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The women are not always left behind when the men go to sea.
Inge Wessels, a warm and witty German woman, makes her living
cooking on a tugboat which hauls barges along the Nbrthwest
coastal waters. This is her song about her "adventiires".
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We went to Gold River, and rounded Cape Scott,
I cooked a big pot of stew to feed my lot.
But when we had dinner, my crew gave me heck,
'Cause this lovely stew was spread all over the deck.

And if the good fairy comes ever to me.
In my cramped little cabin on this awful, rough sea,
I'd ask her politely of one wish I'd be fond.
Please do stop my galley from rolling around. CHORUS


