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And he kissed her on the hand!

And the crew began to roar-
Oh! Oh! an’ up she goes!
We’re bound for Baltimore.

And he kissed her on the arm!

And the crew began to roar
Oh! Oh! an’ up she goes!
We’re bound for Baltimore

No more! No more!

We’ll go to sea no more.

As soon we reach the town to night,
we’re leaving for the shore

And he kissed her on the hair!

And the crew began to roar.

Oh! Oh! an’ up she goes!

We’re bound for Baltimore.

And he kissed her on the cheek!

And the crew began to roar
Oh! Oh! an’ up she goes!
We’re bound for Baltimore

And he kissed her on the bosom!

And the crew began to roar-

Oh! Oh! an’ up she goes!

We’re bound for Baltimore.

And he kissed heronthe No! No! No ! No!

And the crew began to roar ( Uro og ballade ! !)
Oh! Oh! an’ up she goes! (er du sa feerdig?)
We’re bound for Baltimore.

No more, no more.

We’ll go to sea no more.

As soon we reach the town to night.
We’re leaving for the shore

No more! No more!
We’ll go to sea no more.
As soon re reach the town to night
We’re - leaving - for— the - s h o r e! ( synges opadgaende!)



