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There was a gal lant- Eng lish- ship a sail- ing- on the sea, Blow nigh, blow low, and

 

so say we, And her Cap tain- he was sear ching- for a
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pi rate- en e- my,- Cruis ing- down a long- the coast of the High Bar bar- ee- Keep...
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Keep a good look out to windward, and another on your lee,

(Blow high, blow low, and so say we)

Aloft there at the masthead just see what you can see

(Cruising down along the coast of the High Barbaree)

I've been looking out to windward, but nothing can I see

There's a lofty ship to leeward and a-sailing fast and free

Our Captain hailed the stranger a-sailing on our lee,

Are you a foreign man-of-war or a-privateer said he

The stranger answered back that no privateer was he,

But just a salt sea pirate a-looking for his fee

So we poured a broadside into her with the guns upon our lee

And we blew the pirate's masts away and shot them in the sea

O quarter cried the pirate chief, O quarter give to me,

But no quarter did we give him but sank him in the sea
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