
 

Lighthouse 
  
Lighthouse 
On the rocky island, 
Stands amidst the crashing sea. 
Built upon 
A firm foundation, 
Shining bright for all to see. 
 
Troubled sleep, 
A world in darkness 
Tempest tossed, 
Throughout the night, 
Will always see the steadfast beacon, 
Shining with a clear, bright light. 
 
Lighthouse 
On the rocky island, 
Stands amidst the crashing sea. 
Built upon 
A firm foundation, 
Shining bright for all to see. 
 
Thick above the angry ocean, 
Spray and fog, 
A shroud of haze, 
The guiding lamp can yet be seen, 
A great, tall lantern, 
All ablaze! 
 
Lighthouse 
On the rocky island, 
Stands amidst the crashing sea. 
Built upon 
A firm foundation, 
Shining bright for all to see. 
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