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Just look at us 

Two seals alone

Upon this sunny rock

We called our home

I remember when this bay was full of herring

They caught ‘em all

Now there’s none left for you and me

Too late, too bad

They made a big mess of what they had

Too much, too fast

Anyone could see it would never last

No time, let’s go 

We’ll be a memory before you know 

Too late, too bad

No time, let’s go

Something’s wrong round here

Like something’s dyin’

It’s all so empty

I feel like cryin’

I remember when this bay was full of salmon

They caught ‘em all

Now there’s none left for you and me

CHORUS

The sun’s still gold

The water’s blue

The trees are tall and green

I still got you

But I remember when this world was full of plenty

They took it all

There’s nothing left for you and me

CHORUS
