I’m a Salmonid, Baby!

Well I started as an egg – just one of thousands in the pack

Then grew to be an alevin with a special yolk sac.

As a fry I was imprinted so I could find my way back,

And started seeking insects as prey.

As a smolt I got real brave and headed out to the sea.

Found my way through streams and rivers, then the estuary.

Anadromous in nature: salt or fresh is fine with me.

To the ocean I would go find my way.

Chorus

Well I’m a salmonid, baby! Yah I’m a salmonid, baby!

Been out to the ocean and –a – back again

And now I’m lookin’ for a mate

Oh yah you know what I’m sayin’

Oh I’m a salmonid, baby! Yah I’m a salmonid, baby!

Dig up a redd with that cute caudal fin

And lay me some eggs 

So I can fertilize them.

After a couple of years I felt the urge to come home.

Set my course for my birthplace, but I wasn’t alone.

Other salmon came to join me now that they were full grown,

But an easy trip it was not to be.

Only the strongest will survive; just a fraction, just a few.

Trapped or netted, caught by bears, some die of parasites too.

The “school” mate who swam beside me’s now on someone’s barbeque.

The latest salmon run casualty.

Chorus

Well I’m a salmonid, baby! Yah I’m a salmonid, baby!

Been out to the ocean and –a – back again

And now I’m lookin’ for a mate

Oh yah you know what I’m sayin’

Oh I’m a salmonid, baby! Yah I’m a salmonid, baby!

Dig up a redd with that cute caudal fin

And lay me some eggs 

So I can fertilize them.

I’m starting to change colors, my appetite has gone.

Will I ever make it home? So many things could go wrong.

When I arrive I’ll search to find you. I’m your honey; I’m your guy.

We’ll protect our brand new offspring, then we’ll DIE! (That wasn’t part of the contract!)

BREAK (piano solo)

REPEAT CHORUS
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