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[She]  The press-gang they took him, my joy and my pride,

          And, dress'd in boy's clothing, I fought by his side.

[All]  Our ship carried over nine hundred of men,

          And out of nine hundred, five hundred were slain.

         The sweet little bullets came flying apace,

         I was shot in the right breast, how hard was my case.

[She]  My sailor was wounded, no more could we fight,

           Discharg'd, we were married, so all things came right.

[All]  So come you bold women, where'er you may be,

          Consider the hardships we suffer at sea.
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So we'll cross the salt seas, Let the wind blow so strong,

Chorus

So we'll cross the salt seas, Let the wind blow so strong,

So we'll cross the salt seas, Let the wind blow so strong,

So we'll cross the salt seas, Let the wind blow so strong,

While our ra kish- young fel lows- cry, Bri tons,- strike

While our ra kish- young fel lows- cry, Bri tons,- strike

While our ra kish- young fel lows- cry, Bri tons,- strike

While our ra kish- young fel lows- cry, Bri tons,- strike

home, boys, Bri tons,- strike home.
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[She]  The press-gang they took him, my joy and my pride,

          And, dress'd in boy's clothing, I fought by his side.

[All]  Our ship carried over nine hundred of men,

          And out of nine hundred, five hundred were slain.

         The sweet little bullets came flying apace,

         I was shot in the right breast, how hard was my case.

[She]  My sailor was wounded, no more could we fight,

           Discharg'd, we were married, so all things came right.

[All]  So come you bold women, where'er you may be,

          Consider the hardships we suffer at sea.
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So we'll cross the salt seas, Let the wind blow so strong,

Chorus

So we'll cross the salt seas, Let the wind blow so strong,

So we'll cross the salt seas, Let the wind blow so strong,

So we'll cross the salt seas, Let the wind blow so strong,

While our ra kish- young fel lows- cry, Bri tons,- strike

While our ra kish- young fel lows- cry, Bri tons,- strike

While our ra kish- young fel lows- cry, Bri tons,- strike

While our ra kish- young fel lows- cry, Bri tons,- strike

home, boys, Bri tons,- strike home.
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