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Jolly Sailor Bold

Tabbed by: Skugga
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This is an awesone pirate shanty and | couldn t find a single tab of it so here
it

is. The picking tenpo is also up to you sone prefer faster and others prefer

sl ower just repeat what | have given. Enjoy :)

Tuni ng: Standard EADGBE

Chords : Em Am B7

Em Am
Upon one sumer s norning, | carelessly did stray,
Em B7 Em
Down by the Walls of Wapping, where | net a sailor gay,
Em Am



Conversing with a bouncing | ass, who seemd to be in pain,

Em B7 Em
Saying, WIlliam when you go, | fear you will ne er return again.
Em Am
H's hair it does in ringlets hang, his eyes as black as sol es,

Em B7 Em

May happi ness attend hi m wherever he goes,
Em Am
From Tower Hill, down to Blackwall, I will wander, weep and npan,
Em B7 Em

Al for ny jolly sailor bold, until he does return.

Em Am
My father is a nerchanta€’the truth I nowwll tell,
Em B7 Em
And in great London City in opul ence doth dwell,
Em Am
H s fortune doth exceed 300,000 in gold,
Em B7 Em

And he frowns upon his daughter, cause she |loves a sailor bold.

Em Am
A fig for his riches, his nerchandi ze, and gol d,
Em B7 Em
True love is grafted in ny heart; give ne ny sailor bold:
Em Am
Shoul d he return in poverty, fromo er the ocean far,
Em B7 Em
To ny tender bosom | Il fondly press ny jolly tar.
Em Am
My sailor is as sniling as the pleasant nonth of My,
Em B7 Em
And oft we have wandered through Ratcliffe H ghway,
Em Am
Where many a pretty blooning girl we happy did behold,
Em B7 Em

Reclining on the bosom of her jolly sailor bold.

Em Am
Conme all you pretty fair nmmids, whoever you nay be
Em B7 Em
Who love a jolly sailor bold that ploughs the ragi ng sea,
Em Am
VWhile up aloft, in stormor gale, fromme his absence nourn,
Em B7 Em
And firmy pray, arrive the day, he honme will safe return.

Em Am
My nane it is Maria, a nmerchant s daughter fair,
Em B7 Em



And | have left my parents and three thousand pounds a year,
Em Am
My heart is pierced by Cupid, | disdain all glittering gold,
Em B7 Em
There is nothing can console nme but ny jolly sailor bold.



