was a nice girl, a decent girl, but one of the rakish kind.
52 |Fisherman's Wife Here we come scoorin' in, three reefs to the foresail in,
Trad Scottish song There's not a dry stitch to put on our backs but still we're all tee-total.
53 |Frankies Trade 1st A high-o to me-o
Poem by Rudyard Kipling, 2nd First two verses: All around the horn.
tune by Peter Bellamy. Rest, until last verse: All around the sands.
Last: All around the horn.
54 |Gal With The Blue Dress | 1stShake 'er Johnny, shake 'er!
On 2nd Shake her and we'll wake her.
55 |Gals Of Chile 1st Timme heave ho, hang her hilo. 2"d We'll dance and all drink pisco.
3rd Timme heave ho, hang her hilo, sing olé for them Chile girls
56 |General Taylor 1st Walk him along John carry him along
Capstan/Pumps shanty 2nd Carry him to his burying ground
(Timme!) Way hey you stormy; walk him along John carry him along
(Timme!) Way hey you stormy, carry him to his burying ground
57 |Go To Sea No More Repeat last two lines of each verse
58 |God Moves On The Water | God moves on the water, April the fourteenth day.

God moves on the water, everybody gonna run and pray.
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59 |Good Morning Ladies All |1st With a heave-ho, haul!
2nd Good morning ladies all.
60 |Greenland Whale Repeat the last line of the preceding verse
Fisheries Trad. song
61 |Grey Funnel Line It's one more day, on the Grey Funnel Line.
By Cyril Tawney Until after last verse: I'll sail the Grey Funnel Line no more
62 |Grimsby Lads Here's to the Grimsby lads, out at the trawling,
Here's to the lads on the billowing deep.
Shooting their nets and a-heaving and hauling,
All the night long and the landsmen asleep.
63 |Hanging Johnny 1st Away boys away.
2nd So hang boys hang.
64 |Hastings Farewell Well, I'm sad to say I'm on my way,
Won't be back for many a day.
My heart is down, my head is turnin' around,
| had to leave a little girl in Hastings town.
65 |Haul Away Boys HAUL away boys, HAUL away.
66 |Haul Away For Rosie Way haul away, we'll haul away for Rosie,
Way haul away, we'll haul away for Rosie-oh.
67 |Haul Away Joe 1st & 2nd Way haul away, we'll haul away Joe.
Tack and sheet shanty Main: Way haul away we'll haul away together
Way haul away we'll haul away Joe.
Alternative: Way haul away we'll haul for better weather
Way haul away we'll haul away Joe.
68 |Haul Boys Haul And it was haul boys haul. Haul boys haul!
Traditional Fishing song Heave away the capstan lads and let's get up the trawl.
When the winds are blowing and the ships are gently rolling,
My Emma, my Emma won't you be true to me.
69 |Hogeye Man With yer hog eye, row the boat ashore, with your hog eye.
Capstan shanty Steady on the jigger with yer hog eye-oh! She wants the hog eye man.
70 |Haul 'Er Away Haul 'er away.
71 |Haul On The Bowline Haul on the bowline, the bowline HAUL!
Tack and sheet shanty
72 |Hearts Of Oak Hearts of oak are our ships, jolly tars are our men.
Traditional song We always are ready, steady boys steady.
We'll fight and we'll conquer again and again.
73 |Heave Away And Haul We'll heave away and we'll haul me boys.
By Norman Jacobs 2024
74 |Heave Away Boys Heave away boys, heave away!
75 |Help Me To Raise ‘Em 1st & 2nd Oh honey.
Net hauling shanty 3rd See you when the sun goes down.
76 |Hey Ho Down Below Hey ho down below, dust and coal, dust and coal.
Hey ho down below, this ship has got to go.
77 |High Barbaree 1st Blow high, blow low - and so sailed we.
Capstan shanty, old sea ballad 2nd Sailing down along the coast of the High Barbaree.
78 |High-Oh Come Roll Me After each line: High-Oh! Come roll me over.
Over
79 |Hilo Johnny Hilo 15t & 2nd Johnny come down to Hilo, oh pull down below .

