BEING A PIRATE
D
Don Freed


[bookmark: _GoBack]BEING A PIRATE								D
[No ships were burnt in the singing of this song.]			4m30s +
‘Twas a dark & stormy night & the captain said to his men, “Men.  I’ll tell you a story ....
Walk the plank.  Parrot.  Peg leg. Jolly Roger, pieces of 8. Treasure (map). Rum, yo-ho-ho. Telescope. Cutlass. Poopdeck. Eyepatch.  Wooden leg. Caribbean. Gold. shot across her bow.
D											A7
Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses an EAR.
A7
It slides down your neck.  It falls on the deck, 
			  				D
Until someone shouts, 		“Oy, what’s this ‘ere?”
D
You can’t wear your glasses.  	It’s hard to listen in classes.
			  				   G
Your friends have to SHOUT so you’ll hear.
G			D				   A7				D
Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses an EAR.
CHORUS 		Women/men sing; men/women say Aaaarrrgghhh after each “pirate”!
G				D
Oh!  It’s all part of being a pirate.  (Arrrggghhhh!)
			A7	  					     D  D7
You can’t be a pirate (Arrrggghhhh!) with all of your parts.
G				D
Oh!  It’s all part of being a pirate.  (Arrrggghhhh!)
			A7	  					     D
You can’t be a pirate (Arrrggghhhh!) with all of your parts.
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses an EYE.
Now, with just one eye-ball, 		you can’t see it all.
Don’t say, “Cap’n aye, aye!” 		Just say, “Aye!”
You have a patch on one side, and it can’t be denied,
Now, only half of your tears you can cry.
Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses an EYE.
Eye-patchy tribe.

Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses a HAND.
It spurts and it squirts and it jolly well hurts -
pain only a pirate could stand.
The cool pirate look is a nice metal hook,
buy one new or buy 2nd hand.
but now you can’t play in the band.			but it’s not quite as good as beforehand.
and you can still be a handyman.			you can take it from me first hand.
and your other hand is in more demand.		and you get compliments that are very off-hand.
Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses a HAND.
CHORUS
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Being a pirate is all fun and games until somebody loses a HEAD.
You no-longer-need-that 			lovely 3-cornered hat, 
but now you can’t comb your hair.			‘cos your head’s over there
And you won’t need a pillow in bed.
Now pieces of eight			are not pieces you ate
‘Cos there’s no mouth where you can be fed.  
Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses a HEAD.

Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses a LEG.
The hop, step & jump’s 				pretty hard with a stump.
It’s just hop, 	hop 		and hop 		instead!
When you-ask-your sweetheart to wed,     you’ll stand up instead, of
Getting down 						on one knee to beg.  
Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses a LEG.
CHORUS
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Being a pirate is all fun and games, ‘til somebody loses a WOTSIT.
Some scurvy knave, who just can’t behave, 
Comes up with his cutlass 		and lops it.
The Doctor comes along 		and he sews it back on, 
Before anyone looks down and spots it!    
Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses a WOTSIT.
					  G				      D
RRRRRRRRRRRRRR---MMMENNNN!
“To err is human, to arrrr is pirate.”

RRRRRRRRRR
· Why are pirates pirates?					Because they r-r-r-r-r-r-r!
· Mother: maaaarrrrrr.  
· Instrument: guitarrrr.  
· Drink at: barrrr. 
· Throat doctor: Aaarrrrggghh.
· For holiday – goes on R’n’RRRRRRRRR.
· What does a pirate call his friends in the military? 		"Arrrrrrrr me" maties!!! 
· What brand of clothes do pirates wear?			Arrrrrrrrmani!
· What illness did the 86 year old Pirate have?			Arrrrrthitis!
· What is a pirate’s favourite type of music?			Arrggghhh and B! 
· Why did the pirate father stop the ship?
He went crazy when his son kept asking "ARRRRRRRRR we there yet?" 
· Why do pirates like to read Playboy?
They like to read the ARRRRRticles!  And ... they like the booty.
· Child pirate excluded from movie - because it was rated RRRRRRRRRRRR.
· “To err is human, to arrrrrrrrrr is pirate.”

