
Pirateville           Harp D 
D        AA D   AA   

Nibblin' on rum cake  Watchin' the sun bake  

D                                     A 

All of those pirate mopping their oil 

A   GG A   GG  

Strummin' my six-string  On the cannon swing 

A                                           D     D7   

Smell those shrimp, they're beginnin' to boil 

Chorus:------------------------------------------------ 

   G         A                  D          D7                        

     Wastin' away again in this pirateville 

   G                 A               D    D7  

     Searching for my lost, treasure chest 

   G              A                   D A      G  

     Some people claim that there's a wench to blame 

           A                    D   

     But I know    it's nobody's fault.   

-------------------------------------------------------- 

I don't know the reason 

I sailin’ all season 

Nothin' to show but this new skull tattoo 

But it's a real beauty 

A skelton cutie 

How it got here I haven't a clue (probably the rum….arrrrr) 

 

(Chorus):      

(SOLO Whistle or Harp)   D AA D AA D A G A D A G A D 

 

I blew out my peg leg 

Stepped on powder keg 

Cut my heel had to scurvy back home 

But I’m on the mender 

So I went on a bender 

I fell over board and I’m trying to hang on 

 

Chorus  

 

Old men in pirate scarfs 

Some of them got the barfs 

checking out the sharks down by the shore  

they dream about riches 

Not swimming with the fishes 

Months out at sea become such a bore       

 

Chorus 

… 

Yes and some people claim that there's a wench to blame 

And I know it's my own darn fault 

 


