
It was then that I wished that I was 

dead and could go to sea no more 

 

No more, no more, go to sea no more 

It was then that I wished that I was 

dead and could go to sea no more 

 

Sometimes we're catching whales, me 

lads 

Sometimes we're catching none 

With a 20-foot oar stuck in your paw 

from four o'clock in the morn 

And as the shades of night roll on and 

you rest on your weary oar 

It was then that I wished that I was 

dead and could go to sea no more 

 

No more, no more, go to sea no more 

It was then that I wished that I was 

dead and could go to sea no more 
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So come all of you hard weather-

sailing lads who listen to my song 

When you get back from those long 

trips I'd have you not go wrong 

Take my advice 

Drink no strong drink, don't you 

knock on that brothel door 

But get married instead and spend all 

night in bed and go to sea no 

more 

 

No more, no more, go to sea no more 

But get married instead and spend all 

night in bed and go to sea no 

more 

[x2] 
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Mingulay Boat Song 

 

Heave her ho, boys 

Let her go, boys 

Swing her head round into the weather 

Heave her ho, boys 

Let her go, boys 

Sailin' homeward to Mingulay 

 

What care we though white the Minch is? 

What care we, boys, for windy weather 

When we know that every inch is 

Sailin' homeward to Mingulay 

Wives are waiting by the pier-head 

Gazing seaward from the heather 

Bring around, boys, then we'll anchor 

'Ere the sun sets on Mingulay 

Ships return now, heavy-laden 

Mother's holdin', babes are cryin' 

They'll return yet, when the sun sets 

Sailin' homeward to Mingulay 
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He said, "Last time you was paid off, 

to me you chucked no score" 

"But I'll give you a chance  

and I'll take your advance 

And I'll send you to sea once more" 

 

Once more, once more,  

send you to sea once more 

But I'll give you a chance  

and I'll take your advance 

And I'll send you to sea once more 

 

I shipped onboard of a whaling barque 

We were bound for the Greenland seas 

Where cold winds blow  

through frost and snow 

Why Jamaica rum would freeze 

And worst to bear,  

I'd no hard weather gear 

As I'd spent all my money ashore 
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Off To Sea 

 

When first I landed in Liverpool,  

I went upon the spree 

With money at last, I spent it fast,  

I got drunk as drunk could be 

But when my money was all gone,  

it was then that I wanted more 

But a man must be blind to make up 

his mind to go to sea once more 

 

Once more, once more,  

go to sea once more 

But a man must be blind to make up 

his mind to go to sea once more 

 

And as I walked down London road  

I met with a Rapper Brown 

I asked him if he'd take me in  

and he looked at me with a frown 
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Leave Her, Johnny 

 

Oh, the times were hard and the 

wages are low - 

(Leave her, Johnny, leave her!) 

I guess it's time for us to go - 

(And it's time for us to leave her!)  

   [continues throughout verses] 

 

Beware these packet ships, I say! - 

They'll steal your stores and your 

clothes away - 

 

[Chorus] 

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 
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There's Liverpool Pat in his tarpaulin 

hat - 

And Yankee John the pocket rat - 

 

She would not wear and she would not 

stay - 

She shipped great seas both night and 

day - 

 

[Chorus] 

 

It's rotten beef and weevily bread - 

It was pump or drown the old man 

said - 

 

The sails all furled, our work is done - 

and now ashore we'll take our rum - 

 

[Chorus 2x] 
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My Mother Told Me 

 

[chorus] 

My mother told me 

Someday I would buy 

Galley with good oars 

Sail to distant shores 

 

[chorus] 

 

[verse] 

Stand up on the prow 

Noble barque I steer 

(Steady) Steady course to the haven 

Hew many foe-men 

Hew many foe-men... 

 

[chorus x2] 

[verse] 

Hoist the Colours 

 

The King and his men  

stole the queen from her bed 

and bound her in her bones 

The seas be ours and by the powers 

Where we will we'll roam 

 

[solo] 

Yo, ho, all hands,  

hoist the colours high 

Heave ho, thieves and beggars,  

never shall we die 

 

[chorus] 

Yo, ho, haul together, 

hoist the colours high 

Heave ho, thieves and beggars, 

never shall we die 

 

Now some have died and some are 

alive 

And others sail on the sea 

With the keys to the cage 

And the devil to pay 

We lay to Fiddler's Green! 

 

[chorus 2x] 

 

The bell has been raised from its 

watery grave 

Do you hear its sepulchral tone? 

We call to all, pay heed the squall 

And turn your sails towards home! 

 

[chorus 2x] 

 


