
Sanderling 

they say i’m a sanderling

don’t know if that’s so

but i guess it’s true

running ’long the sand

is what i love to do

is what i love to do


suree, it’s the sweetest thing

makes my heart sing

yeah, the sweetest thing

makes my heart sing


making some use

of whatever’s at hand

sometimes on my own

sometimes playing with the band

dodging sea wavelets

grainpickers on land

in hurry supporters

of runners on the sand


scooting and scuttling

sometimes flashingfast flying

but running ’long the sand

is what i love to do

is what i love to do

is what i love to do


suree, it’s the sweetest thing

makes my heart sing

oh, the sweetest thing

makes my heart sing


