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STOEM-Y HE IS DEAD AND GONE, Ay, Ay, AY Mis-TER STOgM - A - LONG 0Lo...

0LO STOEMY'S OEAD, THAT GOOD OLD MAN
(To MY WAY, WE'LL STOEM ALONG)

WE'LL NEVER SEE HIS LIKE AGAIN

(A, Y, AY, MISTER STOEMALONG)

WE 0UG HiS GPAVE WITH A SILVER SPAOE
ANO THERE AT QEST OLO STOEMY LAID

WE OUG HIS GRAVE 80TH WIDE AND OEEP
ANO LEFT HIM THEQE TO TAKE HIS SLEEP

| WISH | wAS oLD STogMY'S SON
I'D BUILD A SHIP BOTH STOUT AND STRONG

I'D BUILD A SHIP OF A THOUSAND TON
ANO GIVE MY SAILOZS LOTS OF 2UM



