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23 juni 2003
Magic miracles

Text  and music by Simon Oaktree
On the sea there’s many miracles

For the sea is unpredictable

Every sailor knows for sure

That he might return no more

Chorus
But me shipmates sing and me shipmates shout 

And they show no fear and they show no doubt

And the ship goes up and the ship goes down

It’s a miracle that we’re still around

Every thunderstorm is frightening

Giant waves suddenly lit by lightning

When the damage is severe

We all know the end might well be near

Chorus

When our ship is going under

I hold my breath and start to wonder

Will it ever rise again

Or will this be the end?

Chorus

When we finally reach safe shelter

I close my eyes and dream I held her

But my love is far away

Will we meet again one day?

Chorus

When our homeland is appearing

’t Feels so good my heart is cheering

It will only take a while

That I’ll see her lovely smile

Chorus

But on shore there’s a bad tiding

For my only love is hiding

She did start a brand new life

Didn’t want to be a sailor’s wife

Chorus

Pretty girls are magic miracles

But their love is unpredictable

Every sailor knows for sure

That she might be there no more!

Chorus
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