Capstan/pump shanty/
hoosier song

Main: Hilo Johnny Hilo, | wonder what's the matter now,
Johnny come down to Hilo, oh pull down below.
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Arranged by Alan Griffiths 2024

80 |Hoist Up the Thing Hoist up the thing! Batten down the whatsit!
What's that thing spinning? Somebody should stop it.
Turn hard to port! That's not port! (Shantyman: Now I've got it!)
Trust me I'm in control.
81 |Holy Ground Fine girl you are! You're the girl | do adore!
Capstan shanty/dockside work And still | live in hopes to see the Holy Ground once more.
song/forebitter . .
Fine girl you are!
82 |Home Boys Home And it's home boys home, home I'd like to be,
Forebitter Home for a while in me own counteree.
Where the Oak and the Ash and the bonny Rowan tree
Are all a-growing greener in me own counteree.
83 |Homeward Bound 1st Goodbye, fare thee well. Goodbye, fare thee well.
Capstan shanty 2nd Hurrah me boys we're homeward bound.
84 |Hullabaloo Belay 1st Hullabaloo belay! Hullabaloo bela belay 2nd Hullabaloo belay.
Capstan shanty
85 |1 0nce Was A Fisherman |Sea any more. No they won't let us go to sea any more.
By Barry Dransfield
86 |l Want A Banana 1st] want a banana, | want a banana! Bring me back a banana sailor boy.
By Arthur Askey | want a banana, | want a banana! That's a thing | really should enjoy.
2nd | want a banana, | want a banana! Bring me back a banana sailor boy!
87 |1 Wish I Was With Nancy |l wish | was with Nancy, aye-oh, aye-oh.
On the second floor with two bob more I'd live and die with Nancy.
Aye-oh, aye-oh, I'd live and die with Nancy!
88 |I'sTheB'y Hip yer partner Sally Thibault, hip yer partner Sally Brown.
Trad Newfoundland song Fogo, Twillingate, Moreton's Harbour, all around the circle.
89 |lIcy Acres Fare ye well ye icy acres, fare ye well ye whaling grounds.
By Colin Wilkie Fare ye well ye banks of Greenland, weary whalers homeward bound.
90 |In Comes Johnny (When) In comes Johnny with his sea boots on. His sea boots on, his sea
boots on, (when) in comes Johnny with his sea boots on.
91 |It's Fun Being A Pirate It's fun being a pirate, as everybody knows,
By Alan Griffiths 2011 The rum the beer the yo ho ho, but best of all the clothes.
The Jolly Roger's up aloft, the sails are all let out,
There's a ship just hove in view, let's go and sort her out.
92 |Ja,Ja,lJa Mit mein ja, ja, ja.
93 |Jack The Jolly Tar All ya wanna do, right falero, right fol the day.
94 |John Cherokee 1st & 2nd Alabama John Cherokee
Hauling/capstan shanty 3rd & 4th Uh! Alabama John Cherokee
95 |John Dameray 1st John come down the backstay 2nd John come down the backstay,
Hauling (braces) shanty John Dameray, John Dameray. John come down the backstay,
John Dameray-hay! John come down the backstay, John Dameray
96 |John Kanaka 1st & 2nd John kanakanaka too rye ay
Halyard shanty (Shantyman: Too rye ay oh too rye ay)
3rd John kanakanaka too rye ay
97 |Johnny | Hardly Knew Ya |1st& 2"d Hurroo hurroo.
Traditional Irish folk song Main (twice): Wi' yer drums and guns and guns and drums, hurroo, hurroo.
Wi' yer drums and guns and guns and drums the enemy nearly slew ya.
Oh darling dear, you look so queer, Johnny | hardly knew ya.
98 |[Johnny Johnny John After each line: Johnny Johnny John come along

