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Young Billy Young he was handsome, he was bold, 
He was always on the lookout when the dice of fate were rolled, 
If a chance came along, he didn’t need to be told; 

“Do it now or never”, said young Billy Young. 
“Oh, do it now or never”, said young Billy Young. 

Young Billy Young took a ship from the quay, 
To cross the mighty ocean to far Amerikee, 
With his hopes for the future he set out to sail the sea, 

“Do it now or never”, said young Billy Young. 
 “Oh, do it now or never”, said young Billy Young 

Young Billy’s ship had just left Ireland on the lee, 
When a French Man o’ War came up and hailed them haughtily 
“If you don’t back your sails up we’ll sink you in the sea!” 

“Do it now or never”, said young Billy Young. 
 “Oh, do it now or never”, said young Billy Young 

Young Billy Young he was taken back to Brest 
Where they put him in a prison ship along with all the rest, 
“I’m getting out of here, it’s making me depressed, 

“Do it now or never”, said young Billy Young. 
 “Oh, do it now or never”, said young Billy Young 

A ship into Brest from the Admiralty came, 
With words of kings and diplomats a-playing of the game, 
“She’s sailing homewards and I’d like to do the same, 

“Do it now or never”, said young Billy Young. 
 “Oh, do it now or never”, said young Billy Young 

So he slid into the water and he swam upon the tide, 
The sailors hauled him up upon the frigate’s further side, 
The Captain said, “I’ll take you home to Swansea by and by.” 

“Do it now or never”, said young Billy Young. 
 “Oh, do it now or never,” said young Billy Young. 

Young Billy Young he was handsome, he was bold, 
He was always on the lookout when the dice of fate were rolled, 
If a chance came along, he didn’t need to be told; 

“Do it now or never”, said young Billy Young. 
 “Oh, do it now or never”, said young Billy Young. 


