
6. The	Yankee	lay	low	down	with	gold
She	was	broad	and	fat	and	loose	in	the	stays
But	to	catch	her	took	the	Antelope	two	whole	days

7. Then	at	length,	we	stood	two	cables	away
Our	cracked	four	pounders	made	an	awful	din
But	with	one	fat	ball,	the	Yank	stove	us	in

8. The	Antelope	shook	and	pitched	on	her	side
Barrett	was	smashed	like	a	bowl	of	eggs
And	the	main	truck	carried	off	both	me	legs

9. So	here	I	lay	in	my	twenty-third	year
It's	been	six	years	since	we	sailed	away
And	I	just	made	Halifax	yesterday

2. Oh,	Elcid	Barrett	cried	the	town
For	twenty	brave	men,	all	fishermen,	who
Would	make	for	him	the	Antelope's	crew

3. The	Antelope	sloop	was	a	sickening	sight
She'd	a	list	to	the	port	and	her	sails	in	rags
And	the	cook	in	the	scuppers	with	the	staggers	and	jags

4. On	the	King's	birthday,	we	put	to	sea
We	were	ninety-one	days	to	Montego	Bay
Pumping	like	madmen	all	the	way

5. On	the	ninety-sixth	day,	we	sailed	again
When	a	bloody	great	Yankee	hove	in	sight
With	our	cracked	four	pounders,	we	made	to	fight

Stan	Rogers
Barrett´s	Privateers
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Now, this is a story all about how
My life got flipped-turned upside down
I'll take just a minute, boys,
sit ye right there
I'll tell ye the tale of the Prince of Bel Air

Row Boys, Yo Boys,
A story with characters rare
Row Boys, Yo Boys,
The tale of the Prince of Bel Air

In west Philadelphia born and raised
The playground is where I spent most of my days
Just chillin' out, maxin' relaxin' all cool
Shootin some b-ball outside of the school

When a couple of fellas, both up to no good
Start to make trouble in my neighborhood
Got in one little fight and my mother got scared
Said 'You'll move with your uncle & aunt in Bel Air'

Row Boys, Yo Boys,
A story with characters rare
Row Boys, Yo Boys,
The tale of the Prince of Bel Air





HOIST THE COLORS
The king and his men
Stole the queen from her bed
And bound her in her bones
The seas be ours
Beyond the powers
Where we will, we'll rule

Yo, ho, all hands
Hoist the colours high
Heave ho, thieves and beggars
Never shall we die

Yo, ho, haul together
Hoist the colours high
Heave ho, thieves and beggars
Never shall we die

Yo, ho, haul together
Hoist the colours high
Heave ho, thieves and beggars
Never shall we die





as	sung	by	the	Derina	Harvey	Band
The	Last	Shanty
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Chorus:

1.

5. Two	cans	of	beer	a	day
and	that's	your	bleedin'	lot
And	now	we	get	an	extra	one
because	they	stopped	the	tot
So	we'll	put	on	our	civvy	clothes
find	a	pub	ashore
A	sailor's	just	a	sailor	just	like	he	was	before4. They	gave	us	an	Aldiss	lamp	so	we	could	do	it	right

They	gave	us	radio,	we	signaled	day	and	night
We	know	our	codes	and	ciphers,	but	what's	a	cipher	for?
A	bunting-tosser	doesn't	toss	a	bunting	anymore

3. They	gave	us	an	engine	that	first	went	up	and	down
Then	with	more	technology,	the	engine	went	around
We	know	our	steam	and	diesel	but	what's	a	mainyard	for?
A	stoker	ain't	a	stoker	with	a	shovel	anymore

2. Well	the	killock	of	our	mess	he	says	we	had	it	soft
It	wasn't	like	that	in	his	day	when	we	were	up	aloft
We	like	our	bunks	and	sleeping	bags,	but	what's	a	hammock	for?
Swinging	from	the	deckhead,	or	lying	on	the	floor?
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Traditional

ROLL THE WOODPILE DOWN
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BmGC D Em

Ukulele:
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