Philomena D

By Randy Sunde


In eighteen hundred and fifty-three, 

I went to sea on the Philomena D,

A Spanking new Whaler from a Nantucket Yard, 

brightwork shown and she looked so smart,

(CH)
Sail Away, Philomena D, Sail Away to the southern Sea,

Where the whales do spout, the wind blows free,

Sail away, Philomena D.

We left New Bedford in the mist and the rain, 
For the southern seas we sailed away; 
Our wives and sweethearts on the pier, 
Didn't see them for two full year.

ch

(music break)

We called in one day to Waitangi Bay, 
Bought some rum and spent our bay 
The skipper got drunk, the bosun too, 
And more than half of the bloomin' crew. 

We cruised on the southern seas so cold, 
Looking for the whales that swam below 
The humpback, right whale, sperm whale too, 
We fished them all in the waters blue, 

Ch

(music break)

The Philomena D. was a lovely ship, 
Spic and span when she started on the trip; 
Two years at sea had left their mark, 
Once bright paint gone to dirty and dark. 

ch

Now home again, I'll sail no more, 
Never again to a foreign shore 
With family near I’ll sit and dream, 
Of when I sailed in the Philomena D

Ch.
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