
                              SUDDEN WAVES 
 
 
THE WAVES, THERE ARE WAVES, SUDDEN WAVES BREAK OVER ME 
 
THERE ARE WAVES, SUDDEN WAVES OVER ME 
 
THERE ARE DAYS WHEN THE WAY THAT I WANT IS NOT TO BE 
 
AND I AM LOST 
 
     THERE ARE DAYS BROKEN DAYS WHEN THE GALES WE SAIL HAVE BLOWN 
 
     THERE ARE WAVES SUDDEN WAVES OVER ME 
 
     THE SEA CARRIES ME ON A COURSE THAT'S NOT MY OWN 
 
     AND I AM LOST 
 
THERE ARE STORMS, SUDDEN STORMS WHEN THE FOAM OF LIVE IS LOST 
 
THERE ARE WAVES, SUDDEN WAVES OVER ME 
 
AND IF CHANCE NOT DESIGN MAKES THE LINE MY LIFE HAS CROSSED 
 
AND I MAY DROWN 
 
     THERE ARE BAYS, PEACEFUL BAYS IN THE HARBOR OF YOUR LAND 
 
     WHERE THE WAVES, SUDDEN WAVES CANNOT REACH 
 
     THERE ARE DAYS WHEN THE WAVES OF YOUR WORDS CAN MAKE DRY LAND 
 
     AND I CAN STAY 
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