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Oh we're off Cape Horn with the main sky sail- set To my way hay hay hay ho, We're
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off Cape Horn and we're all wring ing- wet,And Hur rah- for the Balck ball- Line. Oh it's...
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Solo Chorus Solo

The Blackball Line
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Chorus

Oh it's fourteen knots with the wind abaft,

(to my way hay hay hay ho)

And it's stand by the halliards fore and aft

(And hurrah for the Blackball Line)

In the Blackball Line I served my time

In the Blackball Line I served my time

In the Blackball Line you must rise and shine

In the Blackball Line you must rise and shine

Oh the Blackball Line is the line for me

It's the finest Line that sails the Sea
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