
SAFE IN THE HARBOUR     
- Eric Bogle, 1984 
 
  
INTRO:  G,  C,  G,  C,   F,  C,  G,  C,   C 
  
          C            Em          F            C 
HAVE YOU STOOD BY THE OCEAN, ON A DIAMOND-HARD MORNING 
     G            Dm        C            G 
AND FELT THE HOR-IZON STIR DEEP IN YOUR SOUL 
            C         Em            F                C 
WATCHED THE WAKE OF A STEAMER AS IT CUT THROUGH BLUE WATER 
          Em           Dm        G              C     C 
AND BEEN GRIPPED BY A FEVER YOU JUST CAN'T CON-TROL 
  
      C             Em           F            C 
OH TO THROW OFF THE SHACKLES AND FLY WITH THE SEAGULLS 
   Em                Dm              C           G     G 
TO WHERE GREEN WAVES TUMBLE BEFORE A DRIVING SEA WIND 
      C          Em           F             C 
OR TO LIE ON THE DECKING ON A WARM SUMMER'S EVENING 
          Em           Dm          C         G       C 
WATCH THE RED SUN FALL BURNING, BE-NEATH THE EARTH'S RIM   
CHORUS:  
    C        Em            F            G 
BUT TO EVERY SAILOR, COMES TIME TO DROP ANCHOR  
C           Em         F              G 
HAUL IN THE SAILS, AND MAKE THE LINES FAST  
    C          G             F          G 
YOU DEEP WATER DREAMER, YOUR JOURNEY IS OVER 
       C           G          F     F 
YOU'RE SAFE IN THE HARBOUR AT LAST  
       C           G          F     F 
YOU'RE SAFE IN THE HARBOUR AT LAST 
- Commemorates Stan Roger's tragic death in 1983 
 
C            Em           F             C 
SOME MEN ARE SAILORS, BUT MOST ARE JUST DREAMERS 
     G           DM           C              G 
HELD FAST BY THE ANCHORS THEY FORGE IN THEIR MINDS 
            C                   EM         F         C 
WHO IN THER HEARTS KNOW THEY'LL NEVER SAIL OVER DEEP WATER 
   Em           Dm                 G                C      (*) 
TO SEARCH FOR A TREASURE THEY'RE A-FRAID THEY WON'T FIND 
   C            Em             F              C 
SO IN SHELTERED HARBOURS, THEY CLING TO THEIR ANCHORS 
Em              Dm          C               G      (*) 
BANK DOWN THEIR BOILERS AND SHUT DOWN THEIR STEAM 
    C            Em            F                C 
AND WAIT FOR THE SAILORS TO RE-TURN WITH BRIGHT TREASURES 
          Em           Dm         C       G     C 
THAT WILL FAN THE DULL EMBERS AND FIRE UP THEIR DREAMS 
  
CHORUS: 
  
 



    C        Em            F            G 
BUT TO EVERY SAILOR, COMES TIME TO DROP ANCHOR 
C           Em         F              G 
HAUL IN THE SAILS, AND MAKE THE LINES FAST 
    C          G             F          G 
YOU DEEP WATER DREAMER, YOUR JOURNEY IS OVER 
       C           G          F     F 
YOU'RE SAFE IN THE HARBOUR AT LAST 
       C           G          F     F 
YOU'RE SAFE IN THE HARBOUR AT LAST  
  
    C            Em           F            C 
AND SOME MEN ARE SCHEMERS WHO LAUGH AT THE DREAMERS 
         G             Dm          C          G 
TAKE THE GOLD FROM THE SAILORS AND TURN IT TO DROSS 
        C        Em              F           C 
THEY'RE MEN IN A PRISON, THEY'RE MEN WITHOUT VISION 
      Em       Dm      G          C     C 
WHOSE ONLY HOR-IZON IS PROFIT AND LOSS 
        C                 Em        F               C 
SO WHEN STORM CLOUDS COME SAILING A-CROSS YOUR BLUE OCEAN 
     Em           Dm           C                G      (*) 
HOLD FAST TO YOUR DREAMING FOR ALL THAT YOUR'RE WORTH 
       C               Em                   F         C 
FOR AS LONG AS THERE'S DREAMERS, THERE WILL ALWAYS BE SAILORS 
         Em                Dm                 C       G  C 
BRINGING BACK THEIR BRIGHT TREASURES FROM THE CORNERS OF EARTH 
  
ENDING: chorus, followed by a "C" chord 
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