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Haul On The Bowlin

Haul on The Bowlin, for Kitty she’s my darling

Haul On the Bowlin the Bowlin Haul

Haul on The Bowlin, for Kitty comes from Liverpool
Haul On The Bowlin’, the bowlin’ haul

Haul On The Bowlin, for Liverpools a fine town
Haul On The Bowlin’, the bowlin’ haul

Haul On The Bowlin, its early in the morning

Haul On The Bowlin’, the bowlin’ haul

Haul On The Bowlin, before the day is dawning
Haul On The Bowlin’, the bowlin’ haul

Haul On The Bowlin, the wind it is a howling

Haul On The Bowlin’, the bowlin’ haul

Haul On The Bowlin, the cook he is a growling

Haul On The Bowlin’, the bowlin’ haul

Haul On The Bowlin , we’ll either break or bend her
Haul On The Bowlin’, the bowlin’ haul

Haul On The Bowlin we’re men enough to mend her
Haul On The Bowlin’, the bowlin’ haul

Haul On The Bowlin, we’ll heave and haul together
Haul On The Bowlin’, the bowlin’ haul

Haul On The Bowlin we’ll haul for better weather
Haul On The Bowlin’, the bowlin’ haul

Haul On The Bowlin we’ll burst the chafing leather
Haul On The Bowlin’, the bowlin’ haul

(Traditional)

As sung by John Lawson of The Endeavour Shantymen
On Stormy Seas CD - Richard Grainger