Main: Come along John, come along John, Johnny Johnny John come along!
Come along John, come along John, Johnny Johnny John come along!
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99 |Johnson Girls Walk around honey, walk around
Net-hauling song
100 |Jolie Rouge So follow me lads [Slam] cos this ain't no grog or ale.
The Dreadnoughts One pint down you'll be swingin' in the gale,
Five pints bully you'll be shakin' in your shoes,
We're half seas over on the Jolie Rouge.
101 |Jonny Boker Do me Jonny Boker DO!
102 |Julianna After each line: Aha me London Julies.
Main: Julianna, Julianna, OH! where do you go? Aha me London Julies.
Julianna, Julianna, OH! where do you go? Aha me London Julies.
103 |La Houla T'chalez Oh me boyes fa la doué
104 |Last Shanty Don't haul on the ropes don't climb up the mast,
By Tom Lewis If you see a sailing ship it might be your last.
JUST get your civvies ready for another a run ashore,
A sailor ain't a sailor ain't a sailor any more.
105 |Le Capitaine De St Malo | 1stAlee, alo.
French whaling shanty/dockside 2nd Alee alee alee alo, alee alo!
work song
106 |Leaky Ship After the first line repeat the end of the line twice.
After the second line: Away boys away.
107 |Leave Her Johnny 1st Leave her Johnny, leave her 2nd And it's time for us to leave her
Capstan/pump shanty Main: Leave her Johnny leave her, oh leave her Johnny leave her, for the
voyage is done and the winds don't blow and it's time for us to leave her.
108 |Leaving Of Liverpool So fare thee well my own true love,
Forebitter When | return united we will be.
It's not the leaving of Liverpool that grieves me,
But me darling when | think of thee.
109 |Let The Bulgine Run 1st A-hey a-ho! Are you most done
Capstan shanty 2nd Clear the track and let the bulgine run!
To me hey rig-a-jig in a jaunting car, a-hey a-ho are you most done.
Liza Lee all on my knee, clear the track and let the bulgine run
110 |Lime Scurvy 15t & 2nd Yo ho ho and a ruddy bum bum.
3rd Lime scurvy, ambergris and marmalade.
Hoist the petard, and haul away me bully boys
Lime, scurvy, ambergris and blubber, we're bound for Cincinnati!
111 |Limejuice Ship So haul boys your weather mainbrace and ease away your lee.
Pump/capstan shanty —forebitter | Hojst jibs and tops'ls lads and let the ship go free.
Hurrah boys hurrah, we'll sing this jubilee,
Damn and bugger the navy boys, a merchant ship for me.
112 |Littlehampton Collier Lads | Watch us, twig us, we're the popular jubiju.
Traditional song We'll give her some sheet to make her rip,
We're the lads to pull her through.
You ought to see us running with our square sails all a-full
On the passage from Newcastle to the town of Whitstable.
113 |Liverpool Judies And it's roll, roll bullies roll,
Capstan shanty Them Liverpool Judies have got us in tow.
114 |Load 'Em And Stack 'Em |1st, 2nd & 3rd | pad them beans.

Contemporary song by Jerry
Casault

Main: Load ‘em and stack ‘em, you can't do it later,
Load ‘em and stack ‘em on a Japanese freighter.
Load ‘em and stack ‘em, the hold's a getting higher,
Load ‘em and stack ‘em till the sun goes down.
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By Stan Rogers

