
Gordon Lightfoot, A passing ship
A passing shipI have found the open oceanGive me no lipThe waves roll by as I pass onA snulit seaOn the first day of AprilHow fresh the windWill you miss me when I'm gone How many wordsHow many songs still unwrittenHow many shipsOf the line have come and goneIn the good old daysMay they never be forgottenThey had heavy windOr they had no wind at all A passing shipIt is midnight on the oceanHad a real long tripI have been at sea all winterWhen my ship came inI was givin' up the ghostI think I should beLeavin' those passing ships alone When the sea runs highThe sea runs wild and I'm unsteadyAnd I think of youIn the warmth of your home and familyWhen love is trueThere is no truer occupationAnd may this galeBlow us to the ones we love Another day Another oceanGive me no lipBut stand aside as I pass onA sunlit seaOn the last day of OctoberHow fresh the windWill you miss me from now onI guess I should beLeavin' passing ships alone
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