
Let Go the Long White Sails 
 
Steady hold, ropes and shackles blowing 
Feel the sun glowing  
And the sea spray washing over the bough 
Steady hold, watch the dolphins frolic 
See the eagle flying  
Over-seas and golden skies 
 
Steady hold, oil the decks, they’re burning 
Block and tackle grinding 
Free the main sail let the wind sway our course 
Steady hold, though my heart is leaving 
There’s a new life calling 
Rise to the challenge of our journey 
 
Let go the long white sails 
Across the ocean to the far side of the world 
Let go the long white sails 
Far, far away to a place where dreams prevail 
 
Fare thee well, oh fare thee well 
This is our final goodbye 
Fare thee well, oh fare thee well 
Our future lies on a distant shores 
 
Steady hold, climb the upper rigging 
Comes a trade wind blowing 
Down below the captain’s bell strikes a call 
Say a prayer for the land we’re leaving 
Far away they’re singing songs for the spirit of our journey 
 
Let go the long white sails 
Across the ocean to the far side of the world 
Let go the long white sails 
Far, far away to a place where dreams prevail 
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