LYRICS

There’s a ship on the ocean,

And it's mounted in silver and goid.

But for what you may have suffered, my love,
That ship would be anchored and sold.

And the storms are on the ocean,

And it rocks back and forth in the foam.
Without what you have suffered, my love,
That ship wouldn’t be coming home.

Come and sing a song with me, dear lady,
For that ship so far and alone.

Come sing a song with me, dear lady,

For those who won’t come home.
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