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The Wild Northern Sea
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All ar nd this wild North Sea

The Joggers and tmwl s go 'round.
For now's the time to ‘é away

To thein’ée‘s‘t ﬁﬁhmg grotinds.  -F

To ééf ce where a man(c )fr% as the wind,
d as the sea - guil’sc Y- By -

ing is hard but ghe living s feels free
On thi§ wﬂd Northﬁm Se:a = _
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With mighty waves — all argund the bow,

The C&O()k puts a log on the s stove. .
Preparmg the meal he is singing his song:
"It’s true, it’s you that I Iow -

Come let the wind howl, it won’t get us here,
By soft — oil lamp we will lie. "
The wmkmg is hard but the living feels free
On this mld Noﬂhﬁm Sea.
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Now there comes a time — to every man

When he must turn his back to the sea.

When the pmmw@f a life—gets mgﬂh too high,
Through the li-ving it felt ﬁ“ee: -

When a man must mnwﬁ”am the deeds he has done,
Recalling “those dgy@ with a sigh. .

The wsrkmg was hard but the living felt free

On this wild Naﬁhem Sea. -

The wmkmg was hard but the living felt free //a}i?u
On this wild Northern Sea. .
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