





















































Her cheeks are like the rosehuds red.

Mark well what T do say;

Her cheeks are like the rosebuds red,
There's wealth of hair upon her head:

I'll go no more a-roving with you. fair maid.

I love this fair maid as my life,

Mark well what I do say:

I love this fair maid as my life,

And soon she'll be my little wife:

I'll go no more a-roving with you, fair maid.

And if you'd know this maiden’s name,
Mark well what 1 do say:

And if you'd know this maiden’s name,
Why soon like mine, "twill be the same;

I'll go no more a-roving with you, fair maid.

& 1auL away, Jor

When T was a little boy

And so my mother told me,

Way haul away, we'll haul away. Joe!
Thar if 1 did not kiss the girls

My lips would grow all moldy.

Way haul away, we'll haul away, Joe!

Once [ had a Southern gal

But she was fat and lazy,

Way haul away, we'll haul away, Joe!
But now I've got a Yankee gal

And she is just a daisy.

Way haul away, we'll haul away, Joe!

Chorus:
Way haul away,

We'll haul away together,

Way haul away,

We'll haul away,

Oh. Louis was the king of France
Before the Revolution, '

Way haul away, we'll haul away, Jod
But then he got his head cut off
Which spoiled his constitution. i

Way haul away, we'll haul away, Joed

The cook is in the galley now
Making duff so handy,

Way haul away, we'll haul away, Joed
And the captain’s in his cabin

i
Drinkin’ wine and brandy. {8
It

Way haul away, we'll haul away, Jord

Joe!



