
Three if by sea 
(sung to: No More a Rovin.) 

 
 

Two selkies walked in dark shadow, 
One was seelie True. 

None of the three could yet know 
What they had yet to do. 

 
To in  lands distant and dark​  
     Strive against the foe. 
Each  in history left their mark 
        Laying themselves low. 
 
But their dying had a cost,​  
To leave the battle won.​  
His immortality was lost, 
The Black formorian. 
 
Stalwart fae then brought him down, 
Rent flesh on the sod. 
Breaking the ill-gotten crown 
Of he who was a God. 
 
 



To  Arcadia the three went on, 
Battling no more. 
Their legacy will ere live on, 
They rest upon the shore. 
 
Hearken, children, hear this well 
And listen close to me, 
Remember long the tale I tell 
Of three selkies by the sea. 
 
 
Edwin Devonshire 
Sirenia Sallows 
Tpnja Hammerswift 
 
In memoriam 
 
 

 
 
 


