
THE SILVER SHIPS OF ANDILAR 
Townes Van Zandt          Copyright © 1972 Columbin e and UA Music 
 
    Dm 
OF THOSE THAT SAILED THE SILVER SHIPS 
    G    Bflat  C      Dm 
FROM ANDILAR I AM THE LAST 
                         F 
THE DEEDS THAT RANG OUR YOUTHFUL DREAMS 
     C               Dm 
IT SEEMS SHALL GO UNDONE 
 
NORTH FOR THE SHORES OF VALINOR 
     Gm      Bflat    C         Dm 
OUR BOWS AND CRIMSON SAILS WERE MADE 
                              F  
OUR CAPTAINS WERE STRONG, OUR LANCES LONG 
         C              Dm 
AND OUR LIEGE THE HOLY KING 
 
THE HILLS DID TURN FROM GREEN TO BLUE 
AND VANISH AS ON THE DECKS WE WATCHED 
BUT EVERY THOUGHT IN THAT NOBLE COMPANY 
WAS FORWARD BOUND 
TO THE LIFELESS PLAINS OF VALINOR 
WHERE REIGNS THE DARK AND FROZEN ONE 
AND WITH TONGUES AFIRE AND GLORIOUS EYES 
WE PLEDGED OUR MISSION BE 
 
THE CLIME FROM MILD TO BITTER RAN 
THE WIND FROM FAIR TO FIERCE DID BLOW 
OATH AND PRAYER DID TURN TO THOUGHTS 
OF HOMES LEFT FAR BEHIND 
LONGED EVERY MAN FOR SOME GLIMPSE OF LAND 
AND THE HOST THAT DID AWAIT US THERE 
BUT EACH NEW DAY BROUGHT ONLY A SEA 
AND SKY OF ICE AND GRAY 
 
THANKS GIVE NO WORD CAN DRAG YOU THROUGH 
THOSE ENDLESS WEEKS OUR SHIPS DID ROLL 
THANKS GIVE YOU CANNOT SEE THOSE SAILS 
AND FACES BLEACH AND DRAW 
ICE WE DRANK AND LEATHER DID CHEW 
FOR THE OCEANS ARE UNWHOLESOME THERE 
THE DEAD THAT SLID INTO THE SEAS 
DID FREEZE BEFORE OUR EYES 
 
THEN A WIND DID FLING THE SHIPS APART 
EACH ONE TO GO HER SEPARATE WAY 
THE SKY DID HOWL, THE HULL DID GROAN 
FOR HOW LONG I DO NOT KNOW 
AND WHAT MEN WERE LEFT WHEN THE WINDS HAD CEASED 
GREW DULL AND LOW OF COUNTENANCE 
FOR SOLDIERS DENIED THEIR BATTLE PLAIN 
ON COMRADES SOON MUST TURN 
 
SO ONE BY ONE WE DIED ALONE 
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SOME BY HUNGER, SOME BY STEEL 
BODIES FROZE WHERE THEY DID FALL 
THEIR SOULS UNSANCTIFIED 
UNTIL ONLY ANOTHER AND I WERE LEFT 
THEN JUST BEFORE HIS FLAME DID FAIL 
WE SHONE OURSELVES BROTHERS-IN-ARMS 
TO SERVE THE HOLY KING 
 
PERHAPS THIS SHALL REACH ANDILAR 
ALTHOUGH I KNOW NOT HOW IT CAN 
FOR ONCE AGAIN HE'S HURLED HIS WIND 
UPON THE SILVER PROW 
BUT IF IT SHOULD MY WORDS ARE THESE 
ARISE YOUNG MEN FINE SHIPS TO BUILD 
AND SET THEM NORTH FOR VALINOR 
'NEATH STANDARDS PROUD AS FIRE 
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