
Lukey’s Boat (traditional) 

 

1. Oh, Lukey’s boat is painted green,  

a-ha, me boys. 

Oh, Lukey’s boat is painted green,  

the finest boat you’ve ever seen. 

A-Ha me riddle eye day. 

 

2. Oh, Lukey’s sailing down the shore, 

a-ha, me boys. 

Oh, Lukey’s sailing down the shore, 

To catch some fish from Labrasdor. 

A-Ha me riddle eye day. 

 

3. Oh, Lukey’s boat has cot-ton sails, 

a-ha, me boys. 

Oh, Lukey’s boat has cotton sails, 

And planks put down with gal-van-ized nails,  

A-Ha me riddle eye day. 

 

4. Oh, Lukey’s rolling out his grub, 

a-ha, me boys. 

Oh, Lukey’s rolling out his grub, 

A barrel a bag, a ten pound tub, 

A-Ha me riddle eye day. 

 

 

 

 

 


