
You Wanna Be a Pirate 
KING: 
Can you coil a line?  
Can you lift a ton? 
Can you live with worms 
And have a lot of fun? 
Can you fool a mate  
And never feel his pain? 
Can you laugh at a hurricane? 
ALL: 
So, you wanna be a pirate? 
Yeah, you wanna be a pirate? 
Oo, oo oo! 
Can you crawl down through a hatch? 
Do you look good in a patch? 
‘Cause that’s a pirate! 
 
So, you wanna be a pirate? 
A hooky, spooky, kooky pirate? 
Oo, oo oo! 
Can you stay up in a tow’r? 
Go a month without a show’r? 
That’s a pirate! 
 
Can you swab a deck? 
Can you swing a sword? 
Can you give a speech with a single word.  ARR! 
Hoist a sail? Can you dig a trench? 
And can you stand the stench? 
 
So you wanna be a pirate? 
Yeah, you wanna be a pirate? 
Oo, oo oo! 
Can you crawl down through a hatch? 
Do you look good in a patch? 
 ‘Cause that’s a pirate? 
 



So, you wanna be a pirate? 
A hooky, spooky, kooky pirate? 
Oo, oo oo! 
Can you stay up in a tow’r? 
Go a month without a show’r? 
That’s a pirate! 
 
Can you do a dance 
On the quarter deck? 
Can you sail in rocks 
And never wreck? 
Can you pull an oar with the very best? 
Can you find a buried treasure chest? 
 
So, you wanna be a pirate? 
Yeah, you wanna be a pirate? 
Oo, oo oo! 
Can you crawl down through a hatch? 
Do you look good in a patch? 
 ‘Cause that’s a pirate? 
 
Do you wanna be a pirate? 
A hooky, spooky, kooky pirate? 
Oo, oo oo! 
Can you stay up in a tow’r? 
Go a month without a show’r? 
That’s a pirate! 
  
 
 
 
Talking…. 

 
 
 
 
 
 



Wanna Be a Pirate pg. 2 
ALL: 
But you wanna be a pirate? 
 
STOWAWAY: 
Yeah, I wanna be a pirate! 
 
ALL: 
Sure, you wanna be a pirate? 
 
STOWAWAY: 
Yo, I wanna be a pirate! 
 
ALL: 
Oo, oo oo! 
Can you crawl down through a hatch? 
Do you look good in a patch? 
‘Cause that’s a pirate? 
 
So, you wanna be a pirate? 
 
STOWAWAY: 
Yeah, I wanna be a pirate! 
 
ALL: 
A hooky, spooky, kooky pirate? 
 
STOWAWAY: 
A hooky, spooky, kooky pirate! 
 
ALL: 
Oo,oo oo! 
Can you stay up in a tow’r?  
S: OH yeah! 
Go a month without a show’r?  
S: Uh, huh! 
Can you sleep without a bed? 
 



Singin’ A Pirate Song 
All: 
Sing out ye hearties  
and show them no fear. 
Sing out and bray like a bold buccaneer! 
Our chantey is rough  
as the rollicking sea. 
If ye be a pirate,  
Repeat after me! 
 
Yo, ho, ho! Yo, ho, ho! 
Come on and sing along! 
Yo, ho, ho! Yo, ho, ho! 
Singin’ a pirate song! 
 
Ye can’t be a pirate  
with no pirate song. 
We vocalize daily as we sail along. 
Shiver me timbers 
And sail from the shore. 
Sing out and let the whole world hear you roar!  ARRR! 
 
Yo, ho, ho! Yo, ho, ho! 
Come on and sing along! 
Yo, ho, ho! Yo, ho, ho! 
Singin’ a pirate song! 
 
King: 
La la la la la. 
ALL: 
La la la la la. 
King: 
Me me me me me me me me me. 
ALL: 
Me me me me me me me me me. 
 
