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Fathoms Below

Boisterious Sea Shanty
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hey to the  star - board, heave  ho!
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sail - or be-ware, ‘cause a  big-un's a- brew-in,
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ter - i-ous fath-oms be - low! Heave ho!
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sing you a song of the king of the sea,
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hey to the star - board, heave  ho!
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Tri - tonis king and his  mer-peo- ple sing in mys -

(PRINCE ERIC enters, a

tiended by his droll valet, GRIMSBY.)
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PRINCE ERIC: Isn't this perfection, Grimsby? Out on the
open sea, surrounded by nothing but water and imagination—
GRIMSBY: Oh, yes, it's simply... (bending over the rail, seasick)
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The salt on your skin and the wind in your hair, and the
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waves, as they cbb and they flow! We're
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miles from the shore, and guess what-I don't care!
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PRINCE ERIC: What is that? Do you hear something?

Ah.

GRIMSBY: Milord, please... enough sea-faring! This talk of
merpeople and the king of the sea is nautical nonsense!
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PRINCE ERIC: There it is again! Straight ahead!
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Ah Ah.

GRIMSBY: Your majesty, you've got to return
to court and take up your father's crown!

PRINCE ERIC: That's not the life for me, Grimsby. (to PILOT)
Now, follow that voice - to the ends of the earth if we have to!
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There's mer - maids out there in the
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bot - tom-less blue, an' it's hey to the star-board, heave
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ho! Watch out, for 'em, lad, or you'll
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go to your ru-in, mys - ter - i-ous fath-oms be -

low!




