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Verse 1: 
Wrap my fingers ‘round wet warped wood 
Dig in hard and pull real good 
Feel the current push against the oar 
The boat is slick and the winds are right 
The sun I asked for’s shinin’ bright 
I must break a sweat to leave the shore  

Chorus: 
Row, gotta row 
There’s places I wanna to go 
Ev’ry inch I move toward my dream is sweet 
Row gotta row  
I put God in control 
But I must move my hands and feet 

Verse 2: 
A river breeze blows through my hair 
A siren’s song is in the air 
It stirs a longing for the Promised Land. 
So I ask God to be Eden bound 
My plan is heard, but what I‘ve found,  
The magic wand I’m given is the paddle in my hand.  

Instrumental  

Chorus: 
Row, gotta row 
There’s places I wanna to go 
Ev’ry inch I move toward my dream is sweet  
Row, baby row  
I put God in control 
But I must move my hands and feet.  

Bridge: 
Ask and you’ll be answered 
Seek and ye shall find 
Roll your sleeves up and grab an oar and leave the shore behind.  

Chorus: 
Row, gotta row 
There’s places I wanna to go 
Ev’ry inch I move toward my dream is sweet 
Row gotta row  
I put God in control 
But I must move my hands and feet 

 


