
Icicle Works, Travelling chest
Tell me fair young maidenWill you take me as your ownFor I must face this journey with a reason to come homeThere's danger 'cross the deep salt seaGod knows what we may findArmed with musket, pipe and drumsYou'll still be on my mindChorus: As the wind blows, so the time goesTake us where we long to beMy travelling chestMy good companionThough I'm goneYour heart belongs to meTell me fair young maidenWill you take me as your ownThere's danger at the factory gatesThe picket line has grownWhile you're sleeping in your bedMy love consider thisI'll make my weary way homeTo the promise of your kissChorusI'm so ill at ease and weary when I'm downSeem to loose those shacklesWhen you bring your love aroundStrange as it seems, I'm lost for wordsWhen I speak, I'm not heard, I'm aware you're waiting for me
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