Ayyyyyyy C’s
· Why do young pirates always fail when saying the alphabet in kindergarten?
Because their fathers taught them that there are seven Cs!!!! 
· What did the pirate get on the test?			A high sea.
· How do you judge a pirate’s intelligence?		With an Aye-Q test.
· Why do pirates go to the opera?			For the arrrrias and high C’s! 
· Do you know any pirate jokes?			Neither do “ayyyyyy!” 

Puns
· You can’t be a pirate without a few coarse’airs.
· Pirate became a tattoo & body piercing artist/audiologist.
Ear piercings/consultations $2:  a buck an ear!
· Why did the pirate make everyone stand at the back of the ship?  
Because he was being very stern! 
· On Greek ships, 3.141593 crew members are Pi- rates!
· What’s a pirate’s favourite part of a birthday party?		Da-Balloons.
· Why aren’t there any painkillers on pirate ships?		Parrots eat them all (paracetamol)! 
· What do you get when you cross a pirate with a zucchini?	A Squashbuckler.
· Why was the pirate drafted first into the basketball team?	His awesome hook shot.
· Why do pirates always bury their treasure 18 inches below the ground?
Because booty is only shin deep.
· Where do pirates go to work out?				To the JIM LAD!!!!  Aaarrgghhhh!
· Did you hear about the good fuel economy Cap’n Hawk gets out of his warship?
He gets 35 miles to the galleon!  Aaarrrgghhhhhh.
· How did the pirate clean the golden floor?			With a treasure mop.
· Pirate 1: Arr, did you know I’m part Native American?
Pirate 2: What tribe?		Pirate 1: Eye-patchy! 
· What sits on your shoulder and says "Pieces of nine!  Pieces of nine!"?   A parrotty error! 
· What do pirates like to do in their free time?			Watch pirated DVD’s, Arrrrgh! 
· Why did the pirate cross the sea?				To get to the other tide! 
· Why couldn’t the pirate eat any more pizza?			Because of all the pieces he ate.
· There was once a pirate who wanted to be a Private Eye.  Unfortunately, he went blind.  So what did he become?		A privateer.

Silly
· Why don’t pirates smoke?					Because they wear a patch.
· What did the pirate say when he couldn’t find his ship?	WHERE IS MY SHIP?!? 
· How would you recognise an Irish pirate?			He has a patch over both eyes.
· How does a pirate with two hooks scratch his nose?		Verrrry Carefully! YARRR!! 
· Where can you find a pirate who has lost his wooden legs?	Right where you left him. 
· What has 8 legs, 8 arms and 8 eyes?				8 pirates.
· What did the pirate say when his wooden leg got stuck in the freezer?  Shiver me timbers! 
· What do pirates wear in the winter?				Long Johns! 
· Why did the pirate cross the road?				To get to the second hand shop!!!
· How much did the pirate pay for his peg leg and hook?	An arm and a leg! 
· Into a bar went an English pirate, an Irish pirate, a Scottish pirate, a Spanish pirate, an German pirate, a Mexican pirate, an Indonesian pirate, a Somali pirate, a Uruguayan pirate, a Samoan, ....  
And the barman said, “Sorry, I can’t serve you without a Thai!”

Poems/Stories
VIVAT REGINA    Spike Milligan
He was a brave captain of a ship, was Captain Roger Hyde.
He ruled with a rod of iron.  Some men broke down and cried.
He used to flog his sailors - many of them died.
So the crew tied up the captain and threw him over the side.
They cheered him as he floated out with the noon day tide.
Even though he was sinking fast, "God save the Queen!" he cried.
So, God saved the Queen, but the captain died.

There once was a pirate named Gates, who used to do battle on skates,
But he fell on his cutlass, which rendered him nutless, & practically useless on dates.