ALL: 



Do re mi fa so la ti---YO! 
Yo, ho, ho! Yo, ho, ho! 
Come on and sing along! 
Yo, ho, ho! Yo, ho, ho! 
Singin’ a pirate song! 
 
Yo, ho, ho! Yo, ho, ho! 
Come on and sing along! 
Yo, ho, ho! Yo, ho, ho! 
Singin’ a pirate song! 
Singin’ a pirate song! 
Singin’ a pirate song__!!!! 
 
Yo Ho! 
 
 
 
 

This Land Is Your Land 
Woody Guthrie 
This land is your land, this land is my land 
From the California to the New York island 
From the Redwood Forest, to the gulf stream waters 
This land was made for you and me 
 
As I was walking that ribbon of highway 
I saw above me that endless skyway 
And saw below me that golden valley 
This land was made for you and me 
 
CHORUS 
 
I roamed and rambled and I followed my footsteps 
To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts 
And all around me , a voice was sounding 
This land was made for you and me 
 
CHORUS   This land… 
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Home on the Range 

 

Oh give me a home where the buffalo roam, 
Where the deer and the antelope play, 
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word, 
And the skies are not cloudy all day. 

CHORUS  

Home, home on the range, 
Where the deer and the antelope play, 
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word, 
And the skies are not cloudy all day. 

How often at night when the heavens are bright, 
With the light from the glittering stars, 
Have I stood there amazed and asked as I gazed, 
If their glory exceeds that of ours. 

CHORUS 

 

 

My Home’s in Montana 

 

1. My home’s in Montana, I wear a bandanna, 
My spurs are of silver, my pony is gray. 
Whatever the weather, we travel together, 
With foot in the stirrup, I’ll gallop all day. 
 

2. My home’s in Montana, I left Indiana 
To start a new life far away in the west. 
My skin’s rough as leather made tough by the weather 
The wind and the sun of the land I love best. 

      3.   When far from the ranches, I chop the pine branches 
            To heap on the campfire as daylight grows pale, 
            When I have partaken of beans and of bacon, 
            I whistle a cheery old song of the trail. 

 

 

 

 



OLD JOE CLARK 

"Old Joe Clark he had a house 16 stories high 
and every story in that house was filled with chicken pie. 

CHORUS 

Fare thee well, Old Joe Clark. 

Fare thee well, I’m gone 

Fare thee well, Old Joe Clark. 

Good-bye Lucy Long. 

 
"I went down to Old Joe’s house-never been there before 
He slept on feather bed, and I slept on the floor. 

CHORUS 

 
 

Take Me Out to the Ballgame 
Steve Goodman 
Take me out to the ballgame 
Take me out to the crowd 
Buy me some peanuts and crackerjack 
I don't care if I ever get back 
So it's root, root, root, for the home team 
If they don't win, it's a shame 
It's one, two, three strikes you're out 
At the old ballgame 
Take me out to the ballgame 
Take me out to the crowd 
Buy me some peanuts and crackerjack 
And I… 
 
 

CEDAR SWAMP 

Way low down in the cedar swamp, 
Waters deep and muddy, 
There I met a pretty little miss, 
There I kissed my honey. 

Refrain 
Swing a lady up and down, 
Swing a lady home, 
Swing a lady up and down, 
Swing a lady home. 
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Build my love a big fine house, 
Build it in the garden, 
Put her in and she jumped out, 
Fare you well, my darlin’. Refrain 

Dance 

2 lines facing each other 
Ms. 1-4 – Head couple sashay to foot of line. 
Ms. 5-6 – Head couple, right arm swing. 
Ms. 7-8 – Head couple, left arm swing. 
(Refrain) 
Ms. 9-10 – All couples, right arm swing 
Ms. 11-12 – All couples, left arm swing 

 

Crawdad Hole 
Doc Watson 
You get a line and I'll get a pole , honey 
You get a line and I'll get a pole babe 
You get a line and I'll get a pole we'll go down  
To the crawdad hole honey, baby mine 
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