Barnacle Bill the Sailor
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Who’s that knocking at my door?

Who’s that knocking at my door?

Who’s that knocking at my door?

Cried the Fair Young Maiden.

It’s only me from over the sea, 

Says Barnacle Bill the Sailor,

I’m all lit up like a Christmas Tree,

Says Barnacle Bill the Sailor,

I’ll sail the seas until I croak,

I’ll fight and swear and cuss an smoke,
But I can’t swim a bloody stroke,

Says Barnacle Bill the Sailor,

Are you young and handsome sir?

Are you young and handsome sir?

Are you young and handsome sir?

Cried the Fair Young Maiden.

I’m old and rough and dirty and tough,

Says Barnacle Bill the Sailor,

I drink me gin and I dip my snuff,

Says Barnacle Bill the Sailor,

I mop up all the scotch I can,

And then I call on Mary Anne,

But she says I’m a dirty old man!

Says Barnacle Bill the Sailor,

Then I’ll come down and let you in, - (oh, yesyesyes!)
Then I’ll come down and let you in -  (oh joyjoyjoy!)
Then I’ll come down and let you in

Cried the Fair Young Maiden.

Then Hurry Before I Break the door!
Says Barnacle Bill the Sailor,

I’ll fuss and cuss and rant and roar,

Says Barnacle Bill the Sailor,

I’ll smash in the door and climb the stairs,

And If I catch you unawares,

You know a sailor never cares!

Says Barnacle Bill the Sailor,

Tell me when shall we be wed?

Tell me when shall we be wed?

Tell me when shall we be wed?

Cried the Fair Young Maiden.

I’ve got me a wife in every port,

Says Barnacle Bill the Sailor,

The handsome girls is what I court,

Says Barnacle Bill the Sailor,

I’ll give ya a kiss and hug ya tight,

I don’t care if you’re black or white,

You all look the same without a light,

Says Barnacle Bill the Sailor,

Then I’ll come down and let you in, (make it Slippy! O Bill, you are awful!)
Oh your whiskers hurt my chin,

Oh you make my chin all red,

Why don’t you go and get a shave!

Cried the Fair Young Maiden.

Why I ain’t shaved for 20 years!
Says Barnacle Bill the Sailor,

It saves me washin’ me neck and ears,

Says Barnacle Bill the Sailor,

Me whiskers grow so bloomin’ fast,

They cover the ship from hull to mask,

Why the seahorses eat em instead of grass!

Says Barnacle Bill the Sailor,

Tell me that you’ll stay ashore,

Tell me that we’ll part no more,

Cuz you turned my doowwwn before! (oh you naughty boy!)

Cried the Fair Young Maiden.

You whinin’ woman, you’re drivin me mad,

Says Barnacle Bill the Sailor,

You’ve an uglier face than I thought you had,

Says Barnacle Bill the Sailor,

But there’s just one thing I’m going to ask,

I don’t want to give you too great a task,

But for god’s sake, Aida, wear a mask!

Says Barnacle Bill the Sailor,

Well, I’m off again…good bye and so long!

Oh, Goodbye Bill – aren’t you going to kiss me?

