Gone By The Wind

George Baker Selection

Blue is the ocean

Blue is the sky

Blue are the eyes of my love
I travelled so long

My journeys are endless

But now I wanna go home

Sun keeps on shining

Wind keeps on blowing

My ship is sailing away

Down by the river

My loved ones are waiting

Too long I've let her move on

It's my last dream

I'll never cheer

The dreams of my youth

I have dreams

Some did come true

Others I lost

Maybe they're gone by the wind

Sun keeps on shining
Wind keeps on blowing
Singing songs of the sea
So many journeys

So many harbours

Life was good to me

It's my last dream

I'll miss our cheer

The dreams of my youth

I have dreams

Some did come true

Others I lost

Maybe they're gone by the wind
Maybe they're gone by the wind
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