
Tom’s Gone to Hilo
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Tom my’s gone, what shall I do? A way you hi lo
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Ooh! Tom my’s gone an’ I’ll go too, Tom’s gone to Hi lo!

Tommy’s gone to Hilo Town
(away you Hilo!)
Where all them gals they do come down
(Tom’s gone to Hilo!)

Hilo town is in Peru,
It’s just the place for me an’ you.

Tommy’s gone to Liverpool,
To Liverpool, that packet school.

Yankee shellbacks ye’ll see there,
Wild red-topped boots an’ short cut hair.

He signed for two pound ten a month,
No more than two pound ten a month.

Tommy’s gone to Baltimore,
To dance upon a sandy floor.

Tommy’s gone to Mobile Bay,
A-screwin’ cotton all the day.

Tommy’s gone to far Quebec
A-stowin’ timber on the deck.

Tommy’s gone to Cally-o
He won’t come back from there I know.

Tommy’s gone to Vallipo,
He’ll dance them Spanish gals, y’know.



Tommy’s gone to Pernambuck
He’s gone to get a nip an’ tuck.

Tommy’s gone to Montreal,
In a packet ship wid skys’ls tall.

Tommy’s gone to Rye-o Grand,
He’s rollin’ in the yellar sand.

Tommy’s gone to Singapore,
Oh, Tommy’s gone for evermore.

Oh, haul away, my bully boys.
Oh haul away, kick up some noise.

Now hoist ’er up an’ show ’er clew,
Oh we’re the barstards to kick ’er though!

One more pull, lads, then belay,
Ooh! One more pull an’ then belay.


