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Leave Her, Johnny, Leave Her

Oh the times was hard and the wages low
Leave her, Johnny, Leave her

But now once more on shore we’ll go
And it’s time for us to leave her

Leave her, Johnny, Leave her

Onh! leave her, Johnny, Leave her

For the voyage is done and the gales can blow
And it’s time for us to leave her

Well listen to what the old hands say
Leave her, Johnny, Leave her
Tomorra you will get your pay

And it’s time for us to leave her

Well the old man’s a bucco and the mate he’s a turk
Leave her, Johnny, Leave her

Th’Bosun’s a BASTARD with the middle name of work
And it’s time for us to leave her

We’ll leave her tight and we’ll leave her trim
Leave her, Johnny, Leave her

We’ll haul the old girl damned near in

And it’s time for us to leave her

And its leave her Johnny while yer can
Leave her, Johnny, Leave her

And it’s leave her Johnny like a man
And it’s time for us to leave her



