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High on a cliff  

a young man's throwing stones 

Where they land into the sea 

Says to his father 	

what's the point of leaving home 

Now that I am ten and three 

This world makes no sense to me 

	

The older one said to the wind 	

you must go 

Feel the sky upon your face 

This ‘ol world is what you make it 

you must know 

What you see is what you face 

What you believe will be your place 

 

For fifteen years I sailed across the 

vast and mighty ocean 

Strange were the people and the 

places when we docked in 	

for the night 

Mixed were my feelings	

wild ran my emotions 

Boy was it hard	

but boy was it a sight 

 

Sing La La…	

 

	

	

	

The boy packed his bags 

said goodbye to his Ma 

She waved from the shore 

Boarded the grand ship with her 

Captain and her crew 

The boy walked through the door 

He up and walked right  

through that door 

 

For fifteen years he sailed across 

the vast and mighty ocean 

Strange were the people and the 

places where he docked in 	

for the night 

Mixed were his feelings	

wild ran his emotions 

Boy was it hard 	

but boy was it a sight	

 

Sing La La… 

 

Early in the spring  

the ‘ol ship 	

she came home 

Where she settled for a stay 

Father and son they met 	

eyes once again 

Took a walk on along the bay 

Telling tales til the break of day 

	


