
Down by the bay
Where the fog horns blow

It feels like home
Wherever you go
And when you do

You'll probably say
 

Have you ever seen a city
With a Harbour so pretty?

Down by the bay



Down by the bay
Where the rivers flow
We call it home
You should really go
For if you do
You might just say

Have you ever been carried
By a cable ferry?

Have you ever felt culture
like a modern sculpture?
Down by the bay



Down by the bay
Where the sea dogs roam
It’s close to home
So why not go
And if you do
You’ll want to stay, 
cause…

Did you ever think 
you’d rove
an enchanted cove?

Have you ever had a beer
In such an atmosphere?
Down by the bay



Have you paddled down a river,
yeah, you can giv’er?

 
seen historical places on the

Kennebecasis?
 

Have you ever seen the shore
From on the ocean floor?

 
Or walked on the air

with the wind in your hair



Have you ever cast a line
from a beach so fine?

 
Or ever even seen

So many trails of green?
 

Have you seen a city’s heart,
Filled with public art?

 
Have you ever seen a

market…
Um… what rhymes with

market?
 

I don’t know, but it’s the
oldest one in Canada

 
Down by the bay

 



You never know what you’ll find down here, so come on,
discover Saint John and the towns by the bay.


