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He doesn’t have nightmares
Not anymore
Only dreams and memories
Of that time before
When he served as a sailor
On a ship in a war
As a sailor on the sea
Like sailors before

He learned the ropes
And nautical lore
Experienced the sea
Like never before
The sea makes the laws
And even in war
The ship must abide
What the sea will decide

The bow rises and falls
Then pitches and yaws
The ship rolls flat on its side
The crew must guide
Through wind, waves and tide
The ship and the crew survived.

And deep inside a sailor strived
To maintain radio ties
For without the words
From other ships and shore
It might as well be an endless sea

Then when his watch has ended
into the hull of the ship he descended
Down to his berth below the waterline
Into his rack he’ll recline

He listens to the sounds
Through the hull from the water
He can hear the whistles and clicks

From the dolphins playing
And the whales conveying
The conversations of life in the sea

Then there are times
In the doldrum climes
After the sun has left the sky
He’ll see the water aglow
With a living light show
That landlubbers never will know.

This nighttime luminescence
Moves him with its presence
He feels the moment sublime

He’s taken the leap
Awakened from sleep
He knows that this is his time

He looks at the water
To see Neptune’s daughter
Holding in her hand a key

And it’s a safe bet
That a sailor never forgets
That night on a luminous sea.

