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Almost bright lights – Almost calm water 

Almost the wind – And whispers that ought to be 

The sounds of the sea – calling to me 

 

There’s a port in the storm 

To keep the heart warm 

A port in the storm 

Stay near the promise of sun, ‘til it’s dawn 

 

Almost bright lights – Almost the harbour 

Almost the doubt – Of places I’d rather be 

But I hear the sea and it’s calling to me 

 

CHORUS 

 

Shoom Shoom, Shoom Shoom 

Shoom Shoom, Shoom Shoom x 3 

 

CHORUS 


