CAPTAIN OF THE SEA

Coptain, O Captain, nour ahip of white and rust wo have et tuday for svor-
s waited for, and as we sail | see the things | miss and love

- duuv

Captain, O Captain, where do we sail? Shall we go north or shall we go south?
Wherever we go guide us with a steady hand on the helm,

Captain, O Captain, the seas grow rough and | am frightened.

*'Be brave my son for | will see us through."

But, Captain, O Captain, what can one man do against a raging sea?

B0 cam y on. for | o notstand son, Wo hive  crow of great
men behind us. Be brave

Captain, O Captain, is the voyage over ? Are we near our home?

“"Yes my son. We are on the way back, back to the ones we love, to

tho onss s long o t the home of aue souls nd a place or s o res. Lot

s kneel my son, kneel and pray to God and 10 the seas for giving us a safe

Voyage: 1 he crow o which we 7o entrustad with bringing the ship home safe
and to the men who have gone to sea before us and have never come back. T

this my son we should pray - and pray we must, because someone prayed for us.""
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