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Song Lyrics



SONG 1: IF YOU FIND A TREASURE MAP

What would you do if you found a treasure map?
What would your attitude be?

Leave it for somebody else to follow up?

Not really your cup of tea.

Or would you be ready to set sail,
Knowing the chances are you’ll fail.

Cos you’ll have adventures every day,
Become a hero on the way,

See for yourself the world’s not flat,
Cos that’s where it’s at,

If you find a treasure map.

What would you do if you found a treasure map?
Worry it wasn’t for real?

Say to yourself that it’s far too dangerous,
Sounds like a scary ordeal.

Or would you be brave and start your quest,
Seize every moment do your best.

Cos you’ll have adventures every day,
Become a hero on the way,

See for yourself the world’s not flat,
Cos that’s where it’s at.

You'll have adventures every day,
Become a hero on the way,

See for yourself the world’s not flat,
Cos that’s where it’s at,

If you find a treasure,

If you find a treasure map.



SONG 2: LONG JOHN SILVER

Long John Silver was a friend to all,

But those who crossed him were the first to fall,
They disappeared just like a cannon ball into a wall.
Long John Silver.

Long John Silver had a crafty way,

A nod from him and others would obey,

And if they didn't, there'd be hell to pay, or so he'd say.
Long John Silver.

Those who knew him

Knew they never really

Knew him all that well,

Yet ev'ry sailor always had a sailor's tale to tell,

Long John Silver did you know your name
Would live for ever more?

They would speak of you for centuries
On any distant shore.

Long John Silver,

Did you sell your soul?

Or bury it within the deepest hole?

Were you for real or was it all for show? We'll never know.
Long John Silver.

Those who knew him

Knew they never really

Knew him all that well,

Yet ev'ry sailor always had a sailor's tale to tell,

Long John Silver did you know your name
Would live for ever more?

They would speak of you for centuries
On any distant shore,

Long John Silver you were treacherous,
Had treasure in your eyes.

Long John Silver you're

The devil in disguise.



SONG 3: IF YOU’RE FEELING SEASICK

If you're feeling seasick,
Going rather green,
Feeling rather queasy,
Needing a latrine,

Gotta choose a spot to fix your eyes on swiftly.

Stare across the sea to the horizon quickly.

Or suddenly your inside’s gonna be out,
Little bits of breakfast flying about,
Really rather messy, not very nice,
When you're sick we all pay the price.

If you’re feeling seasick,
Haven’t got your legs
Swaying in the breezy,
Wishing you were dead,

Gotta choose a spot to fix your eyes on swiftly.

Stare across the sea to the horizon quickly.

Or suddenly your inside’s gonna be out,
Little bits of breakfast flying about,
Really rather messy, not very nice,
When you're sick we all pay the price.
When you're sick we all pay the price.

SONG 5: MURMUR MUTINY

We know we’ve got mischief on our minds,
With that map we know what we will find,
Steal the ship and leave the rest behind.
Murmur murmur murmur mutiny

Murmur murmur murmur mutiny

All we need’s an opportunity,

Grab ‘em when they’re supping up their tea,
Tie ‘em up and toss ‘em in the sea.

Murmur murmur murmur mutiny

Murmur murmur murmur mutiny

Murmur murmur murmur mutiny

Murmur murmur murmur mutiny

Sick as a dog

Must be the grog

Green at the gills
Aren’t there some pills?
| feel nausesous

Oh so nauseous

Shall we do it? Shall we do it?
Shall we do it? Shall we do it?
Shall we do it?

Only whisper it! Are we risking it?
Only whisper it! Are we risking it?

Shall we do it? Shall we do it?
Shall we do it? Shall we do it?
Shall we do it?

Only whisper it! Are we risking it?
Only whisper it! Are we risking it?
Only whisper it! Are we risking it?
Only whisper it! Are we risking it?



SONG 4: BURIED TREASURE

We're all looking for buried treasure,
Searching day after day.

We're all looking for buried treasure,
When’s it coming our way?

Cos when we find it,

Life will be different.

Cos when we find it,

Life will be fun,

And all our problems,

All of our worries,

Will disappear like ice in the sun.
But it’s clearly buried deep.

We're all looking for buried treasure,
Searching day after day.

We're all looking for buried treasure,
When’s it coming our way?

We're getting warmer,
We're getting colder,
We're trying this way,

This way and that.

And though the journey’s
Quite an adventure,

It always helps if

You’ve got a map,

Cos it’s clearly buried deep.

Everybody’s hoping that fate is smiling,
Everybody’s hoping the sun is shining on them. Down on them.

We're all looking for buried treasure,
Searching day after day.

We're all looking for buried treasure,
When’s it coming our way?

When’s it coming our way?

When’s it coming our way?



SONG 6: SKELETON ISLAND

Out of the mist watch the island appear,
As if it knows we’re here.

Peril awaits, and an uncertain fate,

It’s time to face our fears.

Close your eyes and hope it goes away,
This is not a place to holiday.

On Skeleton Island,
Everything’s frightening,

Doom meets us there. Doom meets us there
Steady yourself now, there is no way out,
Time to say your prayers. To say your prayers

Shake and shiver, say goodbye,
There’s no reason to lie,
There’s a danger you might die.

