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[Bb] I could be walking on the water I could be swinging on a star 

[Eb] Playing a game of leapfrog with [Bb] Venus and mars 

[Bb] I could be drinking beer with Buddha sliding down a crescent moon 

[Eb] Dancing with god to an [Bb] angel’s tune 

[Bb] Could be shakin’ hands with Jesus, calling Allah my friend 

[Eb] Driving straight ahead and [Bb] missing the bend 

But I’m [Eb] sailing on the ocean [Bb] rocking to and fro 

[Eb] Whatever way the current runs that’s [F] where I’m gonna go 

What [Eb] ever port I [F] find I’m [Bb] gonna call it [Eb] home 

I’m [Bb] sailing on a [F] wind that doesn’t [Eb] blow [Bb] 

 

(Instrumental) [Bb] [Bb] 

 

[Bb] Now the motion of the ocean led me to the notion 

[Eb] I’ll be giving sorrow [Bb] none of my tomorrows 

[Bb] Now I’m wrapped up in blanket of love from the sun 

In the [Eb] water I see the reflection of [Bb] good things to come 

And I’m [Eb] sailing on the ocean [Bb] rocking to and fro 

[Eb] Whatever way the current runs, that’s [F] where I’m gonna go 

And [Eb] whatever port I [F] find I’m [Bb] gonna call it [Eb] home  

I’m [Bb] sailing on a [F] wind that doesn’t [Eb] blow [Bb] 

 

I’m [Eb] sailing on the ocean, [Bb] rocking to and fro 

What [Eb] ever way the current runs that’s [F] where I’m gonna ago 

And [Eb] whatever port I [F] find I’m [Bb] gonna call it [Eb] home  

I’m [Bb] sailing on a [F] wind that doesn’t [Eb] blow  

I’m [Bb] sailing on a [F] wind that doesn’t [Eb] blow  

 


