RHYTHM OF THE OCEAN

At the bottom, the bottom of the ocean
Lived a fish as big as can be.

She was so big she couldn’t really swim far
But she could sing as sweet as honey.

And they were rocking, rocking
Rocking in the ocean,

Groovin’, Groovin’

Under the waves .

It was the rhythm, rhythm
Caused the commotion

Under the deep, deep blue sea.

Whilst she was humming

One day beneath the seaweed,

There was a sound from behind a rock

It was a seahorse practising his guiro
She went around, gave his door a knock.

And they were rocking etc.

I’'ve got some friends

They’re really good musicians

An Octopus who is wizard at Bass
And Lead Guitar,

| know a funky starfish

We'll have a band practice down at my place

And they were rocking etc.

Now there’s a band at the bottom of the ocean

They play all night and they practice all day

And when you hear the waves upon the seashore

Well that’s the sound of them jamming away.

And they were rocking etc.



