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B rig h tly , w i th  a b e a t
A

SLOOP JOHN B.
Words and Music by P.F. SLOAN, 

S. BARRI, B. McGUIRE & B. HOWE

i 4*2=

grand dad dy and m e ___ w e sailed on the Sloop John B.
firs t m ate _ he got drunk, _ and he broke up the peo - pie's trunk.

cook ee he too k to fits ____ Yeah, he ate up all of my grits.
The
And

M  T T p n  r .
A - round Nas - sau T ow n _ w e did

con-sta  - ble had to com e _ andtake him a
then the firs t mate. he got d runk,. drank all o f my

( u h ___ huh) w e got in - to  a fight, 

S h e r-r if  John Stone,

i
a - w e  - w ere drink - in' all night. _

can’t  - cha leave him a - lone? _
Yeah,

Oh,
now  I feel so break - up,
now  I feel so break - up,

U U «r m  »pr ^
I wan - na go home.
I just wan - na go home. W ell, run up the John B's s a il;__ W e’re gon - na
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see how the main s t sets.

A
W e g o t - ta  send fo r the c a p -ta in  a - shore,.

D
oh, le t me go home..

A
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w an - na go home. Yeah, le t _  me go home. Don’t  - cha know I feel so break - up.
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I jus t w an -na go hom e__ Now the 

Then the just w a n -n a  go h o m e ._ W ell,


