
Stormalong John
Stormie's gone, the good old man
Stormalong boys! Stormalong John!
Oh, Stormie's gone, that good old man
Ah-ha! Come along, get along
Stormalong John!

I carried him away to Mobile Bay
Stormalong boys! Stormalong John!
Screwing cotton all the way
Ah-ha! Come along, get along
Stormalong John!

I sank him under with a long, long rope
Stormalong boys! Stormalong John!
Where the sharks’ll have his body and the Devil ‘ave his soul
Ah-ha! Come along, get along
Stormalong John!

He's moored at last, and furled his sails,
Stormalong boys! Stormalong John!
No danger now of wreck or gales,
Ah-ha! Come along, get along
Stormalong John!

Stormie was a good old boy,
Stormalong boys! Stormalong John!
Grand old man of the days of old,
Ah-ha! Come along, get along
Stormalong John!

A captain brave, he was the best
Stormalong boys! Stormalong John!
But now he's gone and is at rest
Ah-ha! Come along, get along
Stormalong John!
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