115 |Lowlands Away 1st Lowlands, lowlands away me John. 2nd Lowlands away.
116 |Lowlands Low Lowlands, lowlands, lowlands low.
117 |Maggie May Oh Maggie Maggie May they have taken you away
Capstan shanty/forebitter For to slave upon Van Dieman's cruel shore.
Oh you robbed many a whaler and many a drunken sailor
But you'll never cruise down Paradise Street no more.
118 |Maid Of Amsterdam 1st Mark well what | do say.
Pump shanty 2nd |'ll go no more a-roving with you fair maid.
A roving, a roving, since roving's been my ru-i —in,
I'll go no more a-roving with you fair maid.
119 |Man O'War On board of a man o'war
120 |Marching Inland I'm marching inland from the shore.
By Tom Lewis Over me shoulder I'm carrying an oar,
When someone asks me what is that funny thing you've got?
Then | know I'll never go to sea no more, no more,
Then | know I'll never go to sea no more.
121 |Mars Forever More 1st Roar Agamemnons roar! 2nd Mars forever more.
122 |Mary Ellen Carter 1st & 2nd Rise again, rise again!
By Stan Rogers That her name not be lost to the knowledge of men.
All those who loved her best and who were with her 'til the end,
Will make the Mary Ellen Carter rise again.
3rd (twice) Rise again, rise again!
Though your heart it be broke or your life about to end.
No matter what you lost, be it home, a love or friend,
Like the Mary Ellen Carter, rise again!
123 |Men Of The Sea Fair Isle to Labrador, Bear Isle and Norway and cold Greenland's shore.
By John Conolly/Bill Meek Learning my trade with the men of the sea.
124 |Miner's Life Keep your hand upon your wages, and your eye upon the scale.
Trade union song Union miners stand together, do not heed the owner's tale!
Keep your hand upon your wages, and your eye upon the scale.
125 |Mingulay Boat Song Heel yer ho boys, let her go boys, bring her head round now all together.
Hebridean rowing song Heel yer ho boys, let her go boys, sailing homeward to Mingulay.
126 |Mobil Bay 1st John come tell us as we haul away. 2nd So he tell us as we haul away.
Pumps/halyard shanty (Shantyman: Way hey hauley!) 3rd John come tell us as we haul away
127 |Mother Carey Yes we're all bound to go Johnny, all bound to go.
By Cicely Fox-Smith If it's late or early lad, if you will or no.
Sure as sun do rise Johnny, sure as tide do flow,
When Mother Carey wants us then we're all bound to go.
128 |Mrs Magrath With your too rai a folly riddle da, wack for me riddle to me roo dum da
129 |My Son John To me roo dum dah, foller riddle dah
Traditional song Whack foller riddle to me roo dum dah.
130 |Nancy Whiskey Whiskey whiskey Nancy whiskey, whiskey whiskey Nancy-oh
131 |New York Girls And away you santi, my dear Annie.
Capstan shanty Oh! you New York girls can't you dance the polka?
132 |Nineteen Hundred And Haul away, haul away, you stormy seas so black.
One By Ken Saul Haul away, haul away, the brave boys never turned back.
133 |Northwest Passage Ah, for just one time, | will take the North-West passage,

To find the hand of Franklin reaching for the Beaufort Sea.
Tracing one warm line through a land so wild and savage,
To make the North-West passage to the sea.




