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THE WOODEN VANITY 
Chord Sheet  •  Key of G  •  Uptempo Hornpipe 

Jerry Haugen  |  ASCAP  |  dreaminsongwriter.com 

[Verse 1] 

G 
Gather 'round and lend an ear to a tale that's seldom told 

G                                D    G 
Of a pirate of the Caribbean by the name of Hornigold 

G 
He sailed the Ranger, thirty guns, a terror on the sea 

G                          D    G 
Now sailing out of Kingston was the Wooden Vanity 

G 
She was three days out of Jamaica, loaded down with logwood red 

G              C      D      G 
When the Ranger came a-hunting and she filled the crew with dread 

 

[Chorus] 

G                                D 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw we threw our hats into the sea 

G                                   D    G 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw they sank where Davy Jones should be 

G                              C 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw he wanted gold but settled for hats 

G         D                    G 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw and blow me down now that was that 
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[Verse 2] 

G 
Now the night before their meeting Hornigold's crew was feeling grand 

G                                   D    G 
They'd broached a cask of spirits and the rum got out of hand 

G 
They danced upon the Ranger's deck and sang into the night 

G                                D    G 
And flung their hats into the sea to show their great delight 

G 
Three hundred hats went floating off and sinking every one 

G              C      D      G 
Their naked heads were throbbing in the early morning sun 

 

[Chorus] 

G                                D 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw we threw our hats into the sea 

G                                   D    G 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw they sank where Davy Jones should be 

G                              C 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw he wanted gold but settled for hats 

G         D                    G 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw and blow me down now that was that 

 

[Verse 3] 

G 
The Vanity's crew were a rough and reckless band of sailing men 

G                                     D    G 
They'd sailed as buccaneers in better days but that was way back then 

G 
They wore their Monmouth caps pulled low against the tropic sun 

G                                   D    G 
And supped on hardtack, salt fish and their wine when day was done 

G 
No rum for them, just cheap red wine, the worst that coin could buy 

G              C        D      G 
Five faded former buccaneers who'd seen their glory die 
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[Chorus] 

G                                D 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw we threw our hats into the sea 

G                                   D    G 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw they sank where Davy Jones should be 

G                              C 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw he wanted gold but settled for hats 

G         D                    G 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw and blow me down now that was that 

 

[Verse 4] 

G 
The Ranger hove in close and cast her shadow on the sea 

G                             D    G 
She towered like a castle wall above the Vanity 

G 
But peering up her railings something stopped them cold with dread 

G                                      D    G 
The Ranger's crew of three hundred men had not a hat on head 

G 
Those sunburned naked noggins filled the Vanity with mirth 

G              C        D      G 
When Hornigold stepped down to them to show them what he's worth 

 

[Chorus] 

G                                D 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw we threw our hats into the sea 

G                                   D    G 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw they sank where Davy Jones should be 

G                              C 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw he wanted gold but settled for hats 

G         D                    G 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw and blow me down now that was that 

 



 

Words and Music by Jerry Haugen ©2026  Global Creations LLC (ASCAP). 

The Wooden Vanity - All Rights Reserved. 

Unauthorized duplication, public performance, or recording prohibited without permission. 

Contact: Jerry@GlobalCreations.com | dreaminsongwriter.com 

 

Page 4 of 5 

[Verse 5] 

G 
Now Hornigold demanded gold and silver for his trouble 

G                                   D    G 
But all they had was logwood red piled gunwale high and double 

G 
No coin, no rum, no weapons and no cargo worth his while 

G                                        D    G 
Just blood red blocks of logwood stacked from here to half a mile 

G 
He scratched his bare and sunburned head and said I'll take your hats 

G              C        D         G 
Five Monmouth caps for all your lives and gentlemen that's that 

 

[Chorus] 

G                                D 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw we threw our hats into the sea 

G                                   D    G 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw they sank where Davy Jones should be 

G                              C 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw he wanted gold but settled for hats 

G         D                    G 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw and blow me down now that was that 

 

[Verse 6] 

G 
He snatched the five Monmouth caps and placed one on his head 

G                                    D    G 
His own great crew burst out in laughter faces burning red 

G 
The Vanity crew joined right in and nobody could stop 

G                              D    G 
A fearsome pirate captain in a humble woolen top 

G              D 
He bellowed boys you keep your wood 

G    C    D    G 
And rowed back laughing as pirates should 
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[Chorus — Full Crew, Out] 

G                                D 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw we threw our hats into the sea 

G                                   D    G 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw they sank where Davy Jones should be 

G                              C 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw he wanted gold but settled for hats 

G         D                    G 
Yo ho ho and a haw haw haw and blow me down now that was that 
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