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Can | sail, can | sail, can | sail?... x 3

So I'll sail my cause - to the rock of my boat
Yes, I'll sail my cause - to the rock of my boat

Will | sail to your shore?
Without my oar - will | sail to your shore?
In the rock of my boat

Heave ho young sailor your time in these waters is short
But you'll know you're not sinking, my son, by the rock of your boat

Will you sail to safe shores?
Without my oar - will you sail to safe shores?
In the rock of your boat

Careful now princess, the waters while shallow fall soon
All things are sacred, my love, by the light of the moon

Can | sail you to shore?
With my strong oar - can | sail you to shore?
In the rock of my boat

All men are islands, protected, protecting the moat
With the water as anchor we keep the good ship afloat

And we sail to the shore
Yearning for more if we sail to the shore
We will rock in the boat
In the rock of the boat
In the rock of the boat



