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Bound Away

For the sake of you, my lassie,
I'm bound away, my lassie.
For the sake of you, my lassie
I'm bound away.

Bound to sail the seas to China,
I'm bound away, my lassie.
Bound upon an ocean liner,

I'm bound away.

For the sake of you, my lassie,
I'm bound away, my lassie.
For the sake of you, my lassie
I'm bound away.

Bound to cross the rollin' ocean,
I'm bound away, my lassie.
Bound away without commotion,
I'm bound away.

For the sake of you, my lassie,
I'm bound away, my lassie.
For the sake of you, my lassie
I'm bound away.

So, dry your tears, have no more sorrow
I'm bound away, my lassie.

For the packet sails tomorrow,

I'm bound away..

For the sake of you, my lassie,
I'm bound away, my lassie.
For the sake of you, my lassie
I'm bound away.



