LIVERPOOL BAY

w/John E. M. Sumner; m/Stewart Hendrickson
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The strong salt winds at Li-ver-pool That sweep a-cross the Bay Once brought the great proud ships of old With
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teak from Man-da - lay With bars of gold from lands un-told With cloves from Zan - zi - bar With tea and jute from
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Chit-ta-gong And rub-ber  from Pa - ra; Trim fig-ure head and snow-y sail  Tall mast and tape-r'd spar A
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rhyth-mic shan-ty  from the waist The smell of Stock-holm ftar.
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