A Pirate’s Life
- IMWe Song 2017 by Julia, Daniel, Jens & Simon
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Yo - ho yo - ho Can you feel the gale? Yo - ho yo - ho
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com - rades set the sail! When we  set off for the gol - den
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coast, what ev - erwe'll rob we will sha - re. For free-dom, for
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glo-ry, for gold and for  rum, a life with - out com - pare

Dm Bb F c Dm Bb
0

Yadadam bambambam yayadam - bam bambam yadadam - bam bambam
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bam bam bam ya dam ba da Hoistthe sails and climb to  the
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crow's nest, keepyour watch - in the bright burn - ing sun.
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Grabthe helm, stay the coursethrough the dark-ness, whetye
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knife, thereis workto be dom Grabthe hclm staythe coursethrough the
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darkness,  whetye knife,thereis worktobe done. aghain [s this what you
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long for? Will you work your share? Comethe dol-drums or
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sto-rm, by OI' Tri-ton we  swear! We haul up the anch-or afid
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sail for the prize, aye, drinkup me hearties for a  pi-rate's life!

2nd verse: Hoist the flag and brandish your sabre,
Hear the guns and the steel in the air.

Stand your ground, to the foe give no quarter!
Fight for gold, of the Toot claim your share.

2nd Chorus:

%aptain: Is this what you long for? will you show no
ear?

Crew: wWe are dauntless in battle,by the serpent we
swear!

Al1: we haul up the anchor and sail for the prize,

aye, drink up me hearties for a pirate’s 1life!

3rd Verse:Hoist the cup of freedom and bounty,
Join your brethren for shindig and rum!

Ocean has neither kings nor borders:

It belongs to us pirate scum!

3rd Chorus:

Is this what you long for? No bounds anywhere?

Set for freedom and glory,by all mermaids we swear!
we haul up the anchor and sail for the prize,

aye, drink up me hearties for a pirate’s Tife!

Ya da dam bam bam bam..



