Sailor Medley
(The Fleets In)
Hey there Mister you’d better hide your sister

‘cause the Fleets in, the Fleets in

Hey there Mister don’t say nobody’s kissed her

‘cause the Fleets in, the Fleets in

If they do as well on the sea as they do on the shore

Hey there congress you can tax us some more

(get me, I’m always kiddin’)

Hey there rookie you’d better call your cookie

And your sweets in, the Fleets in

They’ll take anything if it isn’t nailed down

She may be dark or fair, those sailors don’t care

As long as she’s wearing a gown

So if you love her keep her under cover,

The Fleets in town.

(Sailors Hornpipe – 16 bar dance)

(Ship Ahoy)
All the nice girls love a sailor 
All the nice girls love a tar 
For there's something about a sailor 
(Well you know what sailors are!) 
Bright and breezy, free and easy, 
He's the ladies' pride and joy! 
He falls in love with Kate and Jane, then he's off to sea again,
Ship ahoy! Ship ahoy!
(Drill Time – mops, buckets and tap shoes – 16 bars)


  (The Fleet’s In Port Again)
 
    The fleet's in port again,

Back home in port again,


Yo-ho, yo-ho,


Now we'll have a jolly good time.


The boys are here to find


The girls they left behind


Yo-ho, yo-ho,


Now we'll have a jolly good time.


Ladies, turn out in your thousands


Put on your red, white and blue,


All the nice girls love a sailor


There'll be a sailor for you


Because the fleet's in port again


Back home in port again


Yo-ho, yo-ho,


Now we'll have a jolly good


Really wonderful,


Migh-ty marvellous time.

