The Hog’s Eye Man
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Oh, the Hog’s Eye Man___is the man for me,
He was born and bred__ in__ Ten-nes-see,

With his Hog’s Eye,
and you rowed a-bout the shore says the Hog’s Eye Man

Oh, hand me down__ my__ walk-ing cane,
I’'m off to see__ my__ dar-ling Jane

With his Hog’s Eye,
and you rowed a-bout the shore says the Hog’s Eye Man

Oh, where have you__ been__ all day long,
You Yan-kee John__ with your sea boots on?

With his Hog’s Eye,
and you rowed a-bout the shore says the Hog’s Eye Man

Oh, Nellie’s in the gar__den__ pick-ing peas
And her gol-den hair___hangs__ down to her knees.

With his Hog’s Eye,
and you rowed a-bout the shore says the Hog’s Eye Man

Oh, Nellie’s in the gar__den__ ba-king duff,
With the cheeks of her arse going chough, chough, chough

With his Hog’s Eye,
and you rowed a-bout the shore says the Hog’s Eye Man

It's a Hog’s Eye man__ and a Hog’s Eye crew,
Hog’s Eye mate__ and a skip-per too.

With his Hog’s Eye,
and you rowed a-bout the shore says the Hog’s Eye Man



