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GET UP JACK            

Ships may come and ships may go 



    ré



    sol
As long as the sea does roll.


la




ré
Each sailor lad just like his dad,


  ré




    sol
He loves the flowing bowl.


la



  ré
A trip ashore he does adore





sol
With a girl that's plump and round.


      Ré




la


WHEN YOUR MONEY'S ALL GONE




 ré
IT'S THE SAME OLD SONG,



sol
"GET UP JACK! JOHN, SIT DOWN!"


la




ré
COME ALONG, COME ALONG, 



ré
YOU JOLLY BRAVE BOYS,


  sol 
THERE'S LOTS OF GROG IN THE JAR.



  Ré




     la
WE'LL PLOUGH THE BRINY OCEAN



ré



    sol
WITH THE JOLLY ROVING TAR.



    La


  ré

When Jack gets in, it's then he'll steer
For some old boarding house.
They'll welcome him with run and gin,
They'll feed him on pork scouse.
He'll lend and spend and not offend
Till he lies drunk on the ground

He then will sail aboard some ship
For India or Japan
In Asia there, the ladies fair
All love the sailor man.
He'll go ashore and on a tear
He'll buy some girl a gown.

PONT FLÛTE  TWO STEPS  en DO

When Jack gets old and weatherbeat,
Too old to roam about,
In some rum shop, they'll let him stop
Till eight bells calls him out.
He'll raise his eyes up to the skies,
Sayin' "Boys, we're homeward bound." 


