Out there, out across the reaches of brilliant blue,
There’s a whisper that speaks our language, that knows our name,
Sea birds, silver and white ride the wind as it meets the shore,
And the sun strikes the sails of the fishing boats out in the bay.

Just look at the colours in all living things,
Listen to the wind and the song that he sings,
Stand tall and let them know this is our home.

My heart belongs to thee,
You alone can set me free,
I hear your distant call,
Hear it call me.
And with spirit burning bright,
We can make our maiden flight,
Over scattered islands in an azure sea.

Guardians, warriors proud keep the fame of our past alive,
You can still hear their tribal voices, the voice of the land,
Luminous, mother of pearl casts her spell on the men who dive,
We remember them all as we walk on the pure white sand.

Just look at the colours in all living things,
Listen to the wind and the song that he sings,
Stand tall and let them know this is our home.

My heart belongs to thee,
You alone can set me free,
I hear your distant call,
Hear it call me.
And with spirit burning bright,
We can make our maiden flight,
Over scattered islands in an azure sea.

