The fate of the Caibou
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The war goes on some distance away

Still our coasts were no longer safe

Death stalked ships that leave this port
Are we scared, yes, no one would say

When orders came down we had to obey
We knew the risks, too much for the day
Silent running, below the waves

Death stalked our ships, not often seen

No one could see where they had been

Gone in the night, leaving nothing but death   
The ship I sailed was the Caribou
The date October of forty two
Captain Travernor was on the Bridge
His two sons sailed to the same fate
On board were two hundred or more
How many would return no one knew
Silent running, below the waves

Death stalked our ships, not often seen

No one could see where they had been

Gone in the night, leaving nothing but death
The night was black as was the ship 
Sailing with no lights, a way to hide

It could be our last time sailing this tide 
Death was out there, always close
          black smoke from our stack
             could give us away

Silent running, below the waves

Death stalked our ships, not often seen

No one could see where they had been

Gone in the night, leaving nothing but death  
some time before dawn
the explosion was huge
flames and smoke filled the night air

most of the deck was no longer there

It took just one strike, I remember no more

It took five minutes for the Caribou to go
Silent running, below the waves

Death stalked our ships, not often seen

No one could see where they had been

Gone in the night, leaving nothing but death
The name of death was captain Graf
the captain of the you sixty nine

In the water, dead and dying all around
Some with life vests were floating dead
Looking for something to keep me afloat

Life vests, some wood or even a boat

Silent running, below the waves

Death stalked our ships, not often seen

No one could see where they had been

Gone in the night, leaving nothing but death                                      

How long I lasted I do not know
Icy water and waves were taking their toll

I left this life sometime later that day 

Thirty six and one hundred with me all the way
My life was cut short like so many more
When you sixty nine sank
                         it added sixty to the score
Silent running, below the waves

Death stalked our ships, not often seen

No one could see where they had been

Gone in the night, leaving nothing but death 
Silent running
Leaving nothing but death
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