The Old Figurehead Carver

poem - Hiram Cody, chorus & music - Dick Swain

" =100
Yy =il
(e ) ) ) N Y ) f —]
\.j} e @ L] [
| have done my share of carv-ing fig-ure - heads of quaint de - sign For the
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O-lives and the Rud-dicks and the fam-ous Black Ball Line  Brig-an-tines and barks and
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clip-pers, brigs and schoon-ers, lithe and tall But the bound-ing Mar-co Po-lo  was the
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flo-wer of them all. While my hands are stead-vy, while my eyes are
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good, | will carve the mu-sic of the wind in - to the wood.

A poem by Hiram Cody of Fredericton, New Brunswick, referring to the famous clipper
Marco Polo, launched in 1851 in nearby Saint John.



