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CHORUS:
Black crow, black crow, singing to me, Dm
Black crow, black crow, who ye be? Am
What are the wonders that you see Dm
On this morning by the sea? Am - Dm

I see bright waves rolling in, D
And a ghost crab scuttling to its den, A
Sea oats waving in the wind D - Am
And a red sun rising. A - Dm CHORUS

I see rivers far and wide D
Bringing diamonds tossed upon the tide, A
Pelicans sailing in the sky, D - Am
All in a golden light.  CHORUS

I see an osprey’s swooping arc, D
With a silver fish in talons caught, A
Dolphins leaping, gleaming dark, D - Am
From the ocean mother’s heart. A - Dm CHORUS

In the foam a bright girl dives, D
A mermaid shimmering green and alive, A
Sun is silver in the sky, D - Am
Time for a crow to fly. A - Dm CHORUS

I have come to prophesy, D
All things that live one day must fly, A
Over sea and into sky,
Time come to say good-bye. A - Dm CHORUS


