
Tide Zone 
 

 
Chorus: 
     D 
Estuary critters got a place on the beach 
 
    A          D 
Some live low, some live high  
 
          G            D 
Some hang around the middle with no place to go  
 
    A   D 
Some just stick to a rock or pier or anything they find, now  
 
 
Up in the splash zone lives the periwinkle, 
The lovely limpet and acorn barnacle. 
They just stay stuck to the rocks and piers, 
Waiting for the tide to roll in. 
 
Chorus: 
 
Down in the middle are the purple shore crabs, 
The little blue mussels the oysters and clams. 
Hermit crabs and wiggly worms, 
Waiting for the to roll in. 
 
Chorus: 
 
Way down at the bottom in the low tide zone,  
The geoduck hides in his muddy home. 
 While anemones, sea stars, and chitons sit,  
Waiting for the tide to roll in, 
 
Chorus:  
 
It’s a simple song of sea life sung twice a day. 
The tide comes in then it’s on its way. 
The critters, they ain’t got much to say, 
Waiting for the tide to roll in.  
 
Chorus:     


