
16 Tons 
 

(Oooooooo) 

Now some people say a man’s made out of mud 

But a poor man’s made out of muscle and blood 

Muscle and blood, skin and bone 

A mind that’s week and a back that’s strong 
 

You load sixteen tons and what d’ya get 

Another day older and deeper in debt 

Saint Peter don’t y’call me ‘cos I can’t go 

I owe my soul to the company store 

Oooooooooo 

 

I was born one mornin’ when the Sun didn’t shine 

I picked up me shovel and I walked to the mine 

I loaded sixteen tons of number nine coal 

And the straw boss hollered “well damn my soul” 
 

You load sixteen tons and what d’ya get 

Another day older and deeper in debt 

Saint Peter don’t y’call me ‘cos I can’t go 

I owe my soul to the company store 

Oooooooooo 
 

Now when you see me comin’ better step aside 

Another man didn’t and another man died 

I’ve got a fist of iron and a fist of steel 

If the right one don’t get yer then the left one will 

 

You load sixteen tons and what d’ya get 

Another day older and deeper in debt 

Saint Peter don’t y’call me ‘cos I can’t go 

I owe my soul to the company store 

Ooooooooo 

 

 

 

 

Bonnie Boat 
(Intro) 

Mmm bah, Mmm bah, Mmm bah, Mmmmmm 

Mmm bah, Mmm bah, Mmm bah, Yoooooh 

Mmm bah, Mmm bah, Mmm bah, Mmmmmm 

Mmm bah, Mmm bah, Mmm bah, Yo-o-oh 

Mmm bah, Mmm bah, Mmm bah, Yoooooh 

Mmm bah, Mmm bah, Mmm bah, Yo-o-oh 
 

Two Scottish bastards were  

leaving from the port today 

They were taciturn as ever,  

though they never had naught to say 

Ask them for a smoke or a joke  

and they’re bound to say 

“Who the fook are you”  

as they go on their merry way singin’ 
 

(Chorus) 

Sail the bonnie boat, the bonnie boat,  

the bloody bonnie, bonnie boat (x 4) 
 

Two Scottish bastards 

 and a dignified Englishmen 

Three wee willy Welshman  

and fourteen pissed Irishmen 

Went on a mission of sedition  

against the bloody government 

Came home in time for tea time  

and made a bee line for the bloody Guinness tent 
 

Chorus + Intro 
 

Two Scottish bastards  

were leaving from the glen today 

Whistling a rendition 

of the “Old Road to Mandalay” 

So abso-bloody-lutely  

and completely pissed were they 

They didn’t even notice  

when the bagpipes began to play 

Chorus x 2 
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