
 

 

Tugman 
 
 
 
I was born on the water 
Right where I’m supposed to be 
A lovin’ water junkie 
Is blowin with the breeze 
Up and down the Westcoast 
Ain’t much I haven’t seen 
People pay big bucks to see the stuff I see for free 
I’m a Tugman, that’s what I am 
I’m a Tugman 
 
Sometimes Hell, mostly Heaven 
Ready to go twenty-four seven 
Two thousand feet of wire on the spool 
Ten thousand gallons of diesel fuel 
Whatever Mother Nature wants to throw at me 
Bring it on,  it’s my destiny 
I’m a Tugman, yes I am 
I’m a Tugman 
 
Well you only got one life to live 
And I’m sure living mine 
Never know what’s gonna happen 
Always at the end of the line 
Moments of panic 
Hours of boredom 
Bad mistakes you just can’t afford ‘em 
Livin’ on the edge, no regrets 
And I know I ain’t seen nothin’ yet 
I’m a Tugman, yes I am 
I’m a Tugman, I don’t work on land 
I’m a Tugman 
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