
Did you ever go to Silversands
On a sunny summer’s day?
Then perhaps you saw the mermaid
Who sang in the deep blue bay.

She sang to the fish in the ocean, 
To the haddock, the hake and the ling,
And they flashed their scales and swished their tails
To hear the mermaid sing.



And sometimes the singing mermaid
Swam to the silvery shore.
She sat and combed her golden hair
And then she sang some more.

She sang to the cockles and mussels.
She sang to the birds on the wing.
And the seashells clapped and the seagulls flapped
To hear the mermaid sing.


