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Pirates

Pirates used to sail along the seas

Doing as they pleased

They invaded many other ships for treasure

And found counting what they’d gained a pleasure

The jolly roger was often hoisted in the daylight
Which brought to many passing ships a fright
Much theft took place

Which was a large disgrace

On pirate ships the captives were killed quite frank
Some were made to walk the plank

At which the pirates enjoyed and laughed

Though it was so horrible and daft

Pirates buried things on many far off islands
What they’d had a cheek to thieve

With the plan to return there one day

To regain what they’d attacked ships to achieve

To these pirates, thank goodness, there finally came an end

The trouble at sea to deeply descend
When the Navy’s tracking was found
And the catching and avoiding of them bound

Today there still may be some treasure islands
Of which no-one knows

But to which someone someday goes

And feel out of their mind

With what they find
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