The Formidable Boot — a cautionary sea shanty

Shoemaker, shoemaker,
Make me a shoe;
| already have one
So just one more will do.

CHORUS
He already has one
So just one more will do.

You may think me foolish,
You may think me risible
But I lost the other
On the HMS, Formidable

CHORUS
Oh, he lost the other on
The good ship Formidable

We sailors, our lives
Are considered so cheap
They ordered us there
Now our widows they weep.

CHORUS
They ordered us there
Now our widows they weep.

But capt’n we said,
Submarines far below
Will take aim and fire

But our captain said go.

CHORUS
They’ll take aim and fire
But our Captain said go.

Seven-hundred-and-eighty men
Boarded that ship
Two-hundred and thirty-three
Sailed home again.

CHORUS
Just two-hundred-and-thirty-three
Sailed home again.

Lucky for me that

| came to no harm
And | need both my shoes
To work on my dad’s farm.

CHORUS
He needs both his shoes
To work on his dad’s farm

So, shoemaker, shoemaker
Make me a shoe
| only have one
And | really need two.

CHORUS
He only has one
But he really needs two.






