
B4 

 
 

THE LITTLE BOAT 
 
As a bird flies over water, 
Wing of white on wave of grey. 
So my boat in wind and shower 
Spreads her wings and sails away. 
 

CHORUS 
Sail on my boat through sea birds’ crying 
Where the shore is wild and wide. 
Sail on my boat on white wings flying, 
Lifting through the lonely tide. 
 

Where the wind sinks into whispers 
Where the water’s calm and deep. 
There my boat will come to harbour, 
Fold her wings and fall asleep. 
 

CHORUS 
 

‘Til on a gentle, stirring ti-de 
We will sail away once more. 
On another peaceful voyage 
Then return again to shore. 
 

CHORUS 
 