Eyes on the prize, keep the treasure in mind,
Our rightful spoils of war.

Ghosts there may be, and a spirit or three,
From shipwrecks on the shore.

Watch for phantoms floating through the fog,
Seek forgiveness and remember God.

On Skeleton Island,

Everything’s frightening,

Doom meets us there. Doom meets us there
Steady yourself now,

There is no way out,

Time to say your prayers. To say your prayers
Shake and shiver, say goodbye,

There’s no reason to lie,

Quake and quiver, wipe your eye,

This is no time to cry,

There’s a danger you might die.



SONG 7: MAN OF THE ISLAND

All alone, abandoned here,
Left with nothing but my fear,
Into the darkness | descend.
Never knowing day from night,
| was giving up the fight,
Longing the loneliness to end.

But somewhere inside my mind,
A little light was shining.
Opening my tired eyes,

Finally | saw

I’'m the man of the island,

| am the man of the island,

And it’s been my isle for such a long long time.
I’'m the man of the island,

| am the man of the island,

And no matter where | go, this isle is mine.

Through the panic, through the tears,
Through the weeks and months and years,
Learning a little day by day.

How to hunt and how to fish,

Light a fire and cook a dish,

Live like a real castaway.

Even though | was alone,

I never felt too lonely,

Nature had become my home,
It was part of me.

I’'m the man of the island,

| am the man of the island,

And it’s been my isle for such a long long time.
I’'m the man of the island,

I am the man of the island,

And no matter where | go, this isle is mine.

I’'m the man of the island,
| am the man of the island,
And no matter where | go, this isle is mine.



SONG 8: MUM SAID BE A SAILOR

Sitting in the crow’s nest,

Hoping for a mo’s rest,

Hearing the Captain talking like he knows best,
Barking out the orders, dishing out decrees,
Issuing the edicts, got us on our knees.

What do you do when you’re not the smartest?
What do you do when you’re not the fastest?
What do you do when you’re always lastest?
Mum said be a sailor.

Scrubbing at the top deck,

Looking at the mop spec.

Thing must be ancient, not very high tech,
Arms always aching, shoulders always numb,
Only way to solve it, have a sip of rum.

What do you do when you’re not the smartest?
What do you do when you’re not the fastest?
What do you do when you’re always lastest?
Mum said be a sailor.

Longing for the best life,

All we get is head lice,

Tums always empty, never get to dress nice,
No sign of riches, nothing here but fog,
What are we to do but have a sip of grog!

What do you do when you’re not the smartest?
What do you do when you’re not the fastest?
What do you do when you’re always lastest?
Mum said be a sailor.

What do you do when you’re not the smartest?
What do you do when you’re not the fastest?
What do you do when you’re always lastest?
Mum said be a sailor.



SONG 9: HOME FEELS FAR AWAY

Doesn’t matter what it looks like,

If it feels a little worn.

Whether parts of it don’t get the sun,
The garden’s big or small,

If you know it’s where your heart is,
You'll make it back some day,

But it’s always rather fright'ning,
When home feels far away.

Though I’'ve always sought adventure
From the moment | could walk,

And I've always longed to sail the seas,
And tread the distant shores,

When the seven seas came calling,

| needed to obey,

But there’s always something missing
When home feels far away.

And I'll fight to get back there,
To live and breathe familiar air,
Cross the oceans, beat my foes
And find my way back home.

Cos when | see all the faces

Of the people who | love,

| can see them sitting next to me,
Remember all the fun.

And | know | had to leave them,

| know | couldn’t stay,

But | miss them all so dearly,

I love them so sincerely,

| see them all so clearly when | pray,
But home feels far away.



SONG 10: IF WE WORK TOGETHER

When you want to carry on,
But they’re telling you hope is gone,
We will prove them wrong if we work together.

Worried what the odds may say,
Mightn't make it ‘til close of play,
We'll come out okay if we work together.

We'll be by your side,

Never fear, we've got each other.
Look around and you'll discover,
We're there with you.

Every single day,

Growing up and growing bolder,
Knowing that we're on your shoulder,
We'll see it through,

If we work together.

When you haven't got a lot,
Know that you're in a tricky spot,
We've still got a shot if we work together.

When you need to save the day,
But the outlook is rather grey,
We'll still find a way if we work together.

We'll be by your side,

Never fear, we've got each other.
Look around and you'll discover,
We're there with you.

Every single day,

Growing up and growing bolder,
Knowing that we're on your shoulder,
We'll see it through,

If we work together,

If we work together,

If we work together,

If we work together.



SONG 11: IF YOU FIND A TREASURE MAP — REPRISE

What would you do if you found a treasure map?
What would your attitude be?

Leave it for somebody else to follow up?

Not really your cup of tea.

Or would you be ready to set sail,
Knowing the chances are you’ll fail.

Cos you’ll have adventures every day,
Become a hero on the way,

See for yourself the world’s not flat,
Cos that’s where it’s at.

You'll have adventures every day,
Become a hero on the way,

See for yourself the world’s not flat,
Cos that’s where it’s at,

If you find a treasure,

If you find a treasure ... map.



