
Southern Shores 

 

I’m not a clever man, so how can I be sure? 

That life is better living down on southern shores 

The winter’s kinder, but perhaps I’ll miss the snow 

The land is fatter, could I ever call it home. 

 

I’m trading places, gotta’ leave behind my friends, 

I’m not complaining I’m just tryin’ to make some sense 

Of upping sticks and movin’ 

 

Down on Southern Shores 

I’m just a northern boy, 

Is life better down on Southern Shores? 

 

I’m not a clever man, so how can I be sure? 

That life is better now I’m down on southern shores 

The winter’s kinder, but sometimes I miss the snow 

The land is fatter, can I ever call this home? 

 

I’ve traded places and I’ve made a few good friends 

I’m not complainin’ I’m still tryin’ to make some sense 

Of upping sticks and movin’ 

 

Down on Southern Shores 

I’m just a northern boy 

Is life better down on Southern Shores? 


