
Sea Fever, By John Masefield  

 

I must down to the seas again,  
To the lonely sea and the sky, 

And all I ask is a tall ship  
And a star to steer her by; 

And the wheel’s kick and the wind’s song  
And the white sail’s shaking, 

And a grey mist on the sea’s face, 
And a grey dawn breaking. 

  

I must down to the seas again,  
For the call of the running tide 

Is a wild call and a clear call  
That may not be denied; 

And all I ask is a windy day  
With the white clouds flying, 

And the flung spray and the blown spume,  

And the sea-gulls crying. 

  

I must down to the seas again,  
To the vagrant gypsy life, 

To the gull’s way and the whale’s way  
Where the wind’s like a whetted knife; 

And all I ask is a merry yarn  
From a laughing fellow-rover, 

And quiet sleep and a sweet dream  
When the long trick’s over. 
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Sea Shanties 

South Australia 

In South Australia I was born 

heave away, haul away 

In South Australia round Cape Horn 

and we're bound for South Australia 

 

Chorus 
Haul away you rolling kings 

heave away, haul away 

Haul away, you'll hear me sing 

and we're bound for South Australia 

 

As I walked out one morning fair,  
heave away, haul away 
'Twas there I met Miss Nancy Blair,  
and we're bound for South Australia 

 

And as we wallop round Cape Horn,  
heave away, haul away 
You'll wish to God you've never been born,  
and we're bound for South Australia 

 

In South Australia I was born,  
heave away, haul away 
In South Australia, 'round Cape Horn,  
and we're bound for South Australia 

 

  



Leave her, Johnny 

I thought I heard the old man say 
"Leave her, Johnny, leave her 
It's a long, hard pull to the next payday 
And it's time for us to leave her" 

 
Chorus 
Leave her, Johnny, leave her 
Oh, leave her, Johnny, leave her 
For the voyage is done  
and the winds don't blow 
And it's time for us to leave her 
 

Oh, the winds were foul and the work was hard 
"Leave her, Johnny, leave her 
From the Liverpool dock to the London yard 
And it's time for us to leave her" 
 

It was rotten meat and mouldy bread 
"Leave her, Johnny, leave her 
You'd eat it or you'd starve to death 
And it's time for us to leave her" 
 

Well it's time for us to say goodbye 
"Leave her, Johnny, leave her 
For now those pumps are all pumped dry 
And it's time for us to leave her" 



 

Blow the Man Down! 

 
Come all you young fellows who follow the sea  
Wey hey, blow the man down 
And pray pay attention and listen to me 
Gimme some time to blow the man down 
 
Chorus 
Blow the man down, bullies, blow the man 
down 
Wey hey, blow the man down 
Blow him right back into Liverpool town 
Gimme some time to blow the man down  
 
I'm a deep water sailor just in from Hong Kong  
Wey hey, blow the man down 
If you buy me a drink, then I'll sing you a song 
Gimme some time to blow the man down 
 
There's tinkers and tailors and soldiers and all  
Wey hey, blow the man down 
They all ship for sailors on board the Black Ball 
Gimme some time to blow the man down 
 
So I'll give you fair warning before we belay  
Wey hey, blow the man down 
Don't ever take heed of what chantymen say 
Gimme some time to blow the man down 
 


