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ABSTRACT
Fine drinkin’ songs of the FDG pirates

Categories and Subject Descriptors
H.4 [Piracy]: Miscellaneous

1. DRUNKEN SAILOR
for i in ["What shall we do with a drunken sailor",
"Shave his belly with a rusty razor",
"Put him in a long boat till he’s sober",
"Stick him in the scuppers with a hosepipe on him",
"Pull out the plug and wet him all over"]
print i
print i
print i
print "Early in the morning?"

print "Weigh heigh and up she rises"
print "Weigh heigh and up she rises"
print "Weigh heigh and up she rises"
print "Early in the morning?"

2. BRING US MORE BEER
The Poxy Boggards

There is no stronger tie
Between man and nature
Than the one that resides
In a keg of good beer.

Oh, the barley and rye or hops
Noble in stature,
Our thoughts are divided
Over which is most dear.

[Chorus]

Be they lambics or lagers
Or bitters or bocks
Or pilsners or porters
Or mead sweet and clear.
Whether stouts or old weizens
Or ales brown or pale,
It’s the same to our tankards,
Just bring us more beer.

For men of great strength
There is no match for stouts.
Grew Samson his hair
And gave Atlas his might.

Even great Hercules,
Through twelve trials triumphant,
Found time in his journeys
To toss back a pint.

[Chorus]

After nights of long study
I did ascertain
That the thinking man’s drinking
Fine lambics from Spain.

Aristotle himself
Took a bottle from the shelf.
To Socrates’, Hippocrates’
And Plato’s great brains!



[Chorus]

The bock is renowned
As a drink of good fortune.
It brings luck in games
Of skill and of chance.

With dice and a firkin
The intrepid gambler
Comes home with a barrel,
But no shirt or pants.

[Chorus]

3. A WHALE OF A TALE
Disney

Chorus:
Got a whale of a tale to tell ya, lads
A whale of a tale or two
’Bout the flappin’ fish and the girls I’ve loved
On nights like this with the moon above
A whale of a tale and it’s all true
I swear by my tattoo

There was Mermaid Minnie, met her down in Madagaskar
She would kiss me, any time that I would ask her
Then one evening her flame of love blew out
Blow me down and pick me up!
She swapped me for a trout

[Chorus]

There was Typhoon Tessie, met her on the coast of Java
When we kissed I bubbled up like molten lava
Then she gave me the scare of my young
Blow me down and pick me up!
She was the captain’s wife

[Chorus]

4. THE LAST SASKATCHEWAN PIRATE
The Arrogant Worms

I used to be a farmer, and I made a living fine,
I had a little stretch of land along the CP line
But times were hard and though I tried, the money
wasn’t there
And the bankers came and took my land and told me
"fair is fair"

I looked for every kind of job, the answer always no
"Hire you now?" they’d always laugh, "we just let
twenty go!"
The government, they promised me a measly little sum
But I’ve got too much pride to end up just another bum.

Then I thought, who gives a damn if all the jobs
are gone?
I’m gonna be a PIRATE on the river Saskatchewan!

Chorus:
And it’s a heave-ho, hi-ho, comin’ down the plains
Stealin’ wheat and barley and all the other grains
It’s a ho-hey, hi-hey farmers bar yer doors
When ya see the Jolly Roger on Regina’s mighty shores

Well, you’d think the local farmers would know that
I’m at large
But just the other day I found an unprotected barge
I snuck up right behind them and they were none
the wiser,
I rammed their ship and sank it and I stole their
fertilizer!

A bridge outside of Moose Jaw spans a mighty river
Farmers cross in so much fear their stomachs are a’quiver
Cause they know that Tractor Jack is hidin’ in the bay
I’ll jump the bridge and knock them cold
and sail off with their hay!

[Chorus]

Well, Mountie Bob he chased me, he was always at my throat
He followed on the shoreline cause he didn’t own a boat
But cutbacks were a’coming and the Mountie lost his job
So now he’s sailing with us, and we call him Salty Bob!

A swingin’ sword, a skull and bones and pleasant company
I never pay my income tax and screw the GST
Prince Albert down to Saskatoon, the terror of the sea
If you wanna reach the co-op, boy, you gotta get by me!

[Chorus]

Well, Pirate life’s appealing but you just don’t find
it here,
I heard that in in Alberta there’s a band of buccaneers
They roam the Athabaska from Smith to Fort McKay
And you’re gonna lose your Stetson if you have to pass
their way!

Well, winter is a’comin’ and a chill is in the breeze
My Pirate days are over once the river starts to freeze
I’ll be back in springtime but now I have to go
I hear there’s lots of plunderin’ down in New Mexico!

[Chorus]

5. BOUND FOR SOUTH AUSTRALIA



The Pogues / Trad.

In South Australia I was born, heave away,
haul away
In South Australia, ’round Cape Horn,
we’re bound for South Australia

Haul away your rolling king, heave away, haul away
Haul away, you’ll hear me sing,
we’re bound for South Australia

As I walked out one morning fair, heave away,
haul away
’Twas there I met Miss Nancy Blair,
we’re bound for South Australia

There’s just one thing that’s on my mind, heave away,
haul away
That’s leaving Nancy Blair behind,
we’re bound for South Australia

And as we wallop round Cape Horn, heave away,
haul away
You’ll wish to God you’ve never been born,
we’re bound for South Australia

In South Australia I was born, heave away,
haul away
In South Australia, ’round Cape Horn,
we’re bound for South Australia

6. THE WILD ROVER
The Dubliners / Trad.

I’ve been a wild rover for many a year
And I spent all my money on whiskey and beer,
And now I’m returning with gold in great store
And I never will play the wild rover no more.

