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Cruise Song
(To the tune of the Whiffenpoof Song)

From the sandbars at Moriches
To the Shoals of Tuckernuck
We have pressed our painted bottoms and our luck

We’ve assembled at Great River
With our burgees raised on high
And our anchors settled safely in the muck

Yes, we’ve been to many places
with names we love so well,
Shelter Island, Martha’s Vineyard, and Cape “Cad”

We will sing about our cruise
And drink each other’s booze
And we’ll dream about the good times we have had.

We’re sailing folks who have found our thing
Blow, winds, blow.

We like to laugh and we like to sing.

Blow, winds, blow.

We like the seas when the breeze is right
We like the glow of a harbor light.

Blue skies by day and the stars at night.
Blow, winds, blow.

Blow, winds, blow.

~ Ed Schecker



