
Almost Gone 
 

Tomorrow I sail away to better places 
On the boat that lies at anchor in the bay; 

I’ve said goodbye to old familiar faces, 
Now all that’s left is to wait until the day. 

 
Still walking on the shore beside the ocean, 

Knowing that there’s nothing left to say. 
Like rolling waves, my thoughts are still in motion; 

In my heart I know there is no other way. 
 

I’m almost gone— 
By tomorrow, I’ll be just a memory, 

When the sunrise burns 
On the waters of the sea. 

And maybe I will find 
A home on other shores, 

But I won’t come back 
To this place forevermore. 

 
I’m almost gone; 

If the morning comes in silver veils of rain, 
I will still set out— 

I don’t care about the pain. 
And maybe I will find 

True love on other shores, 
But I won’t come back 

To this place forevermore. 
 

To tell the truth, I’m not sure where I’m going, 
When I sail out to the cold and empty sky. 

But I won’t just follow where the wind is blowing— 
Forevermore, my heart will be my guide. 

 
Though waves will crash, as loud as summer thunder, 
And though it seems the sea’s more powerful than I, 

I’ll never let the current pull me under— 
I must believe, because I have to try. 

 
 
 
 
 



I’m almost gone— 
I’ll be leaving on the sighing winter tide. 

And if you don’t care, 
You don’t need to say goodbye. 

And maybe I will find 
A friend on other shores, 

But I won’t come back 
To this place forevermore. 

 
I’m almost gone— 

I am ready now to leave this all behind; 
When the ship lights fade, 
I will know that it is time. 

And maybe I will find 
My path on other shores, 

But I won’t come back 
To this place forevermore. 

 
And I will chase that horizon… 

I know I will find my way. 
When the stars are a-rising, 

What once was will burn away... 
 

I’m almost gone— 
Soon I’ll make it to the deep blue open sea. 

I’ll remember you; 
Hope you will remember me. 

And maybe I will find 
The things I’m looking for, 

But I won’t come back 
To this place forevermore. 

 
I’m almost gone... 
But I won’t forget 

This place forevermore. 
 

Tomorrow I sail away to better places 
On the boat that lies at anchor in the bay; 

I’ve said goodbye to old familiar faces, 
Now all that’s left is to wait until the day. 

 


