
Haul Away boys Haul away
Oh! Haul away for the windy weather boys 
Haul away, boys, Haul away
Oh Haul away and pull together boys
Haul away, boys, Haul away

Oh! Haul away and let's get going boys
Oh! Haul away for the merchants money boys

Oh Haul away like jolly young sailor boys
Oh Haul away an roll her over boys

Oh! God made the bees and the bees made the honey boys
And God sent the food but the devil sent the cooks boys

Oh! God made man and man made money boys
But the devil sent the woman for to rob us of our money boys

Soon we'll see our bright-eyed women boys
Oh! Haul an shake her as she rolls boys

Haul away for finer weather boys
Oh! Haul away for the better weather boys
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