
I gasp from theI gasp from the
shorelineshoreline
As these womenAs these women
These fearless womenThese fearless women
Slide into their sealSlide into their seal
skinskin
And hurl across the sandAnd hurl across the sand
Wooly hats and hotWooly hats and hot
flasks waitingflasks waiting
Towels abandoned onTowels abandoned on
jagged rocksjagged rocks
As they get ready toAs they get ready to
plungeplunge
Into the piercing coldInto the piercing cold
darknessdarkness
Of the FirthOf the Firth
Of the ForthOf the Forth
Of the deepOf the deep



These fearless women
Skim through crashing
waves
Dive into salty
oblivion 
Hairs of watchers stand
and shiver 
Admire their bravery
Because I wish I was as
fierce
As these women
Of the Firth
Of the Forth
Of the deep



I watch and wonder
How might I grow
scales and gills
That conquer and
thrive in the arms
Of the ocean
How might I find
the strength
To hold my breath
And take the
chance
Despite all fear
and instinct
Oh these women
Of the Firth
Of the Forth
Of the deep



These fearless women
Who find refuge 
in the sea
Despite the fret and
despite the thunder
and the hail and the
gail
That batters against
them
All charge and no mercy
In these women
Of the Firth
Of the Forth
Of the deep



I long from theI long from the
shorelineshoreline
For the seal coats andFor the seal coats and
teethteeth
That these women bareThat these women bare
As they plunder throughAs they plunder through
the many waves andthe many waves and
chapterschapters
Brutal and beautifulBrutal and beautiful
In all their mightIn all their might  
And I wish I was asAnd I wish I was as
fiercefierce  
As these womenAs these women
Of the FirthOf the Firth
Of the ForthOf the Forth
Of the deepOf the deep




