
 

WEEL MAY THE KEEL ROW 
 
 
As I cam thro’ Sandgate, thro’ Sandgate, thro’ 
Sandgate, 
As I cam thro’ Sandgate, I heard a lassie sing, 
Weel may the keel row, the keel row, the keel row, 
Weel may the keel row, that my laddies’ in. 
 
 
 
He wears a blue bonnet, blue bonnet, blue bonnet, 
He wears a blue bonnet, a dimple in his chin, 
And weel may the keel row, the keel row, the keel 
row, 
Weel may the keel row, that my laddies’ in. 
 
 
 
Whe’s like my Johnny, 
Sae leish, sae blithe, sae bonny,  
He’s foremost ‘mang the mony 
Keel lads o’ Coaly Tyne 
 
 