Chorus:
And it’s no, nay, never,
No nay never no more,
Will I play the wild rover
No never no more.

I went to an ale-house I used to frequent
And I told the landlady my money was spent.
I asked her for credit, she answered me "nay
Such a custom as yours I could have any day."

Chorus

I took from my pocket ten sovereigns bright
And the landlady’s eyes opened wide with delight.
She said "I have whiskey and wines of the best
And the words that I spoke sure were only in jest."

Chorus

I’ll go home to my parents, confess what I’ve done
And I’ll ask them to pardon their prodigal son.
And if they caress me as ofttimes before
Sure I never will play the wild rover no more.

Chorus

7. SPANISH LADIES
Traditional

Farewell and adieu to you, Spanish Ladies,
Farewell and adieu to you, ladies of Spain;
For we’ve received orders for to sail for old England,
But we hope in a short time to see you again.

Chorus:
We will rant and we’ll roar like true British sailors,
We’ll rant and we’ll roar all on the salt seas.
Until we strike soundings in the channel of old England;
From Ushant to Scilly is thirty-five leagues.
We hove our ship to with the wind from sou’west, boys
We hove our ship to, deep soundings to take;
’Twas forty-five fathoms, with a white sandy bottom,
So we squared our main yard and up channel did steer.

[chorus]

The first land we sighted was call-ed the Dodman,
Next Rame Head off Plymouth, Start, Portland and Wight;
We sailed by Beachy, by Fairlight and Dover
And then we bore up for the South Foreland light

[chorus]

Then the signal was made for the grand fleet to anchor,
And all in the Downs that night for to lie;
Let go your shank painter, let go your cat stopper
Haul up your clewgarnets, let tacks and sheets fly

[chorus]

Now let ev’ry man drink off his full bumper,
And let ev’ry man drink off his full glass;
We’ll drink and be merry and drown melancholy,
And here’s to the health of each true-hearted soul.

8. A PIRATE’S LIFE FOR ME
Disney

Yo ho, yo ho, a pirate’s life for me.
We pillage plunder, we rifle and loot.
Drink up me ’earties, yo ho.
We kidnap and ravage and don’t give a hoot.
Drink up me ’earties, yo ho.

Yo ho, yo ho, a pirate’s life for me.
We extort and pilfer, we filch and sack.
Drink up me ’earties, yo ho.
Maraud and embezzle and even highjack.
Drink up me ’earties, yo ho.



Yo ho, yo ho, a pirate’s life for me.
We kindle and char and in flame and ignite.
Drink up me ’earties, yo ho.
We burn up the city, we’re really a fright.
Drink up me ’earties, yo ho.

We’re rascals and scoundrels, we’re villians and knaves.
Drink up me ’earties, yo ho.
We’re devils and black sheep, we’re really bad eggs.
Drink up me ’earties, yo ho.

We’re beggars and blighters and ne’er do-well cads,
Drink up me ’earties, yo ho.
Aye, but we’re loved by our mommies and dads,
Drink up me ’earties, yo ho.
Yo ho, yo ho, a pirate’s life for me.

9. MINGULAY BOAT SONG
Traditional

Chorus:
Heel ya ho, boys, let her go, boys
Heave her head round to the weather
Heel ya ho, boys, let her go, boys
Sailing homeward to Mingulay

What care we though white the spray is
What care we for the wind and weather
Heel ya ho, boys, let her go, boys
Sailing homeward to Mingulay

[chorus]

Wives are waiting by the pierhead
Or looking seaward from the heather
Heave her round boys and we’ll anchor
Ere the sun sets on Mingulay

[chorus]

10. ALL FOR ME GROG
Traditional

And it’s all for me grog me jolly, jolly grog
All for my beer and tobacco
Well, I spent all me tin with the ladies drinkin’ gin
Far across the Western Ocean I must wander

Chorus:
And it’s all for me grog me jolly, jolly grog
All for my beer and tobacco
Well, I spent all me tin with the ladies drinkin’ gin
Far across the Western Ocean I must wander

Where are me boots, me noggin’, noggin’ boots
They’re all sold for beer and tobacco
See the soles they were thin and the uppers were lettin’ in
And the heels were lookin’ out for better weather

[chorus]

Where is me shirt, me noggin’, noggin’ shirt
It’s all sold for beer and tobacco
You see the sleeves were all worn out and the collar been torn about
And the tail was lookin’ out for better weather

[chorus]

Where is me wife, me noggin’, noggin’ wife
She’s all sold for beer and tobacco
You see her front it was worn out and her tail I kicked about
And I’m sure she’s lookin’ out for better weather

I’m sick in the head and I haven’t been to bed
Since first I came ashore with me plunder
I’ve seen centipedes and snakes and me head is full of aches
And I have to take a path for way out yonder
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