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Cape Forestier

If you start for the sea. I won't see you leave. With k He said, “Go to the rising sun.” Sleeping underneath the
Southport from sight. Go to the rising light. Moving i stars. Happy to be right where we are. Cape Forestier.
for tomorrow’s shore. Ahead of what we're looking o Where do we go from here my dear. Cape Forestier.

Where do we go from here. Where do we go my dear.

for. Son of the sea. Where will we be. Son of a gun.



