UN B¢} O

A NeVer 1wgs gne
B and dﬂ > ONg fiy tbe e
B | nce By | drinki
 Bue the g o o e Con in fved by ehe g :

1 ™Vete tiong of d,ert Y Lite ot sea is dreary, 1 slowly waste = away .
UJmas walking ¢he 4 ' Cren I dream of land and homestead, and to be there one day
K 'bfil_ the Shr}pa © ey For when at sea, i miss my friends, and the people of my town
it f/‘M: Iam Ei,;,‘;, 7 cause slaying them with rusty blade's what gave me my renown

) 1 cut my brothers face up ~with my nails inside the  worb

% (i})ugb' ),
i S\ NG ar
:bl" suilor to py Dottotufess cbasnb ;‘u me) /

Don

L

e
%S maiting £,
%t Befon, T

He sqig
n feturn §

Tequ ¢ jou fichesy
You' sand ;jg @ promise

oull sign upy gy U B, by
"é:"’myi?m‘ and 1 e withpye
Bue 1 no thayghe ned wirh
At § g J* 1 .

of all o
from %

Your cren

* Of g tiﬂg

R S deg, 7 prtes
et 1 n iu d
voufd by sk 1 bad kng, Ty mind
& vn

Pichest, bue afse alone
xt o
Ky 1 ke

i | HWI\L te a seream figy

;yms‘m i g i M the hofg

in to
ough e ey

"
In a4 toiter 3
tivent of pg; ‘aught iy g 4
@ freak 2 blige O for our
g ok e sy g e ol "
M went 1y, salf o the cren y
’ .

my little sisters early

The townsfolk had to live ‘their
Se they  sent me out to sea

; - ; !
M&M/ ool

/ 3 ; 1 Soream  bloody —murder, the way 1 rule the: seas

Wit a-yo bo bo and o Yo bey L Ignore your pleads of clemeney, I'll stab you through the knees
The dend ore bete ot g Seream:  blody  murder, the end of you Il be

With « yo bo be and o Yo bey bey No regret when the sallis set were voling out to sea!

They're bere 10 join the fiabe

They: may call we 2 wadman, T call them weak and Pprey

With @ yo ba bo and o Yo bty Ty 1 ‘eanse if you dare the 1ifé ab sed 'l break your face oné day

Uhe frving, wonit gand o choned | You  think . your - fortune keeps  you  safe?

for the gaflon's danie ) Don't  make me laugh my friend

%ill you in the end.

“Wben itis & :
g on whatever-you-wish, 111 focken’

[ < to Duvy Jones and to the (odker Whick be ownt$ ale e
Ob it down god ofd ffimd with the (ifeis youive chosen to NEEE My mother wos_ & ing i e ; o el
4 ) ; e \ l‘fmﬂmuert-of both _of 'em,Igumthatywmt,dl
ol (0 SOUTY Ned you {0 jighout your bed Secing as how _they told e, ~all that - you can
Hegg i 4 veally Spoufd embrace 1 bésame a murderous ing Tk, an’ it’s plain for all to se®

1 was @ dreary 150 old fice this ©

. * coril thae you seve bung th and - 1 hate

Therets to mr¥ Young ob ! h_wrd thae you were DI an  pox pla you even more

b W‘:‘“d it was yoi 44§ ub 36 (olt somie bits nd pieees you ‘m’. ‘ou twice and then 111 stab your back just to be sure

] i Juxury that 1 can ill  afford
i eek and then 'l ram you with my sword.

1

i

yoil it 6 canont ball

.
o cormofs bafls sure or¢ cm{%

6

Foussah to Andren® 14

iddle part ses & by
,‘Xbemlﬂ" o A TR at sea, o s e & ol
| your fife 1s over ord  side, & frigate  big and . tall

Clante captain DOVET 50 sad
P R { et that you are SOt

by # whore ob
e B mourgd

Segbibed to death

M. Starved :0 death at sen amell of rum and flees

‘ 2 Lo 5
e e A e e

" SCREAM BLOODY MURDIR

tomb

ives in ever growing fear
to find a life as privabeer

way, might 100k like that to §
ith sails for true.

.

&

Manytimes lover,

And though fuck all
a family

For brothers and 81
] Yeal the blood
And I know where

o And T'vé ne

but why then 2 pirate,
2 rigky old life

ax
1 could be 2 farmel,

The king'd take my land,

. In blood and in win
£ We follow no

~ And well die

g

NEVER DIE ALONE

has changed, in regards of a wife,
T've found all the same
But instead of & wedding,
we boarded a ship
and set sail for fortune and fame.

sters in blood is what we are

ore I'm bound,
and 111 die, but never die alone.

ver been mueh of & gambeling man

(dds are my chances are low

you ask judgingly

dont you know?

But think before you speak you ignorant fool
surely my way’s filled with strife L]

but it's living you 5ee, not just beein 5

a day here's worth all of your life.

An' T've never been much of a god fearing man
the lords golden road ain’t for me
1 know I'm a sinner, you want me to hang
4.it tolls on my soul to be free
4 slave chained in toil

b Then your Sins 1’d have to endure :
the ehurehd steal Y soul §

so to hell with that i

~ Qur ship is our faith an

T've never been much of a family man,

Toves touch’s wasted on me
though never loved long
1 left my old life for the sea.

emies and ours
scause I'll never atone

Britn our a0
: ons and
We'll eut you and we'l) ;'L:lrt ;:gl‘ds

S i 48 ‘;V;e'lcome aboard
: ” Azg ;I 5\;«;? s};?i:ta up (fuck you up) ”
] you open wi :
. We shoot you and sail:lce ;:.? e

T :
here ain't no place to hide.

fe from before. & 1}3{:3:0 Nol.kWo ﬁ‘l”Ers:Ii 1
- ¥ i beship wi
o and in sin we are one Henve b}:’;le $ﬂﬁ’t’!00d, % J;ﬁty v::)thb gold
s e
P ‘gx:)(;“(snthe sea g“"kmg through th our . ship ~ with e?::ﬂ
for our god, but never die alon® wza‘;einlﬁﬂol cWe i bu(:» ba;;]gii;;g on the drum
i Heave hgo no timde for sal With  guns
0! 4

We will hulm, We art ready lytomadennane
< 4 “you déwn, you will no:e'}:) sail
revail

%
© Heave ho! W Verte IT :
We brin e fill our ;
Heave g it out to sea afd to?hip i
ho!  we lie foreign shore

= fil o i
aptains word is law, yot:l rfilth!;‘m;}:ri tfear
vatéer

Heave  ho!
! We fj i
You better do e
: » he
ik Your part or you w { R
ho!l We are ready m:gm;x switi!; /
sail

y

. We will unt Yyou down you will Hot p! evail

X 2 v ' ki i ) !
¢ >

1

|

Whr

-

2.

r

#