‘Twas a dark & stormy night & the captain said to his men, “Men.  I’ll tell you a story ....

Pirate fell from the crows nest & went through several decks.  Been through hard-ships before!

Got Pirattitude? 	Sep 19: International Talk Like A Pirate Day
http://www.talklikeapirate.com/	http://www.laughnet.net/archive/jokes/rhyme.htm

BEING A PIRATE-BS1		Don Freed
[No ships were burnt in the singing of this song.]			4m30s +

‘Twas a dark & stormy night & the captain said to his men, “Men.  I’ll tell you a story ....


D											A7
Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses an EAR.
A7
It slides down your neck.  It falls on the deck, 
			  				D
Until someone shouts, “Oy, what’s this ‘ere?”
D
You can’t wear your glasses.  It’s hard to listen in classes.
			  				   G
Your friends have to SHOUT so you’ll hear.
G			D				   A7				D
Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses an EAR.

Women/men sing chorus; men/women say Aaaarrrgghhh after each “pirate”!
G				D
Oh!  It’s all part of being a pirate.  (Arrrggghhhh!)
			A7	  					     D  D7
You can’t be a pirate (Arrrggghhhh!) with all of your parts.
G				D
Oh!  It’s all part of being a pirate.  (Arrrggghhhh!)
			A7	  					     D
You can’t be a pirate (Arrrggghhhh!) with all of your parts.



Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses an EYE.
It makes you one-eyed.  You can’t see to one side.  
You don’t say, “Cap’n aye, aye!”  You just say, “Aye!”
Life seems 2-dimensional, quite unconventional.  
There’s no need to tell you why.  Being a pirate is all … EYE.



Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses a HAND.
It spurts and it squirts and it jolly well hurts -
Pain only a pirate could stand.
The cool pirate look is a nice metal hook, but now you can’t play in the band.  Being a pirate is all … HAND.


Being a pirate is all fun and games until somebody loses a HEAD.
You no longer need-that 		lovely 3-cornered hat, 
And you won’t need a pillow in bed.
You’ve got no lips for kissin’ 	- your whole face is missin’!
You’re just hangin’ on by a thread.  Being a pirate is all … HEAD.



Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses a LEG.
The hop, step & jump’s pretty hard with a stump.
It’s just hop, 	hop 		and hop 		with one leg!
Ask your sweetheart to marry, but do not tarry,
‘Cos now you can’t kneel down and beg.  Being a pirate is … LEG.



Being a pirate is all fun and games, ‘til somebody loses a ‘WOTSIT’.
Some scurvy knave, who just can’t behave, 
Comes up with his cutlass 		and lops it.
The Doctor comes along 		and he sews it back on, 
Before anyone looks down and spots it!    Being a … ‘WOTSIT’.
It makes me quite irate  - You can’t be a pirate –if you’ve got  all of your parts!
					  G				      D
RRRRRRRRRRRRRR---MMMENNNN!

BEING A PIRATE
Saskatchewan singer Don Freed from "Being a Pirate" ("Live ARR!" on Bushleague Records)

Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses an eye,
It hurts like the blazes, it makes you make faces,
You can’t let your mates see you cry.
Life’s seems two-dimensional, quite un-conventional,
No bleeding need to ask why,
Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses an eye.

Chorus: It’s all part of being a pirate,
You can’t be a pirate (You can’t be! You can’t be!) with all of your parts,
It’s all part of being a pirate,
You can’t be a pirate (You can’t be a pirate!) with all of your parts.

Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses their hand,
It squirts and it spurts and it bloody well hurts,
Turn you blue I’ll have you understand,
It makes you feel cruddy, the day when somebody,
Gives you a brand new baby-grand,
Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses their hand.

Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses a leg,
It hurts like the dickens, your pace never quickens, While hopping around on a peg,
So all of you prancers and flamenco dancers, Can bloody well go suck an egg,
Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses a leg.