Completely Scuppered Chorus Sheet V7 December 2025

134 | Old Hastings Town | wish | was back in Old Hastings Town, Old Hastings Town where | belong.
By Alan Griffiths There's fish and chips and flocks of gulls all along the prom,
There's black net huts and little trains, and fishing boats by the sea.
They're all part of Hastings Town, and that's the place for me.
135 | Old Maui Rolling down to old Maui me boys, rolling down to old Maui
Forebitter We're homeward bound from the arctic ground rolling down to old Maui
136 |Old Moke We're all from the railroad toura loo, oh the old moke picking on a banjo!
Capstan shanty Hooraw what the hell's the row? We're all from the railroad toura loo,
We're all from the railroad toura loo, oh the old moke picking on a banjo!
137 |Old Morning Glory Lordy, Lordy, Lordy... then repeat last line of each verse
138 |One Hundred And Fifty A hundred and fifty days out from Vancouver
Days Out From Vancouver | Can't you hear them all singing it over and over?
Words C Fox-Smith One hundred and fifty days longer to roam,
Tune Tom Lews Or less if we're lucky to England and home.
139 |One More day 1stOne more day 2"d Only one more day
140 |One More Pull One more pull boys, that'll do boys, soon we'll draw alongside
By Ken Stephens Hoist her upwards, swing her inboard, for the journey's nearly o'er
141 |Paddy Doyle's Boots 1st- Boots! 2nd-Gin! 3rd-Chin!  4th-Done!
Bunt shanty 5th-Rum! 6th-Poop! 7th-Cook! 8th-Boots!
142 |Paddy Lay Back 1st Repeat last word. 2"d Repeat last word twice.
Capstan shanty 3rd Repeat last word. 4th Repeat last word twice.
Main: Paddy lay back, take in your slack,
Take a turn around the capstan, heave a pawl.
'Bout ships station boys be handy,
We're bound for Valaparaiser round the horn.
143 |Paddy On The Railway Falla ma lura lura ley. Falla ma lura lura ley.
Pumps/capstan shanty Falla ma lura lura ley, poor Paddy works on the railway.
144 |Parson's Daughter 1stWay hey hee hiho! 2ndThere's fire down below.
145 |Pay Me 1st Pay me my money down.
Hauling shanty 2nd Pay me my money down. Pay me, you owe me. Pay me my money down.
Pay me or go to jail, pay me my money down.
146 |Pique La Baleine OHH-la, ohh-la-la-laaa!
Pique la baleine, joli baleinier. Pique la baleine, je veux naviguer
147 |Pull Down Below 1st Pull down below!
Stowing song/halyard shanty 2nd pull down below. Way-hey Heighland laddie, pull down below!
Heighland laddie, bonny laddie, pull down below
148 |Pull For The Shore Pull for the shore sailor, pull for the shore.
Sunday school hymn Heed not the rolling waves but bend to the oar.
Safe in the lifeboat, sailor, cling to self no more,
Leave the poor old stranded wreck and pull for the shore.
149 |Pump Shanty Pump me boys, pump ‘er dry, down to Hell and up to the sky.
By Tony Goodenough Bend yer back and break yer bones, we're just a thousand miles from home
150 |Randy Dandy O 1st Way HEY roll and go 2nd Rollickin' randy dandy-oh
Capstan/pumps shanty 3rd Heave a pawl oh heave away, way HEY roll and go. The anchor's on board
and the cable's all stored to me rollickin' randy dandy-o
151 |Ranzo Ray 1stRanzo, ranzo away away 2nd Timme hilo me Ranzo Ray
152 |Ratcliffe Highway Oh me rigging's slack, aye me rat-lin's are frayed,
Capstan/pumps | rattled me rigging down Ratcliffe Highway
153 |Rattle Them Winches After each line: Rattle them winches oh!

Main (twice): Rattle 'em loud and stamp and go, rattle them winches oh!
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By Alan Doyle

