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blest her Sailor in a British man-cfwas

A seoman’s life isalife T love, and one I'l live and &g,
With the sea Lelow, end the sky shove, and the billows

¢
mountains hig

I love to hear the breakes
The thunder roll, end the ligl
birds weleome scund,

’ A
Ligh,- [areund,

: and wild winds rear
b, and toe sca

CHORUS.

Then hurrsh for the deep, the briny deep, the bound
less glorious sea.
In a calm or storm, in every form, a seaman’s i for me

Some men may boast of the grand and distant hnd,
_ andthe jovsof a peaceful home,
T'envy not their chosen lot, O give me the erested foam
The gendolier in his bark niey eteer, e'er the ripkng
moonlight wavs,
I laugh at his joys, here’s & toast my borz, may the
sea be our welcome grave,
Then hurrah for the deep, &o
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B was dovn in yonder meadow I carclessly did steay,
And I beheld & lady fair, with some young sailor gay,
He eaid my lovely Susan, I soon must leave the shore
And eross the briny ocean in a British man of war.

The flaunting flag of liberty,-
Of Gallia's sons the boast,

Oh, never may a Briton see,
Upon the Bntish coast,

The only flag that frecdom reass,
Her emblem on the sea,

Pretty Susan fell to weeping, oh, young sailor she did
say,

§fow can yowbs s0 venturesome to throw yourselfaway

Its when that T am twenty-one I shall receive my store

dolly sailor do not venture in a British man-of-wes.

O, Busan, lovely Susan, the truth to you Il tell, Is the flac that's braved o 0
The Britishflag insulted is old England knows it well, ’Th: bitgde :;81 tr‘j“\tﬂm ond rears
I may be erowned with laurels, so like a jolly tar, o
§ will face the walls of Chins in & British man of wez. To aid the trampled i
, Y . And break oppression's chu
©0,'ssilor do not venture for to face the proud Chinese, The foremost in the lattles vaa,
For they will prove as treacherous asany Portuguese, Tt never floats in vain
fnd by some deadly dagger you may receive a scar, The mariner \:hez'é"““};} -
%o s turn your inclination from-a British man of waz, In eveva e heubew steers,
Sasan, lovely Susan, the time will quickly pass, The flag that's braved a thousand yoars
8o aome down to the ferry house, and teke a parting The bettle and the breeze.

IF all unite, es once we did,
To keep her flag unfurled

glass,
#fy shipmates they are waiting to rew me from the

shore, Old England sl m ¢
. " {ostill may fe
And its for old Eugland’s glory in & British man of war Defiance to the world,
TYhen the sailor took his handkerchief and cut it fair But fast will flew the nativn's tecrs
in two, If lawless hands should 28,
© Basen keep one half for me, and I'll do the same by The flag that's braved a thousamd pesps
¥ you, : The baitle and the bvsese. ’
The balletsmeay surround me and cannens loudly rear, . %

Ywill ightfor fanme & Susan in @ British man-ofwar,




