
Blackpowder Sea song sing songsheet
Suggested starting notes in brackets
Lowlands (Bb)
1. I dreamed a dream the other night
Ch. Lowlands, lowlands away my John
I dreamed a dream the other night
Ch. Lowlands, my lowlands away
2. I dreamed I saw my own true love
He stood so still, he did not move
3. So dank his hair, so dim his eye
I knew he'd come to say goodbye
4. 'I'm drowned in the lowland sea,' he said.
'Oh you and I will ne'er be wed.'
5. 'I'll never kiss you more,' he said
'Ne'er kiss you more, for I am dead.'
6. I will cut off my bonny hair
No other man will find me fair
7. I dreamed a dream the other night
I dreamed a dream the other night
https://youtu.be/iddK6sub1YQ
Spanish Ladies (C) 
1. Farewell and adieu unto you Spanish ladies
Farewell and adieu to you ladies of Spain
For it's we've received orders for to sail for old 
England
But we hope very soon we shall see you again
Ch. We'll rant and we'll roar like true British 
sailors
We'll rant and we'll roar across the salt seas
Until we strike soundings in the Channel of Old 
England
From Ushant to Scilly is thirty-five leagues
2. We hove our ship to with the wind at sou'west,
boys
We hove our ship to, our soundings to see
So we rounded and sounded; got forty-five 
fathoms
We squared our main yard and up channel 
steered we
3. Now the first land we made it is called the 
Deadman
Next Ram Head off Plymouth, off Portland the 
Wight
We sailed by Beachy, by Fairlee and Dungeness
Till we came abreast of the South Foreland Light
4. Then the signal was made for the grand fleet 
to anchor
All in the Downs that night for to lie
Then it's stand by your stoppers, see clear your 
shank-painters,
Haul all your clew garnets, let tacks and sheets 
fly
5. Now let every man toss off a full bumper
And let every man drink off a full glass
And we'll drink and be merry and drown 
melancholy
Singing, here's a good health to each true-
hearted lass

https://youtu.be/d_2g_kNTBek
Donkey Riding (Bb)
1. Wuz you ever in Quebec
Stowing' timber on the deck?
Where you'll break yer bleedin' neck
Ridin' on a donkey!
Ch. Way hey and away we go
Donkey riding, donkey riding
Way hey and away we go
Ridin' on a donkey.
2. Wuz you ever 'round Cape Horn
Where the weather's never warm?
Wished to God you'd never been born
Riding on a donkey.
3. Wuz you ever in Vallipo
Where the gals put on a show?
Waggle an' dance with a roll and go,
Riding on a donkey.
4. Wuz you ever in Mobile Bay,
Screwin' cotton all the day?
A dollar a day is all they pay,
Riding on a donkey.
5. Wuz you ever in London town,
Where the gals they do come down?
See the king in a golden crown,
Riding on a donkey.
https://youtu.be/5Bwje6PhPC4
https://youtu.be/Hxbshw7iH5w

The Dead Horse Shanty (D)
1. A poor old man came a-riding by,
Ch. And we say so! And we hope so
Says I, "Old man, your horse will die".
Ch. Oh, poor old horse!
2. And if he dies we'll tan his hide,
But if he lives we'll ride him again.
3. But now your horse is dead old Turk,
Get up, you swine, and look for work.
4. After many years of sore abuse,
We'll salt him down for sailor's use.
5. He's as dead as a nail in the lamproom door,
And he won't come hazing us no more.
6. We'll hoist him up to the main yardarm,
And drop him down to the bottom of the sea.
7.  We'll sink him down with a long, long roll,
Where the sharks 'll have his body, and the devil 
have his soul!
8. I thought I heard the Old Man say,
Just one more pull and then belay!
https://youtu.be/mjROu3NcTxc

 What Shall We Do With The Drunken 
Sailor? (F)

1. What shall we do with a drunken sailor,

https://youtu.be/5Bwje6PhPC4


2. What shall we do with a drunken sailor,

What shall we do with a drunken sailor,
Early in the morning?
Ch. Weigh heigh and up she rises
Weigh heigh and up she rises
Weigh heigh and up she rises
Early in the morning
2. Chuck him in the long boat till he's sober
3. Put him in the scuppers with a hose-pipe on 
him
4. Pull out the plug and wet him all over
5. Tie him to the taffrail when she's yardarm 
under
6. Heave him by the leg in a runnin' bowline
7. Put him in bed with the captain's daughter
8. Shave his belly with a rusty razor.
9. Give 'im a hair of the dog that bit him.