154 |Reach For The Gin Reach for the gin, the water's pouring in. Reach for the lifebelt, it's sink or
by Mike Sparks swim. Call out the coastguard! | think it's getting worse. The ocean to a sailor
man is nothing but a curse
155 |Reuben Ranzo Ranzo me boys, Ranzo!
156 |Rio Grande 1st Way for Rio. 2nd And we're bound for the Rio Grande.
Capstan shanty 3rd And away bullies away. Away for Rio.
(pronounced ‘Rye-oh') . . . . .
Sing fare ye well me Liverpool girl, and we're bound for the Rio Grande.
157 |Rise 'Er Up Whisky-oh, Johnny-oh, John rise ‘er up from down below.
Stamp & go (walkaway) shanty Whisky, whisky, whisky-oh, UP aloft this yard must go,
John rise ‘er up from down below.
158 |Roll Down By Peter Bellamy | 15t Ro-0-000ll down 2nd Walk around me brave boys and roll down
3rd Ro-0-000ll down, walk around me brave boys and roll down.
159 |Roll The Cotton Down 1stRoll the cotton Moses 2nd Oh roll the cotton down
Halyard/capstan shanty/ hoosier | Main: Roll the cotton, roll the cotton Moses.
stowing song Roll the cotton, we'll roll the cotton down.
160 |Roll The Old Chariot Repeat verse line twice then: And we'll all hang on behind.
(or Nelson's Blood) And we'll roll the old chariot along, we'll roll the old chariot along,
Stamp & go (Walkaway) shanty we'll roll the old chariot along, and we'll all hang on behind.
161 |Roll The Woodpile Down |1st Way down in Florida. 2nd And we'll roll the woodpile down.
Capstan shanty Main: Rollin, rollin, rollin the whole world round. That brown gal o'mine on
the Geor-gia line, and we'll roll the woodpile down.
162 |Roller Bowler 1st Away you roller bowler.
Capstan shanty 2nd Hey rigger jigger jigger ha ha, good morning ladies all.
And away you roller bowler, hey rigger jigger jigger ha ha,
good morning ladies all!
163 |Rolling Coal 1st Roll the coal Geordie 2"d Roll the coal along
Song by Ken Stephens (verses 3-5) | 3rd Rpl| the coal me hearties
the rest anon
164 |Rolling Home When we go rolling home, when we go rolling home.
By John Tams Rolling home, when we go rolling home, when we go
Rolling, rolling, when we go rolling home.
165 |Rolling Home Rolling home, rolling home, rolling home across the sea
Capstan shanty Rolling home to dear old England, rolling home dear land to thee
166 |Rolling Up Rolling Down | 1st Rolling up, rolling down 2nd To go rolling down the river.
Song by Jack Forbes Rolling up, rolling down, we'll all get drunk in Tilbury Town.
24 hours to turn around, to go rolling down the river.
167 |Rosabella 1st Repeat first line of verse
Capstan/pumps shanty 2nd Oh we're going on board the Rosabella, going on board the Rosabella,
We're going on board, right down to board, the saucy Rosabella.
168 |Rosey-Anna 1st Bye-bye my Rosey-Anna 2nd | won't be home tomorra.
Traditional sea song Main: Bye-bye, bye-bye, bye-bye, bye-bye. Bye-bye my Rosey-Anna.
Bye-bye, bye-bye, bye-bye, bye-bye, | won't be home tomorra.
169 |Rosiebella Come let's join Rosiebella, come let's join Rosiebella,
Come let's join, come let's join, the saucy Rosiebella.
170 |Round The Corner Sally |Around the corner Sally.
171 |Row Me Bully Boys 1st & 2nd Row me bully boys row

Main: And it's row me bully boys we're in a hurry boys,
We've got a long way to go.

And we'll sing and we'll dance and bid farewell to France,
And it's row me bully boys row.
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172 |Running Down To Cuba 1st Way me boys to Cuba. 2"d Running down to Cuba.
3rd Way me boys to Cuba, running down to Cuba
173 |Sacramento 1st Timme roodah, roodah 2"d Timme roodah roodah day
To the tune of Camptown Races | Mgin: Blow bullies blow, for Cal-i-forn-i-o.
There's plenty of gold so I've been told, on the banks of the Sacramento.
174 |Sailor's Prayer Oh lord above send down a dove with beak as sharp as razors,
By Tom Lewis To cut the throats of them there blokes what sell bad beer to sailors.
175 |Sailorman's PortIn A 1st Well then tell us a story. 2nd Well then sing us a song.
Storm By Tom Lewis 3rd They're a sailor man's port in a storm.
176 |Sally Brown 1st Way, hey roll and go. 2nd Spend me money on Sally Brown.
177 |Sam's Gone Away 1stSam's gone away, on board a man o' war.
2nd Sam's gone away, on board a man o' war.
Pretty work brave boys, pretty work | say!
Sam's gone away on board a man o' war.
178 |Sammy's Bar By Cyril Tawney | 15t Oh the last boat's a-leavin'. 2"d Haul away the daighsoe
179 |Santianno 1st Heave away Santianno. 2nd Way out in Californi-o.
(alternative version) Main: Heave her up and away we'll go, heave away Santianno.
Heave her up and away we'll go, way out in Californi-o.
180 |Santianno 1st Heave away Santianno. 2"d All on the plains of Mexico.
Pumps, capstan shanty Main: Heave her up and away we'll go, heave away Santianno.
Heave her up and away we'll go, all on the plains of Mexico.
181 |Serafina 1st Serafina, Serafina!
Halyard shanty 2nd Serafina, OH Serafinal
182 |Shallow Brown Shallow, oh Shallow Brown.
183 |Shanty For Singing This is a shanty for singing! Add your voice, get the rafters a-ringing.
You all know what to do, harmonise with your crew,
This is a shanty for singing!
184 |Shantyman 1st & 3rd And away, get away, you shantyman.
By Bob Watson 2nd An' they got no use for a shantyman.
Main: An' they got no use for a shantyman. Shantyman, oh, shantyman,
who's got a berth for a shantyman? Sing you a song of a world gone wrong,
when they got no use for a shantyman.
185 |Shilo Brown Shilo, Shilo Brown.
186 |Shiny-O Way hey hey, Shiny-o.
187 |Ship Of The Line Her cannons roared then she fired some more, and the British won the day
By Norman Jacobs in Trafalgar's bay.
Last (repeat) chorus: Her cannons roared, then they fired no more, and the
British won the day in Trafalgar's bay
188 |Six Feet Of Mud Six feet of mud! Six feet of mud!
By Cyril Tawney Nine fathoms of water and six feet of mud!
189 |Skipper Jan Rebeck 1st Skipper Jan Rebeck! 2nd Skipper Jan Rebeck!
Main: And it's jah jah leave your hammock, jah jah hands on deck,
jah jah break your back for skipper Jan Rebeck!
190 |Slav-o 1st & 2nd Slav-o! 3rd Slav-o slav-ita, vraimen-ti-go slee-ga. Slav-o!
191 |Somerset Fisherman Bloody rain again, bloody rain again, everybody wears a frown.
By Pete Welch 2015 All me fields are filled, all me crops are killed,
(Somerset Levels floods) And me poor old dog has drowned
192 |South Australia 1st Heave away, haul away 2nd We're bound for South Australia.

