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When you need to go out to sea and you’re waved on from the land 

When you need to circle the deep and she smiles at you and understands 

Then you know you’ve got to hold on tight’n’not let go you’re in good hands 

Then you know you’ve got to hold on tight’n’not let go you’re in good hands 

You’re in good hands  

  

Far beneath – where the heart can reach 

Dwells an infinite seed, it needs love to feed it, it needs love to feed it  

  

When you need to go out to sea and you’re waved on from the land 

When you need to circle the deep and she smiles at you and understands 

Then you know you’ve got to hold on tight’n’not let go you’re in good hands 

Then you know you’ve got to hold on tight’n’not let go you’re in good hands 

You’re in good hands  

 

Far beneath - there are echoes we keep 

Slowly released – they need love to free them, they need love to free them  

  

Let me be – Let me be – Happy – In peace – In peace  

  

When you need to go out to sea and you’re waved on from the land 

When you need to circle the deep and she smiles at you and understands 

Then you know you’ve got to hold on tight’n’not let go you’re in good hands 

Then you know you’ve got to hold on tight’n’not let go you’re in good hands 

Then you know you’ve got to hold on tight’n’not let go you’re in good hands 

Then you know you’ve got to hold on tight’n’not let go you’re in good hands 

You’re in good hands  

 


