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V1

I’'m looking for a lassie

who's rough and crabby

as salty as the sea.

She’s no landlubber

can cuss like a mother.

Oh, that is the maiden for me!

Yo ho ho.

C’'mon let’s go

explorin’ the life of the sea.

But if you're tight in the rails

no pfft in your sails

then you’re not the maiden for me.

CHORUS

Hoist your rigs for the lassie.
Swab your decks for she.

Raise your jolly roger.

But if she ain’t just so

it’s the old heave ho.

There’s plenty o’ fish in the sea.

V2

I’'m lookin’ for a a wife

that’s good with a knife

maybe missin’ a finger or three.
She can spit like a squid.

She’d plunder her kid.

Oh, that is the maiden for me!

Yo ho ho.

C’'mon let’s go

explorin’ the life of the sea.

But if you're tight in the rails

no pfft in your sails

then you’re not the maiden for me.

CHORUS

Hoist your rigs for the lassie.
Swab your decks for she.

Raise your jolly roger.

But if she ain’t just so

it’s the old heave ho.

There’s plenty o’ fish in the sea.

V3

| want a lusty gal

can skin a whale.

Throws cleavers just for fun.
She can drink a keg.

Got sturdy legs

even if she’s just got one.

Yo ho ho.

C’'mon let’s go

explorin’ the life of the sea.

But if you're tight in the rails

no pfft in your sails

then you’re not the maiden for me.

CHORUS

Hoist your rigs for the lassie.
(Bring it, mateys!)

Swab your decks for she.
(Cannon ball!)

Raise your jolly roger.

But if she ain’t just so

it’s the old heave ho.

There’s plenty o’ fish in the sea.

Hoist your rigs for the lassie.
(Shiver me timber!)
Swab your decks for she.
(I see booty!)
Raise your jolly roger.
Unless you're kinda icky
then maybe don’t be picky.
She’s got plenty o’ fish in the sea