Capstan/pumps shanty

3rd Haul away you rolling kings, heave away haul away.
Haul away you'll hear me sing, we're bound for South Australia.
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193 |South Georgia The winds do blow where the whale fishes go,
By Norman Jacobs 2019 As they swim fast and free in the deep southern seas.
We'll spear 'em, we'll net 'em, we'll take 'em in tow,
For the captain does know where the whale fishes blow.
194 |Southern Ocean 1st & 2nd Down upon the Southern Ocean sailing, down below Cape Horn.
(or Mollymauk) Main: Won't you ride the wind and go, white seabird.
By Bob Watson Won't you ride the wind and go, mollymauk.
Down upon the Southern Ocean sailing, down below Cape Horn.
195 |Spanish Ladies We'll rant and we'll roar like true British sailors,
Pump shanty/forebitter We'll rant and we'll roar all on the salt sea.
Until we strike soundings in the channel of old England,
From Ushant to Scilly it's 35 leagues.
196 |Stormalong 1 1st Way Stormalong John
Halyard shanty 2nd Way, hey mister Stormalong
197 |Stormalong 2 1st Timme way hey storm along John .
Halyard shanty 2nd Timme aye aye aye Mr Stormalong.
198 |Stormy Weather Boys Stormy weather, boys, stormy weather, boys,
When the wild blows our barge will go.
199 |Strike The Bell Strike the bell second mate, let's go below.
Pump shanty Look well to windward you can see it's going to blow,
Look at the glass you can see that it has fell,
We wish that you would hurry up and strike - strike the bell!
200 |Sugar In The Hold Twice: Hey, ho, below, below. Stowing sugar in the hold below.
201 |The Antartic Fleet Heigh ho the whale oh, wi' the Antartic fleet
Lyrics & music by Harry Robertson | |'yve got a drip upon me nose and I'm frozen in me feet
202 |The Chinese Bumboat Hich-y-kum, kitch-y-kum, yah, yah, yah. Sailor man no likee me.
Man No savvy the story of Wing Chang Loo,
Too much of the bob-er-eye-ee, kye-eye
203 |The East Indiaman Heely hauly heely hauly ho, cheerily boys cheerily!
Traditional sea song Bend your backs and give a pull, cheerily | say, | say!
With a long pull and a strong pull we'll haul away together boys.
Belay every inch of that, belay boys belay.
204 |The Ebenezer Twice: Get along boys, get along, do. Handy, me boys, so handy!
205 |The Last Bristolian Pirate |(And it's a heave) HO! (hi) HO! Coming down the plains,
By The Longest Johns Stealing wheat and barley and all the other grains.
(And it's a ho) HEY! (hi) HEY! Farmers bar your doors
When you see the jolly roger on the Severn's mighty shores.
206 |The Lifeboatman With your blue eyes, sparkling deep sea blue eyes,
Giving the crew the old aye-oh, she wants the lifeboat man.
207 |The Mermaid And the raging seas did roar and the stormy winds did blow.
And we jolly sailor boys were up, were up aloft,
And the landlubbers lying down below, below, below,
And the landlubbers lying down below.
208 |The Outside Track For they marry and go, and the world rolls back,
Henry Lawson poem, music by They marry and vanish and die.
Gerry Hallom But their spirits shall live on the outside track, as long as the years go by.
209 |The Wellerman Soon may the Wellerman come, bring us sugar and tea and rum.
One day when the tonguin' is done we'll take our leave and go.
210 |The Worst Old Ship And we're waiting for the day, waiting for the day,

