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It's	not	leaving	Old	England	we	care	about,
Nor	sailing	for	shores	far	away,
It's	the	drearly	monotony	wears	us	out,
And	the	prospect	of	Botany	Bay.

Oh,	the	captain	and	all	the	ship's	officers,
The	bos'n	and	all	of	the	crew;
The	first	and	the	second	class	passengers
Know	what	us	poor	convicts	go	through.

Oh,	come	all	ye	dukes	and	ye	duchesses,
And	harken	and	list	to	my	lay;
Be	sure	that	ye	owns	all	ye	touchesses,
Or	they'll	land	you	in	Botany	Bay.		
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