THE SAILOR'S HORNPIPE

C
Oh a sailor's life is a life for me,

7 . B
How ! love to sail On the bounding sea.
CH

And | never never ever Do a t%ng about the weather

{
For the Qezﬁther never ever Does a thing for me.

And | love the wind a'blowin' as we leave the quay,
; )

“Til we /r?)gnd the jetty and We let the sail blow free.

'‘Cause | a%;ays had the notion

Fora lQe/upon the ocean

D7
Dance the Hornpipe to the

vy

Motion of the rolling sea.

Oh a sailor's life is a life for me,

7 _ !
How | love to sail On the bolnding sea.

&

if you want to sail A ship like mine
And be a sailor all the time
Then learn to do The Sailor's Hornpipe

Just like me.




