Little Boat

Anna Tabbush

Safe at home

And you’re warm and dry
Your mother sang you
Sweet lullaby

Now the winds of change
Blowing at your heels

An adventures calling
And it’s time to leave

So take your little boat

Fix your eyes on the horizon

Feel the wind filling your sails

Let it carry you out to the ocean

Though the storms may blow you off course
Keep your hands tight on the wheel

Just look to the stars to guide you

And | will be there beside you

Sailing solo

So bold and free

Your life’s before you

Like the open sea

There’s no need to anchor
While you're free to roam
But if you need comfort
Just remember home



