
Dreaming, the Ocean        Am 

 

    Am           G                  Am                     G   Em           D                        Am    
Waves are rolling and the wind is clear and my soul sings get out of here. There’s no  

    G               Am                                   G  Em        D                             Am       G  

loving in this land-locked town. I’ve got to get my feet off the ground. Ocean’s high and  

       Am                           G  Em             D                                Am             G              
the time is right. I’ll ride the tide come first morning light. My blood runs cold and my  

  Am                                     E      Am  

hands grow chilled. It’s the time, I will. 

     Dm                        G               C                               F      C     Dm                       G 
Dreaming, the ocean calls to me seeming like long lost memories. I’ve never been so far  

                         C                  F       C         Dm                         G                           C 

away from the place I once called home. Crashing waves and flapping breeze say this is  

                           Am                                         Dm                   F               E          Am 
where you were meant to be. Seagull cries in morning light. Wanderlust, I need to roam,  

    F                    E        Am          F               E   Am 

looking out the sea’s a foam. Dreaming, I’m all alone. 
  Am                    C           Am                        C Em              D           Am  C            Am                

Man, what that woman’s done to me. I’m left adrift on the rolling sea. I never even knew  

                             C    Em   D                          Am          C             Am                              

her name, my life will never be just the same. Bring me winds and waves and rain to wash 
  C   Em      D                Am                   Dm                     Am              C            Am  

my decks clean again. Seagull cries in morning light, my destiny lies beyond my sight.    

 

Chorus. 
 


