
O Thou 'J!hou bout -.hose Sea 

0 hou Thou a out whose sea we all sit 

Sitting so trou' lesomely 

lond.ering Where and. y whom 

re have een placed. why 

Too deep beneath us sleeps the sea 

Our acks on thin oards high above 

The sea which is 11hich is which is 

Thou h we are .spared by oard..s that float 

Broad about us lies forever 

·H th frai boards clinging always. 
s I.. i.).J..""' 

To the read.th-of-it 

And. thi s is h CNl vie are 

The forgotten breeze is spent 

i ere it aga irJ to e resurrected we would s il 

Merely over more seas 

~he Why of me rows bold 0 Thou o hy? 




