
Blow Boys Blow
Say, were you never down the Congo River?
Blow boys blow
Yes, I've been down the Congo River
Blow me bully boys blow

The Congo she's a mighty river
Blow boys blow
Where the fever makes the white man shiver
Blow me bully boys blow

What do you think we had for dinner
Blow boys blow
Why Monkey's brains and whitebaits liver
Blow me bully boys blow

What do you think we had for supper?
Blow boys blow
A roll in the hay and a roll in the scuppers
Blow me bully boys blow

What do you think we had for cargo?
Blow boys blow
Why, black sheep that have run the embargo
Blow me bully boys blow

Who do you think's the Skipper of her
Blow boys blow
Why Yankee Mike he's Sally Brown's lover
Blow me bully boys blow

So it's blow today and blow tomorrow
Blow boys blow
We'll blow this hell-ship all in sorrow
Blow me bully boys blow.
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