


COME UNTO THESE YELLOW SANDS 
Lyrics – William Shakespeare (from The Tempest) Music - Liliana Macarone  

 

 

Verse 

Come, come unto these yellow sands 

And then, and then, and then, and then take hands 

Curtsied, curtsied when you have and kissed (mwuah!) 

The wild, the wild, the wild, the wild waves whist 

 

Foot it featly, here and there 

And the sweet sprites, sweet sprites bear 

The burden, the burden, O the burden 

 

Chorus 

Hark, hark!  Hark, hark   (Bow-wow, bow-wow) 

The watchdogs bark (Bow-wow, bow-wow) 

Hark, hark!  Hark, hark   (Bow-wow, bow-wow) 

The watchdogs bark (Bow-wow, bow-wow) 

 

Hark, hark!  I hear 

The strain of strutting chanticleer!   (Cock-a-doodle-dow!)  

 



What have we here? a man or a fish?  
dead or alive? A fish: he smells like a  
fish; a very ancient and fish-like smell.  
A strange fish! Legged like a man and  
his fins like arms! Warm o' my troth!  
I do now let loose my opinion; hold it  
no longer: this is no fish, but an islander,  
that hath lately suffered by a thunderbolt. 
-Trinculo, Act 2, Scene 2. 

 

                  

 

 

 

 

 

 

    CALIBAN from THE TEMPEST 
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