SEA BLUE

Whenever | see blue, | always think of you
And then | feel better

Daddy died in the Summer of Love
| was almost eleven
Gram said, Don’t you cry now, boy,
Daddy’s gone to heaven”

Whenever | see the Sound
| know you’ll always be around
And then | feel better

Sea Blue... Sea Blue
Makes me feel better
Sea Blue... Sea Blue
Makes you feel better

Whenever I'm at the beach
You're always right in reach
And then | feel better

When | find myself down at the shore
| think of you more and more
And then | feel better

Sweet Jesus...
Take good care of the lady | love
Sweet Jesus...
Take good care of the lady | love
And when you take her home
Let her look down from above and

Sea Blue... Sea Blue
Makes me feel better
Whenever | see blue, | always think of you
And then | feel better



