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The white cliffs of Dover 
towering above the sea. 
And they're watching over, 
my sweet ole home for me 
It's a place like no other 
where seagulls are flying free.. 
Over white cliffs of Dover 
That's where I want to be 

Sometimes the sunshine weeps a rainy day 
and the seagulls cry, 
But still I'm coming back, and I will  stay 
and I will watch them flying 

Over the white cliffs of Dover 
towering above the sea. 
And they're watching over, 
my sweet ole home for me 
It's a place like no other 
where seagulls are flying free.. 
Over white cliffs of Dover 
That's where I want to be 

I'd like to see you under a cloudy sky 
by a raging sea, 
And keep your memory till the day I die, 
and you would be with me 

Upon the white cliffs of Dover 
towering above the sea. 
And we would watch over, 
our precious memories 
It's a place like no other 
where seagulls are flying free.. 
Over white cliffs of Dover 
That is where I want to be 
That is where I want to be 
That is where I want to be 


