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carry me ashore  

I'm so weary of the sea   

hasten the wind 

lash out the sails 

my love I'm coming home 

letters in a glass thrown 

upon the angry sea    

hoping to have found you 

drawing near the bay 

my love I'm coming home 

knives we have drawn 

to survive that was all 

dream on of the day 

time will hold us now 

spin the compass  

one last round 

give our ships away 

my hand are strong and tired 

from a life out on the sea  

pray that our parting 

ceases to be 

my love, I'm coming home 

three and thirty years at the 

mercy of the sea 

I dearly despise  

her cruel jealousy 

my love, I'm coming home 

knives we have drawn 

to survive that was all 

dream on of the day 

time will hold us now 

spin the compass  

one last round 

give our ships away 

damn the prison walls of the 

cold and bitter sea  

cut loose the chains 

drop the anchor low 

my love I'm coming home 

my love I'm coming home  

my love I'm coming home   
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