
The Meadowlands

Out to the mea dow lands we go,
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Walk ing in the sun light; Walk ing in the sun light;

Out to the mea dow lands we go,

Where the wav ing fields of bar ley grow. Hey!

Stream lets are rush ing by, down from the moun tain high,

Sing ing, they on ward go, swift ly the wa ters flow,

Stream lets are rush ing by, down from the moun tain high,

Sing ing, they on ward go, swift ly they flow.

Out to the meadowlands we go,
Walking in the sunlight; Walking in the sunlight;
Out to the meadowlands we go, Where the waving fields of barley grow.
Hey!



(Chorus)
Streamlets are rushing by, down from the mountain high,
Singing, they onward go, swiftly the waters flow,
Streamlets are rushing by, down from the mountain high,
Singing, they onward go, swiftly they flow.

Home from the meadowlands we go,
Strolling in the twilight,
Strolling in the twilight;
Home from the meadowlands we go,
Sweet the summer air in the evening’s glow.
Hey!


