
 

Sea gull- fly sea gull- cry, high in the eve ning- sky.

 

Yes, I can hear your cry, it's time to move on.
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1  Seagull fly, seagull cry     
     High in the evening sky 
     Yes, I can hear your cry, 
     It's time to move on. 
  
 2  It was a lonely night 
     There was a soft moonlight 
     Dancing to the sea and back 
     He moved like a child 
  
 3  "I have just met someone 
     She taught me how to see 
     A tree was only a tree - 
     I'll paint what I see now. 
  
 4  I see it with new eyes 
     I see it with surprise 
     As when the sun comes up 
     Fresh light fills the skies. 
 
5  I see my future clear 
     I'll go away from here 
     Thrown off all weakness 
     I'm bound for success". 
  
 6  Seagull fly, seagull cry 
     High in the evening sky 
     Yes, I can hear your cry 
     It's time to move on. 
  
 7  I saw him once again 
     He seemed quite happy then 
     Painting in London 
     For a birthday card firm. 
  
 8  Seagull fly, seagull cry 
     High in the evening sky 
     Yes, I can hear your cry 
     It's time to move on.	