Strike the Bell (A)
1. Up on the poop deck, walking all about 
There stands the second mate, so sturdy and so 
stout 
What he is a’thinking, he don’t know himself 
And we wish that he would hurry up and strike, 
strike the bell
Ch. Strike the bell second mate, let us go below 
Look out to windward, you can see its going to 
blow 
Looking at the glass,  you can see that it fell 
And we wish that he would hurry up and strike, 
strike the bell
2. Down on the main deck, working on the 
pumps 
Is the poor larboard watch a-wishing for their 
bunk 
Looking out to windward, you can see a mighty 
swell 
And we wish that you would hurry up and strike, 
strike the bell
3. Down in the wheelhouse, old Anderson stands 
Grasping at the helm with his frost bitten hands 
Looking cockeyed at the compass, but the course
is clear as hell
And we wish that you would hurry up and strike, 
strike the bell
4. Well, down in his cabin, our gallant captain 
stands 
Looking out the transom with a spyglass in his 
hands 
What he is a-thinking, we all know very well 
He’s thinking more to shorten sail than striking 
the bell
https://youtu.be/U2vujYGRou4

The Amsterdam Shanty (A)
1. In Amsterdam there lived a maid,
Ch. Mark well what I do say;

In Amsterdam there lived  a maid, 
And she was mistress of her trade.
Ch. I'll go no more a-roving
With you, fair maid,
A-roving, a-roving,
Since roving's been my ruin,
I'll go no more a-roving
With you, fair maid!
2. I took this maiden for a walk
I took the maiden for a walk
And sweet and loving was her talk.
3. Her eyes were blue, her cheeks were red,
Mark well what I do say;
Her eyes are blue, her cheeks are red,
With golden hair upon her head.
4. I put my arm around her waist,
Mark well what I do say;
I put my arm around her waist,
Says she, 'Young man, you're in great haste.'
5. I took that girl upon my knee,
Mark well what I do say,
I took that girl upon my knee,
Says she, 'Young man, you're rather free.'
6. She swore that she'd be true to me,
Mark well what I do say,
She swore that she'd be true to me,
But spent my money both fast and free.
7. In just three weeks' I was all spent
Mark well what I do say!
In three weeks' time I was all spent
Then off to sea I sadly went
https://youtu.be/b2JO-i2aPs8
Tommy's Gone to Hilo (D)
1. Tommy's gone, and I'll go too
Ch. Away, down Hilo
Oh Tommy's gone, and I'll go too
Ch. Tom's gone to Hilo
2. Tommy's gone to Mobile Bay
Oh, Tommy's gone to Mobile Bay
3. Tommy's gone to Tra-a-falgar
Oh Tommy's gone to Tra-a-falgar
4. The brave old Victory, she led the way
The brave old Victory, she led the way
5. Tommy's gone for evermore
Oh, Tommy's gone for evermore
6. He didn't kiss his lass goodbye
It broke her heart and made her cry
7. He never kissed his girl goodbye,
He left her and he told her why
8. She'd robbed him blind and left him broke,
He'd had enough, gave her the poke
9. Oh Tommy's gone and left her flat,
Oh Tommy's gone and he won't come back
 https://youtu.be/0qJ6dsGh4Xc

