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Oh the year was se ven- teen- se ven- ty- nine, how I
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wish I was in Sher brooke- now, A
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let ter- of marque came from the King to the scum mi- est- ves sel- I've ev er- seen,God
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damn them All! I was told we'd cruise the seas for A me- ri- can- gold, we'd fire no guns,
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Barrett's Privateers

Stan Rogers Arr. B. Farmer
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shed no tears! But I'm a bro ken- man on a Hal i- fax- pier, The
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last of Bar rett's- pri va- teers- Oh El -
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