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Old Storm y- he is dead and gone, To my way, we'll storm a long,- Old
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Storm y- he is dead and gone, Ay, ay, ay Mis ter- Storm a- long- Old...
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Solo Chorus Solo

Mister Stormalong

Trad. Shanty

&

Chorus

Old Stormy's dead, that good old man

(To my way, we'll storm along)

We'll never see his like again

(Ay, ay, ay, Mister Stormalong)

We dug his grave with a silver spade

And there at rest old Stormy laid

We dug his grave both wide and deep

And left him there to take his sleep

I wish I was old Stormy's son

I'd build a ship both stout and strong

I'd build a ship of a thousand ton

And give my sailors lots of rum
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