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THE LAST PIRATE 
By Jerry Haugen 

[CHORUS] 

G                                          C 
It's seventeen and forty and the trade winds smell of rain 

G                      D                    G 
I'm Captain Henry Jennings on my veranda once again 

 

[VERSE 1] 

G                                       C 
In seventeen-sixteen I walked that Florida beach 

G                                       D 
Three ships at my back and the prize within reach 

G                                        C 
The Spanish ran off when we took what they'd stored 

G                  D                       G 
And I knew in that moment I'd crossed to the sword 

Em                            C 
Charles Vane at my shoulder, the gold in the sand 

G                  D                      G 
A privateer's last day and a pirate's first stand 

 

[VERSE 2] 

G                                    C 
In seventeen-seventeen Sam sailed with my gold 

G                                       D 
The boldest young pirate this ocean could hold 

G                                  C 
He laughed at my loss and he doubled his score 

G                D                         G 
Then the Whydah went under off Cape Cod's cold shore 

Em                              C 
I forgave him in time when the story grew old 

G              D                  G 
Never got his pardon, never kept his gold 
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[CHORUS] 

G                                          C 
It's seventeen and forty and the trade winds smell of rain 

G                      D                    G 
I'm Captain Henry Jennings on my veranda once again 

 

[VERSE 3] 

G                                  C 
In seventeen-seventeen Ben Hornigold's men 

G                                 D 
Drank up their senses and drank them again 

G                                    C 
They tossed every hat to the waves in their glee 

G                 D                     G 
Then robbed a poor merchant of hats on the sea 

Em                              C 
Old Ben turned a hunter when pardons came round 

G                D                          G 
Then a reef caught his keel and the old man was drowned 

 

[CHORUS] 

G                                          C 
It's seventeen and forty and the trade winds smell of rain 

G                      D                    G 
I'm Captain Henry Jennings on my veranda once again 

 

[VERSE 4] 

G                                    C 
In seventeen-eighteen came the king's offered hand 

G                                 D 
A pardon for any who'd swear on dry land 

G                                C 
I took it and meant it, my roving was through 

G                 D                          G 
But Vane cursed old Rogers and the whole pardon crew 

Em                              C 
He sent in a fireship and blazed out of sight 

G              D                      G 
The boldest darn exit but the rope won the fight 
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[CHORUS] 

G                                          C 
It's seventeen and forty and the trade winds smell of rain 

G                      D                    G 
I'm Captain Henry Jennings on my veranda once again 

 

[VERSE 5] 

G                            C 
In seventeen-twenty the navy closed in 

G                              D 
Jack hid in the hold with his bottle and grin 

G                                  C 
Anne Bonny and Mary fought hard on their own 

G               D                      G 
The fiercest two pirates the islands had known 

Em                              C 
They hanged pretty Jack in his calico clothes 

G                D                    G 
And what came of the women God only knows 

 

[CHORUS] 

G                                          C 
It's seventeen and forty and the trade winds smell of rain 

G                      D                    G 
I'm Captain Henry Jennings on my veranda once again 

 

[VERSE 6] 

G                                C 
Now the sun's going down on the water tonight 

G                              D 
And I raise up my glass in the fading light 

G                              C 
To Sam and to Ben, to Charlie and Jack 

G                 D                       G 
Every one of them gone and they're not coming back 

Em                            C 
I'm the last of the breed from that golden age 

G                D                    G 
The only old pirate who walked off the stage 
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