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1. My father's a farmer staunch and true, 

I lead the life he used to do, 

My beer I brew and I drink it, too, 

Hurrah for a farmer's life! 

I like to jump on my old grey mare, 



And gallop away to the onion fair, 

To hunt the fox and course the hare, 

Hurrah for the farmer's life! 

Chorus: 

The black sheep starts with a Baa, baa, baa, 

The old black crow with a Caa, caa, caa 

Week, week, week, and Bow, wow, wow, 

And a Moo, moo, moo from the brindled cow, 

The cocks and the hens go Cluck, cluck, cluck, 

Quack, quack, quack from the old white duck, 

Ee-haw, Ee-haw, donkeys bray, 

Cock-a-doodle-doo, at the break of day, 

Hurrah for the life of a farmer! 

2. I rides my wife in a one-horse shay, 

I romps with the lasses making hay, 

I take my gun and I blaze away,  

Hurrah for a farmer's life! 

There’s half can’t think how pleasant it is 

When the guns go bang and the shots go whiz, 

With partridges and pheasants 

Hurrah for a farmer's life! 

[Chorus] 

3. I look after the cows and steers, 

The rams, the lambs – the pretty little dears 

We’ve pumpkins and we’ve cucumbers,  

Hurrah for a farmer's life! 

We’ve fine fruit trees, we’ve honey and bees, 

We’ve peas and beans, we’ve butter and cheese, 

We’ve mangold-wurzels and cabbages,  

Hurrah for a farmer's life! 



[Chorus] 

4. I’ve sisters then, a bouncing three, 

We all sat down to dinner and tea, 

They buzz about like a bumble-bee,  

Hurrah for a farmer's life! 

We all sit down to a loin of lamb, 

A round of beef and a knuckle of ham, 

We all like rowly-powly jam 

Hurrah for a farmer's life! 

[Chorus] 

“Mr Coomber (illiterate) from his grandfather” 

 

 


