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HAUL AWAY JOE  (Sea shanty) 
 
When I was just a little lad, and so me Mammy told me, 
Away, haul away, we’ll haul away Joe. 
That if I didn’t kiss a girl, me lips would grow all mouldy, 
Away, haul away, we’ll haul away Joe. 
 

Chorus for TUNE 
Away! Ho! Haul away, we’ll haul away together, 
Away, haul away, we’ll haul away Joe. 
Away! Ho! Haul away, we’ll haul for better weather, 
Away, haul away, we’ll haul away Joe. 
 

Chorus for HARMONIES 
Away! Ho! Haul away, we’ll haul away, haul away, 
Away, away, we’ll haul away, haul away Joe. 
Away! Ho! Haul away, we’ll haul away, haul away, 
Away, away, we’ll haul away, haul away Joe. 

 
King Louis was the King of France, before the revolu-ti-on, 
Away, haul away, we’ll haul away Joe. 
But then he got his head chopped off, which spoiled his constitu-ti-on. 
Away, haul away, we’ll haul away Joe. 
 

Chorus 
 
The cook is in the galley, a makin’ duff so dandy, 
Away, haul away, we’ll haul away Joe. 
The captain’s in his cabin, a drinkin’ rum and brandy. 
Away, haul away, we’ll haul away Joe. 
 

Chorus 
 
Hey can’t you see, the black cloud arising? 
Away, haul away, we’ll haul away Joe. 
Hey can’t you see the storm clouds a-gathering? 
Away, haul away, we’ll haul away Joe. 
 

Chorus 
 
 


