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D                                      Bm--------A

Chorus:
Shiver me timbers, it’s a whale of a tale.

           D                                          E

We’re hunting for treasure and we don’t want to fail.

D                                           Bm-------A

Sailing for adventure on the deep blue sea.

G                                A------D      D    /

Yo, ho, ho, this is the life for me.  Arrrrr.


           Em                                   D

1.
We’re treasure hunters, but our search has grown cold.

               C2                                                      D

We have searched the world’s corners, found nothing but fool’s gold.

           G                                                    D

We’re faced with sin and death that will blow the man down.

E                                           A                               /

Forty fathoms deep, the old Adam must drown.

2.
To find this treasure we need all the right tools.

Our treasure map is the Bible, without it we’d be fools.

We drink Living Water only God can provide.

We eat bread and wine from our Savior who died.

Chorus
3.
The journey’s weary, we get shaky sea legs.

We complain about rations like it’s really bad eggs.

When we want to give up, we must pull out our sword.

The weapon we have is our God’s Holy Word.

Chorus
4.
We looked for treasure, but the treasure found us.

For the joy set before him, Our Lord endured the cross.

Then Christ rose from the grave; we must tell the world why.

God treasured us when He said, “Tetelestai.”


Chorus