It makes me quite irate- it hardly seems fair,
You can’t be a pirate if you are all there!


And now my version:

BEING A PIRATE
Words & music: Don Freed. ©1985
New words and arrangement: Tom Lewis. ©2003

Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses an ear,
It drips down your neck then it falls on the deck,
until someone shouts: "Oy! What’s this ‘ere?".
You can’t wear your glasses, you can’t ‘pull’ the lasses,
And folks have to shout so you’ll hear,
Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses an ear.

Chorus: It’s all part of being a pirate (A pirate! A pirate!),
You can’t be a pirate with all of your parts,
It’s all part of being a pirate (A pirate!  A pirate!),
You can’t be a pirate with all of your parts.

Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses an eye,
It stings like the blazes, it makes you make faces,
You can’t let your mates see you cry.
A dashing black patch will cover the hatch,
And make sure your socket stays dry,
Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses an eye.

Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses a hand,
It squirts and it spurts and it jolly well hurts,
Pain only a pirate could stand,
The fashionable look is a nice metal hook
But then you can’t play in the band.
Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses a hand.

Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses a leg,
It hurts like the dickens, your pace never quickens,
Hopping around on a peg,
Ask your sweetheart to marry, but too long you’ve tarried,
‘Cos now you can’t kneel down and beg,
Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses a leg.
Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses a LEG.
It hurts like the Dickens, your pace never quickens, ‘opping around on a peg.
If termites eat it, or you mistreat it, you can rest your stump on a keg.
Being a pirate is all … LEG.

Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses a ‘wotsit’,
Though you didn’t choose it, you don’t want to lose it,
You’re hoping that somebody spots it,
Then the ‘Doc’ comes along and he sews it back on,
Or he ties it on tight – then he knots it!
Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses a ‘wotsit’.

It makes me quite irate -
You can’t be a pirate -
With all of your parts!
[bookmark: 1235889]
Subject: RE: Lyr Req: You can’t be a pirate ....?
From: GUEST,seadog@netidea. 
Date: 28 Jul 04 - 06:41 PM 

Correct title: BEING A PIRATE. I’m very pleased that this ditty is being found entertaining by so many people. Unfortunately, Don Freed has no desire to share credits (nor, royalties) in regards to my additions and alterations. He is very attached to the song IN ITS ENTIRETY; which consists of an introductory, ‘A’, part of the song - very poignant and sentimental, about 3 minute long. He is quite chagrined that I’ve not been performing, nor promoting, ‘the whole song’! If anyone wants this part Don can be reached at: .

So - whilst I freely acknowledge that the concept, the basic structure and the melody are all his; I’ve added 2 verses to his original 3, and 
substantially altered those. The copyright situation is un-clear - to say the least. Currently; should the song be recorded with ANY of the lyric appearing on this forum (Don’s or mine) then, officially, I have no claim to any part of the royalty. That being the case, I would respectfully request that anyone using the song use ONLY Don’s original lyric 0 and it would please Don very much if you’d learn, and sing, the first part of the song as well. Sing on! Tom Lewis.

I heard the whatsit verse as follows:

Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses a ‘wotsit’,
Though you didn’t choose it, you don’t want to lose it,
You’re hoping that somebody spots it,
Then the ‘Doc’ comes along and he sews it back on,
Or he ties it on tight – then he knots it!
Being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses a ‘wotsit’.

Being a pirate is all fun and games, til somebody loses a "thing".
Though you didn’t choose it, you don’t want to lose it, 
And now when you go, there’s that sting.
You can sew it back on with a needle and thong,
But it just doesn’t have the same spring
Being a pirate is all fun and games, til somebody loses a thing.


Being a pirate is all fun and games Until somebody loses a head.
You can throw away that Dashing three-cornered hat
And you won’t need a pillow in bed.
You’ve got no lips for kissin’ -  Your whole face is missin!
You’re just hanging on by a thread.
Oh, being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses a head.

