
ANCHORING SHIP 
 
A water taxi to 
A ship at anchor 
No elevator here 
Climb Jacobs ladder 
 
Greet the Captain 
Stolen strong heart 
Imagine your strength 
Raw and tight 
 
I know this man 
Eyes, faraway blue 
Remember those eyes 
That delicate hue 
 
Stand on your bridge 
Where you send call signs 
Speak nautical terms 
Feel your might 
 
Look the painting  
From Hong Kong 
See the changes 
Signed with love 
 
Done with work 
You and a beer 
Deutsch on tap 
Lend some cheer 
 
Ok, just a sip 
I’m a lightweight 
We sit athwartship 
I admire your sight 
 
Back to the dock 
I must go 
You sail on  
I go home 
 
On the pier 
Without you there 
You’re gone again 
I’m just here 
 
Weeks gone by 
Long lost ago 
Ships sail by 
But you’ve gone home 
 
Across the world 
You likely are 
Live in my heart 
You’re not far  

 