(The Worst Old Brig)

Waiting for the day when we get our pay!
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211 |Three Score And Ten And it's three score and ten, boys and men, were lost from Grimsby town.
Song from original text by William | From Yarmouth town to Scarborough many hundreds more were drowned
Delf Our herring craft, our trawlers, our fishing smacks as well,
They long defied the bitter night and battled with the swell.
212 |Tiddy High Oh! 1st Tiddy high oh! High ay! 2nd Tiddy high oh! High ay! High ay!
213 |Toms Gone To Hilo 1st Away to Hilo 2nd Tom's gone to Hilo
Halyard shanty
214 |Topman And The Said the Afterguard, amen.
Afterguard Repeat the last line of each verse 3 times
Said the Afterguard, amen.
215 |Twenty-Fourth Of TO me right fol leather ol, right fol leather ol, right fol leather ol day.
February Traditional seasong | Roddle diddle di, roddle diddle day, to me right fol leather ol day
216 |Village On The Sand Twice: Naa naa na na na na our village on the sand
217 |Wake Her Shake Her 1st WHEN Johnny come down the backstay, it's poor old man.
2nd OH wake her, oh shake her, oh WAKE that girl with the blue dress on,
WHEN Johnny come down the backstay, it's poor old man!
218 |Where Am | To Go Me 15t To me way hey hey we'll roll and go.
Johnnies Halyard shanty 2nd For I'm a young sailor boy and where am | to go.
219 |Whip Jamboree Whip Jamboree, whip jamboree, with yer pig-tail sailor hanging down
Trad cotton screwing shanty behind. Whip Jamboree, whip jamboree, oh Jenny get your oatcakes done!
220 |Whiskey In The Jar Mush a ring dum a doo dum a da, wack for me daddio, wack for me daddio
There's whiskey in the jar.
221 |Whisky Johnny 1st Whisky, Johnny. 2nd Whisky for me Johnny.
Halyard shanty
222 |Windy Old Weather In this windy old weather, stormy old weather,
When the wind blows we'll all pull together.
223 |Yangtze River 1st Aw-ay boys aw-ay oh. 2nd Away boys lift and walk away. Aw-ay boys,
aw-ay oh, blow me down that Yangtze River. Away boys lift and walk away.
224 |Yarmouth Town 1 Won't you come down, won't you come down,
Traditional song Won't you come down to Yarmouth town.
225 |Yarmouth Town 2 1st Mark well what | do say.
Traditional song 2nd 'l go no more a-roving with you fair maid.
A-roving, a-roving, since roving's been my ru-i-in
I'll go no more a-roving with you fair maid
226 |Yeller Girls 1st & 2nd Hoo-rah, me yeller girls, doodle let me go!

Main: Doodle let me go me girls, doodle let me go.
Hoo-rah, me yeller girls, doodle let me go!




