
Alone on Scilly Malcolm Smith

Chorus
G                         Bm              C                  G
From Tresco and Bryher to St Agnes and Gugh
                 C              G                  A7      D
Where the water’s a brilliant green-blue
C                          G                  Bm                Am
Barefoot on white sand on this jewel of an island
C                      D               G
How silly to be thinking of you

Verse 1
C                               D                  C              G
Well the boats fill up early in the harbour at Hugh Town
Am                C                      Bm                  D
All alive with adventure and “what shall we see?”
C                               G                     Bm              Am
Then towards the off-islands tracing white over turquoise
                C                  Am              D
Like the necklace that you gave to me

Chorus

Verse 2
Looking out from St Agnes past Annet to Gilstone
I fancy I see the Association’s wreck
And poor Admiral Shovell washed up in Porth Hellick
And that cruel woman’s hands round his neck

Chorus

Verse 3
In the gardens on Tresco under tropical trees 
Silent ships’ figureheads stand in a row
Their purpose is lost like the ships they once guided
Washed up and with nowhere to go

Chorus
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