THE 723 -----------------------------------------------
As it left its port in Boston
Into a mighty sea
A wave came up and washed the deck
Of the 723
So this began the challenge
To the 723
To see if she was greater
Than the mighty rolling sea
The waves slashed at her sturdy bow
Then from it paint, it tore
But this could not hurt this mighty ship
She only asked for more
So she rocked her like a cradle
out on the ocean blue
For if she couldn't hurt the ship
She tried to hurt the crew
But with all her pitch and rolling
On the sailors new she would pick
For she knew with all her rolling
That some would sure get sick
Then if they lost control of her
She would rip her mighty seams
She would beat her up completely
This was the ocean's dreams
But we did not lose control of her
We just fought harder still
We would not say that our ship can't
We just said our ship will
Then when the sea had weakened
Quite tired from its brawl
We cut right through the ocean
with our ship so brave and small
So don't let anyone tell you
Where ever you may be
That just an angry ocean
Could lick 723
For she came through with flying colors
She beat the rolling sea
Why there's just no ship more finer
Than the 723
By Alfred Hibler
(Original crew-Jan. 1944)
(from New York)
[bookmark: _GoBack]6 -11 
