Mingulay Boat Song
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(intro: Hill ya ho, boys, let her go, boys Sailing homeward to Mingulay.)

Mingulay is an uninhabited island with high cliffs with nesting seabirds, at the southern end of the Outer Hebrides

Fisherman returning home from the Atlantic would feel that they were nearly home when they passed by the islands.

(trad. Hugh S.Roberton)
Refrein:

Heel ya ho boys; let her go, boys

Swing her head round, now all together

Hill ya ho, boys, let her go, boys

Sailing homeward to Mingulay.
Tussenspel
(Zacht)
What care we though, white the Minch is.
What care we for wind or weather

Swing her head round, every inch is

Sailing homeward to Mingulay

Refrein:
Tussenspel

(Zacht)

Wives are waiting, by the quaside,

They’ve been waiting since break of day-o
Swing her head round, every inch is
Sailing homeward to Mingulay
Refrein:
Tussenspel

When the wind is wild and shouting
And the waves are for ever higher
Anxious eyes turn forever seaward
To see us home boys to Mingulay
Refrein:
Refrein:
 Heel ya ho boys; let her go, boys

Swing her head round, now all together

Hill ya ho, boys, let her go, boys

Sailing homeward to Mingulay.Vertragen
Naspel
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