Hoist a Ripping Sail

moderately from the album Eye of the Storm Jay Ducharme
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My ship is sit-ting on the sil-ver sea Not
I  live and breathethe sting of salt-y air
G AO D G D
0 i E @
P A TR ; ; T | I — T 1 I I N | | T 7 I I ]
y 4 — \ \ — \ \ I O R Z—— - ¥ — \ \ I — \ \ I — \ \ —
i \ R — 3 T P I I
I i \ i
%_—Jﬁ_—.fjm —— = ™ S ———— " S—" d——"—
far fromwhere 1  think I ought to be A windcomesup to car-ry me A strongand chil-ling
Sun and sea sur-roundme ev -'ry - where My bo - dy burns but I don'tcare I feel so weakand
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gale And  when at last the wind haspassed I  hoist a rip-ping sail I
pale I try to stand to searchfor land In - stead I  hoist a rip-ping sail I
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hoist a rip-ping sail I couldfloat for - ev-er on this sea_

hoist a rip-ping sail

Go-ing where-ev-er the tides car-ried me That's not theway a man's sup-posed to be
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Butif Idon'ttry I'm sure to fail And so I hoist a rip -ping sail I
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hoist a rip - ping sail My end-lessjourn-ey's end has just be- gun 1
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live a-mong a mu-ti - ny of one Ar-gue  withthe set-ting sun to no a- vail
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I And when the night re - movesmy sight I hoist a rip -ping sail I
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hoist a rip- ping  sail Iwon'tfloat for - ev-er on this sea_ I'll drift to wheredry land

_ willshel-ter me If that'stheway 1 want mylife to be Butif Idon'ttry I'm
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sure to fail (ad lib Instrumental)

met a man on land theoth-er day He said to me, "l thinkI've lost my way"
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I said to him,"Don't wor-ry friend Have faith and you'll pre- vail Ev-'ry prob-lem has_ an end
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Just hoist _ your rip - ping sai Just  hoist__ your rip- ping_
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