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We come on the sloop. John B., myl grandfather and me,
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'Round Nassau town we did roam, ;
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Drinkin' all night, got in%o a fight, o
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Well I feel so break up, I want to go home.

st; S0 now, hoist up the John B. salls, see how the main sails s
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Send for the captain ashore, let me go home
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t me go home wan o home
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((D | Well T feel so break up, I want to go home.

L’The first mate he got drunk, broke up the ? les' trunk,
Constable ha Qo};lc:ome and take him away &’ #F

Sheriff one, why d u leave one,

Well, I ) so break up,g%m to go Chorus:

The po/o“f“ cook he caught the fits, th 'way all of my grits,
Then .he toom d he ate up all )

Let me go j ht to g é% AL

Well this is th st trlp%gi I have been born. Chorus: -