RRRRRRRRRRRRRRMMMENNN!

YOU CAN’T BE A PIRATE	Don Freed

Being a pirate is all fun and games, 
‘Til somebody loses an ear.
It drips down your neck, and it falls on the deck,
‘Til someone shouts, "Oy, what’s this ‘ere?"
You can’t wear your glasses, you can’t [poll?] the lasses,
Your friends have to SHOUT so you’ll hear;
Being a pirate is all fun and games,
‘Til somebody loses an ear.

It’s all part of being a pirate (a pirate, a pirate);
You can’t be a pirate with all of your parts.
Oh, it’s all part of being a pirate (a pirate, a pirate);
You can’t be a pirate with all of your parts.

Being a pirate is all fun and games,
‘Til somebody loses an eye.
It stings like the blazes, it makes you pull faces, 
You can’t let your mates see you cry.
A dashing black patch will cover the hatch
And make sure that the socket stays dry;
Being a pirate is all fun and games
‘Til somebody loses an eye.

(chorus)

Being a pirate is all fun and games
‘Til somebody loses a hand.
It spurts and it squirts and it jolly well hurts,
Pain only a pirate could stand.
The fash’nable look is a nice metal hook, 
But now you can’t play in the band.
Being a pirate is all fun and games,
‘Til somebody loses a hand.

(chorus)

Being a pirate is all fun and games,
‘Til somebody loses a leg.
It hurts like the dickens, your pace never quickens, 
Hopping around on a peg.
Ask your sweetheart to marry, but too long you’ve tarried, 
‘Cause now you can’t kneel down and beg.
Being a pirate is all fun and games
‘Til somebody loses a leg.
Copied from http://www.laughnet.net/archive/jokes/rhyme.htm

Being a pirate is all fun and games,
‘Til somebody loses an eye.
It hurts like the blazes
And makes you make faces
And you can’t let your mates see you cry.
Life seems two-dimensional,
Quite unconventional,
No bleeding need to ask why.
Being a pirate is all fun and games,
‘Til somebody loses an eye.

But it’s all part of being a pirate.
You can’t be a pirate (you can’t be, you can’t be)
With all of your parts.
It’s all part of being a pirate.
You can’t be a pirate (you can’t be a pirate)
With all of your parts.

- Saskatchewan singer Don Freed from his song, "Being a Pirate" (on his tape
   "Live ARR!" on Bushleague Records)
You can’t be a pirate without.... a few coarse’airs,
Said Nigel, lowering the tone!
Ear piercings – a buck an ear!
BEING A PIRATE
Words & music: Don Freed.

Being a pirate is all fun and games, ‘til somebody loses an eye,
It hurts like the blazes, it makes you make faces,
You can’t let your mates see you cry.
Life’s seems two-dimensional, quite un-conventional,
No bleeding need to ask why,
Being a pirate is all fun and games, ‘til somebody loses an eye.

Chorus: It’s all part of being a pirate,
You can’t be a pirate (You can’t be! You can’t be!) with all of your parts,
It’s all part of being a pirate,
You can’t be a pirate (You can’t be a pirate!) with all of your parts.

Being a pirate is all fun and games, ‘til somebody loses their hand,
It squirts and it spurts and it bloody well hurts,
Turn you blue I’ll have you understand,
It makes you feel cruddy, the day when somebody,
Gives you a brand new baby-grand,
Being a pirate is all fun and games, ‘til somebody loses their hand.

Being a pirate is all fun and games, ‘til somebody loses a leg,
It hurts like the dickens, your pace never quickens,
While hopping around on a peg,
So all of you prancers and flamenco dancers,
Can bloody well go such an egg,
Being a pirate is all fun and games, ‘til somebody loses a leg.

It makes me quite irate- it hardly seems fair,
You can’t be a pirate if you are all there!


