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Do you remember when you said you loved me, and wanted everything I’ve got? 
Well I guess we’re in agreement, we may as well tie the knot. 
I don’t have a Cadillac; I don’t even have a dime. 
Could we stay at your daddy’s house, we sure can’t stay at mine. 
 
Someday when my ship comes in I’ll gladly pay hem back. 
Then we can afford to buy that big long cadillac. 
I’ll buy a big diamond ring just for you to wear. 
And you can go every day and let them do your hair. 
I’ll buy for me a Stetson hat to wear upon my head. 
And I’ll be sleeping next to you in our king size water bed. 
 
I’ll build for you a fancy house out in the country side. 
 
And every Sunday evening I’ll take you for a ride. 
I’ll take you any where you want to go.  
Some place you’ve never been. 
All of this I’ll do for you, Uh, soon as my ship comes in. 
 
               


