Johnnie Come Down to Hilo—Traditional
Well, I never seen the likes since I bin born
A big buck navvy with the seaboots on

Chorus:
Johnnie come down to Hilo, poor old man

I’ll wake her, I’ll shake her, I’ll wake that gal with the blue dress on

Johnnie come down to Hilo, poor old man

I love a little girl across the sea, she’s a Badian beauty, she says to me:
Chorus
My Becky’s in the garden picking peas, hair on her head hanging down to her knees
Chorus

Have you ever been down to English Bay, where they stow that tipper on a cold rainy day 
Chorus

Them Hilo gals they dress so fine, they ain’t got Jesus on their minds

Chorus

Chorus

