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Intro: Bm G D A  x2  

 

Bm          G         D     A  

    He grew up by the sea 

Bm            G           D         A 

   Spent every day looking out at the waves 

Bm                   G             D    A 

   Wondering where she could now be 

Bm               G                D          A           Em     (A) 

   He rubbed the sand through the palm of his hand, of his hand 

 

CHORUS: 

D                    G               Bm                   A 

Sure tough living in a modern world, falling in love with a sailor girl 

D        G           Bm  A  

Who ran away to the sea 

D                           G              Bm                   A 

But I don’t mind living in a modern world, falling in love with a sailor girl 

D            G      Bm  A 

She will come back to me 

Em 

  She’ll come back to me 

 

He was melancholy 

All he would say was that she sailed away 

“Is she still thinking of me?” 

Said any day she would be on her way, on her way 

 

CHORUS 

 

Instrumental:  

Em  G  A      Em  A      Bm G D A x2 (normal)   Bm G D A x3 (muted)   Bm G 

A... 

 

As he looked through the spray 

He saw a girl staring out at the world 

Walked up to him as she said 

"I’ve sailed the blue and I’ve come back to you, back to you" 

 

CHORUS x2 

She’s come back to me 
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Follow us… 

www.facebook.com/watefront 

 

Find us… 

www.glyncollinson.co.uk 

 

Contact us… 

glyn@hillside.co.uk 

Sailing from Washington D.C. & Bristol 
The Celebrated Transatlantic Folk Band 

 


