
Round the corner Sally  
Oh round the corner we will go
Round the Corner Sally
Around Cape Horn to the ice and snow
Round the Corner Sally

Oh round the corner we will fly
Round the corner by ‘n by

Oh I wish I had that girl in tow
I’d tow her off to Callao

Oh the finest place in Callao
Is Madame Gashees, you all do know

Madame she’s a cheery soul
So round the corner we will go

Oh I wished I was at Madame Gashees
It’s there I’d sit and take my ease

Sally Brown is the girl for me
She’s waiting there by the mango tree

Oh Sally’s hair it is coal black
She wears a skirt made from old sack

She says me son you’ll rue the day
When the girls have worn your pay away

So round ‘er up and stretch ‘er luff
I think by god we’ve hauled enough  
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