OFF THE ISLE OF MAY
by Matt Armour

See the morning light
Hear the putffins calling
End another night

Off the Isle of May

Bright Eastern skies
Hear the putffins calling
White cliffs arise

Off the Isle of May

See the long lines flowing
Hear the putffins calling
Deep in Forth they're going
Off the Isle of May

Run the nets once more
Hear the puffins calling
Off the cold Fife shore
Off the Isle of May

As the day's light fades
Hear the puffins calling
Small money's made
Off the Isle of May

No more herring swim
Hear the puffins calling
Hard times are come
Off the Isle of May

For the bright herring's gone
Hear the puffins calling
And inshore life is done

Off the Isle of May



