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Malcolm Waller (tekst)

The Bay 

(1e stem)

COUPLET

REFREIN

The Bay

As I stand by the sea, overlooking the wall,
with a view of the waves, the crash and the fall.
The gulls whirl around, the shriek of their call,
it's another world down by the bay

REFREIN
And it's not just for you and it's not just for me,
it's for life and for living down by the sea.
And it's not just for you and it's not just for me,
it's for life and for living down by the sea.

On a sunny weekend you're just part of the crowd,
who jump up and down and play music out loud.
But become in the winter when few venture round,
to the sand and the smell of the bay

There's a view of the ocean and gannets that fly,
their huge wings are spread as they drift on by.
Not like the puffins that racing from the sky,
as I stand on the cliffs by the bay

When it's cold and it's windy and your glasses are wet,
you're as close to nature as any can get.
Just let your thoughts go and let time forget,
as you brace yourself down by the bay

Mike Bennett, apr '07