The Mermaid (G)
1. On a Friday morn, when we set sail 
And we not far from the land

https://youtu.be/U2vujYGRou4


When our captain, he spied a fishy mermaid
With a comb and a glass in her hand, her hand, 
her hand
With a comb and a glass in her hand, her hand, 
her hand
Ch Oh the ocean seas do roar
And the stormy winds do blow
While we poor sailors are up, are up aloft 
And the landlubbers lying down below, below, 
below
And  the landlubbers lying down below
2. Up spoke the captain of our gallant ship
And a brave old skipper was he
'This mermaid has warned me of our doom
We shall sink to the bottom of the sea, the sea, 
the sea
We shall sink to the bottom of the sea' 
3. Up spoke the first mate of our gallant ship
And a well-spoken man was he
'I have me a wife in Salem by the sea
And tonight she a widow will be, will be, will be
And tonight she a widow will be '
4. Up spoke the bosun of our gallant ship
And a brave young man was he
'Well I've got a sweetheart at St. John's by the 
sea
And tonight she be weepin' for me, for me, for 
me
And tonight she be weepin' for me '
5. Up spoke the cook of our gallant ship
And a greasy old butcher was he
'I care much more for my pots and my pans
Than I do for the bottom of the sea, the sea the 
sea,
Than I do for the bottom of the sea '
6. Then up spoke the cabin boy, of our gallant 
ship
And a nice young man was he
'I'm not quite sure I can spell mermaid
But I'm going to the bottom of the sea, the sea, 
the sea
But I'm going to the bottom of the sea'
7. Then three times around spun our gallant ship
And three times around spun she
Three times around spun our gallant ship
And she sank to the bottom of the sea, the sea, 
the sea
And she sank to the bottom of the sea

Shenandoah (A)

1. Oh Shenandoah, I long to see you,
Ch. Away you rolling river.
Oh Shenandoah, I long to see you,
Ch. Away, I'm bound away, 'cross the wide 
Missouri.
2. Oh Shenandoah, I love your daughter,

For her I'd cross your roaming waters,
3. 'Tis seven years, since last I've seen you,
'Tis seven years, since last I've seen you,
4. Oh Shenandoah, I long to hear you,
Oh Shenandoah, I long to hear you
https://youtu.be/0NmKp5A8i3M

New York Girls – G (C)
1. As I went down the Broadway, one evening in 
July,
I met a maid who asked me trade, and a sailor 
John says I
Ch. And away, you Santee, my dear Annie
Oh, you New York girls, can't you dance the 
polka?
2. To Tiffany's I took her, I did not mind expense
I bought her two gold earrings, and they cost me 
fifteen cents
3. Says she, 'You Limejuice sailor, now see me 
home you may'
But when we reached her cottage door, she this 
to me did say
4. My flash man he's a Yankee, with his hair cut 
short behind,
He wears a pair of long sea-boots, and he sails in
the Blackball Line
5. He's homeward bound this evening, and with 
me he will stay
So get a move on, sailor-boy, get cracking on 
your way
6. So I kissed her hard and proper, afore her flash
man came
And fare ye well, me Bowery gal, I know your 
little game

7. I wrapped me glad rags round me, and to 
the docks did steer,

8.  I'll never court another maid, I'll stick to 
rum and beer

8. I joined a Yankee blood-boat, and sailed away 
next morn
Don't ever fool around with gals, you're safer off 
Cape Horn

https://youtu.be/bn0Ff83spQw

Rollling Home – B (G)
1. Call all hands to man the capstan, see the 
cable flake down clear,
Heave away, and with a will, boys, for old 
England we will steer.
Ch. Rolling home, rolling home
Rolling home across the sea,
Rolling home to dear old England
Rolling home, fair land to thee.



2. Now Australia we are leaving, for Old England 
give a cheer,
Fare thee well, ye dark-eyed damsels, and three 
cheers for English beer!
3. Farewell Heads, we're bound to leave you, haul
the tow-rope all inboard,
We will leave Australia sternward, with all sail we 
can afford.
4. Round Cape Horn on a winter's morning, down 

among the ice and snow,
You will hear us shellbacks calling, sheet her 
home, and let her go!
5. Now the Lizard Light's a-shinin', and we're 
bound up to the Nore,
With the canvas full an' drawin', soon we'll be on 
England's shore.

https://youtu.be/Nvr9LvA70LE


