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Our Captain Calls All Hands

Medium Key
3-part a cappella

Traditional Words Traditional English Melody
arr. Paul Ayres

Tempo and dynamics ad lib.
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1. Our____  cap - tain calls_ all hands To leave to -
2. How_  can_ you go___ a - broad Fight - ing for
3. Down_  on__ the ground she fell Like one a
4. 1 said: good - bye,_ my dear Fa - ther and
A
lJ 6D I
2 (e 3— N—T— t i

j
Wil

~
1. Our___  cap - tain calls_ all hands POr - Tow,
2. How can__ you go_  a - broad stran - gers?
3. Down___ the ground she fell dy - ing,
- moth - er,
I \ ]
| ) p ] |
— i < |
s <
mor - row,
stran - gers?
dy - ing,
moth - er,
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grief and SOr - TOW.
home, Free from all dan - gers.
hair, Weep - ing and sigh - ing.
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Leav - ing my dear t
You’d do well to stay ¢
Al tear - ing of _h
I am your on - 1
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Dry up those bri - dy__ tears, And leave off weep - - ing,
You court - ed me a__ while Just to___ de - ceive_____ me,
There's no be - liev - ing__ one, Not your own broth - - e,
But don’t you weep for__  me, For I___ am go - -1
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Dry up those bri - dy__ tears, And
You court - ed me a____ while Just
There’s mno be - liev - ing__ one, Not
But don’t you weep for__ me, For
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Dry up those bri - dy tears, And
You court - ed___ me__ a while Just
There’s no be - liev - ing one, ot
But don’t you _
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our next meet - ing.
you're bound to leave me
love one an - o - ther
and foun - tains flow - ing.
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we may_ at our next meet - ing._
poor heart you've won, you're bound to leave me
if _ you must  love, love one an - o - ther
er - last - ing__  joy__ and foun - tains flow - ing
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hap - py we may be__ at___ our next meet - ing._
Now my__ poor heart you've won, youre bound to leave me.
So_  girls, if you must love, love_ one an - o - ther
To__ ev - er - last - ing joy__ and_  foun - tains flow - ing.___
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