
de ola en ola

                                          De ola en ola 

 

                                                                 De ola en ola,  

                                                                 de rama en rama,  

                                                                 el viento silba 

                                                                 cada mañana.  

                                                                 De sol a sol,  

                                                                 de luna a luna,  

                                                                 la madre mece,  

                                                                 mece la cuna.  

                                                                 Esté en la playa 

                                                                 o esté en el puerto,  

                                                                 la barca mía 

                                                                 la lleva el viento 
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