And now my version:

BEING A PIRATE
Words & music: Don Freed. ©1985
New words and arrangement: Tom Lewis. ©2003

Being a pirate is all fun and games, ‘til somebody loses an ear,
It drips down your neck then it falls on the deck,
‘Til someone shouts: "Oy! What’s this ‘ere?".
You can’t wear your glasses, you can’t ‘pull’ the lasses,
And folks have to shout so you’ll hear,
Being a pirate is all fun and games, ‘til somebody loses an ear.

Chorus: It’s all part of being a pirate (A pirate! A pirate!),
You can’t be a pirate with all of your parts,
It’s all part of being a pirate (A pirate! A pirate!),
You can’t be a pirate with all of your parts.

Being a pirate is all fun and games, ‘til somebody loses an eye,
It stings like the blazes, it makes you make faces,
You can’t let your mates see you cry.
A dashing black patch will cover the hatch,
And make sure your socket stays dry,
Being a pirate is all fun and games, ‘til somebody loses an eye.

Being a pirate is all fun and games, ‘til somebody loses a hand,
It squirts and it spurts and it jolly well hurts,
Pain only a pirate could stand,
The fashionable look is a nice metal hook
But then you can’t play in the band.
Being a pirate is all fun and games, ‘til somebody loses a hand.

Being a pirate is all fun and games, ‘til somebody loses a leg,
It hurts like the dickens, your pace never quickens,
Hopping around on a peg,
Ask your sweetheart to marry, but too long you’ve tarried,
‘Cos now you can’t kneel down and beg,
Being a pirate is all fun and games, ‘til somebody loses a leg.

Being a pirate is all fun and games, ‘til somebody loses a ‘wotsit’,
Though you didn’t choose it, you don’t want to lose it,
You’re hoping that somebody spots it,
Then the ‘Doc’ comes along and he sews it back on,
Or he ties it on tight – then he knots it!
Being a pirate is all fun and games, ‘til somebody loses a ‘wotsit’.

It makes me quite irate -
You can’t be a pirate -
With all of your parts!

Cheers, T.

Subject: RE: Lyr Req: You can’t be a pirate ....?
From: GUEST,seadog@netidea. 
Date: 28 Jul 04 - 06:41 PM 

Correct title: BEING A PIRATE. I’m very pleased that this ditty is being found entertaining by so many people. Unfortunately, Don Freed has no desire to share credits (nor, royalties) in regards to my additions and alterations. He is very attached to the song IN ITS ENTIRETY; which consists of an introductory, ‘A’, part of the song - very poignant and sentimental, about 3 minute long. He is quite chagrined that I’ve not been performing, nor promoting, ‘the whole song’! If anyone wants this part Don can be reached at: .

So - whilst I freely acknowledge that the concept, the basic structure and the melody are all his; I’ve added 2 verses to his original 3, and substantially altered those. The copyright situation is un-clear - to say the least. Currently; should the song be recorded with ANY of the lyric appearing on this forum (Don’s or mine) then, officially, I have no claim to any part of the royalty. That being the case, I would respectfully request that anyone using the song use ONLY Don’s original lyric 0 and it would please Don very much if you’d learn, and sing, the first part of the song as well. Sing on! Tom Lewis.
I heard the whatsit verse as follows:
Being a pirate is all fun and games, til somebody loses a "thing".
Though you didn’t choose it, you don’t want to lose it, 
And now when you go, there’s that sting.
You can sew it back on with a needle and thong,
But it just doesn’t have the same spring
Being a pirate is all fun and games, til somebody loses a thing.

Being a pirate is all fun and games
Until somebody loses a head.
You can throw away that
Dashing three-cornered hat
And you won’t need a pillow in bed.
You’ve got no lips for kissin’ - 
Your whole face is missin!
You’re just hanging on by a thread.
Oh, being a pirate is all fun and games, until somebody loses a head.
September 19th (every year) is International Talk Like A Pirate Day
http://www.talklikeapirate.com/
Got Pirattitude?
(No ships were burned in the editing of this photo)

