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SAuthor Unknown

When she steams into the harbor
@’/-Deople Jon't flock ‘round like bees;
Shor she ain't no grim Sestroyer,
eNo dark terror of the seas.
&And there ain't a load off romance
$Go the guy that Doesn't know,
In a ship that just saves vessels

UWhen the icy northers blow.

SBut the men that sail the ocean
In a wormy, rotten craft,
When the sea ahead is mountains
With a hell-blown gale abaft;
Uhen the mainmast cracks and topples,
And she's lurching in the trough,
SChem's the qguys that greet the “Cutter’
With the smiles that won't come off.

When the old storm signal’s flyin',
éznety vessel seeks a lee,

’c@epz the “Cutter’, which ups anchor
And goes plmg/n’ng out to sea,
When the hurricane's a-blown’

Shrom the banks of old Cape God

Oh, the “Cutter”, with her searchlight,

Seems the messenger off God.
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