They
fight
the
pull
of
the
tide

Through wild waves and
the dark unknown
Their soft bells keep a
steady tone

The strong wind blows, but

they hold onward
They swim so far, not
feeling discouraged

They
rise
again
with
hope
and
pride

A
soft
bright
light
in
the

endless
night

S EE—

An
unbroken
heart
that
wins
the
fight




