
The boats are out on the deep sea 

The boats are out on the deep sea 

The boats are out on the deep sea 

May the men return home safely 

 

The boats are out on the deep sea 

May the men return home safely 

The boats are out on the deep sea 

May the men return home safely 

 

The boats are out on the deep sea 

The fish are swimming and the nets are being hauled 

High waves and wind and tempests 

May the men come home safely 

 

The boats are out on the deep sea 

May the men return home safely 

The boats are out on the deep sea 

May the men return home safely 

 

Séamus, Kate’s son has a lobster claw on him 

Bailing out the boat, and shouting cheerfully 

We’ll drink a health in the Court of the Cravats1 

May the men return home safely 

 

The boats are out on the deep sea 

May the men return home safely 

The boats are out on the deep sea 

May the men return home safely 

 

When March comes, if we survive safely 

We’ll get fine massive hauls 

Fish from Blessed Saint Patrick 

May the men return home safely 

 

The boats are out on the deep sea 

May the men return home safely 

The boats are out on the deep sea 

May the men return home safely 

 

I pray for luck with sturdy loads 

Upon all who go to sea 

Nets full to the brim with prosperity 

May the men return home safely. 

 

Drink a health In the Court of the Cravats 

May the men return home safely 

Drink a health in the Court of the Old Vests 

May the men return home safely 
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