. We file oun down EQ the @lﬁ :mn’ﬁ "

dey Sﬁllﬂf -= guab soue Nore.

EY

HEY BUABRIE

Yo swabbie, man that bucket aﬁz, 20D,
day‘s 110r, this folin round's gotta stop

@e gweb and sweed end sing all day,

When you're in the Navy tqer 2fs -no other Way,
We paint over here and paint over there,

Hey sailor = (Yo Gob) (spoken)

We clean the stack and clean the head,
When we nit those sscks we're reslly dead,
But every moraing she capbtaln croons,

Hey swa bhle -= grab tﬂa %reomw.

ir you ment to sail w1tﬁ mne,
You have to slave,
But every dag‘ & hanny day,

5

If the sea is the 1ife you crave. .
s’ . .

Yo swabbie, . that bucket and

Yo srabble, this foolin round's

o

THOD 5

The cantain sald the obher day,
Come to my ecabin, I711 give vou

Y

Our wagbs -- three nesos, I tink (Swa%eﬁ}

Sadd ’ : .
rat mete Bodéd—ns the other
L@ﬁ&ﬂ be bebter 1 we &s¥er were born,
Lt —the-next port we ouba pub you ashore,

X

If you want to sail e lads,
liear my sad tale,

& suilorts life om
Is as hard es a ten

Yo sgabblie, wan at bucket and woy %,@@3 oD,
Yo sv &b‘l@s this f olin rsuﬁ§7 gtay.




