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WHEN THE BOATS GO BY 
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Go on velvet ripple 

Sun at your back 

Fresh autumn air is cool 

Boat leaves no track 

 

Morning slows down now 

Hear the bird’s call 

Thoughts free to ramble 

as the riverboat rolls 

 

When the boats go by 

When the boats go by 

What do we leave behind 

When the boats go by? 

 

Go on take a picture 

But leave yourself room 

Remember the smells and sounds 

You’ll be home soon 

 

CHORUS 

 

Adios, Mia Cara 

Adios, Mia Cara 

Mia Cara 

Adios 

 

Go on velvet ripple 

Sun at our back 

Fresh autumn air is cool 

The boat leaves no track 

 

CHORUS 


