SUMMER OF MY DREAMS
IN THE SHADE OF THIS OLD TREE IN THE SUMVER OF MY DREAMS
BY THE TALL GRASS BY THE W LD ROSE
WHERE THE TREE STANDS AND THE W ND BLOWS
AS THE DAYS GO OH SO SLOALY, AS THE SUN SHI NES OH SO HOLY

ON THE GOOD AND GRACI OQUS GREEN I N THE SUMVER OF MY DREAMS

BY THE BANKS OF THI S OLD STREAM I N THE SUMMER OF MY DREAMS

BY THE DEEP HOLE WHERE THE FI SH WAIT FOR THE OLD FOOL W TH THE WRONG
BAI'T

THERE' S A FI ELD OF COPPER CLOVER THERE' S A SMALL CLOUD PASSI NG OVER

AND THEN THE RAI'N COMES WASHI NG CLEAN I N THE SUMVER OF MY DREAMS

SEE THE RAI NDROPS ON THE GRASS NOW JUST LI KE DI AMONDS LYI NG THERE
BY THE OLD ROAD WHERE | PASS NOW THERE'S A TWLIGHT IN THE AIR
AND AS THE SUN SETS DOWN BEFORE ME | SEE MY TRUE LOVE WAI TI NG FOR ME

STANDI NG BY THE BACK DOOR SCREEN I N THE SUMMER OF MY DREAMS

IN THE SHADE OF THIS OLD TREE IN THE SUMVER OF MY DREAMS
BY THE TALL GRASS BY THE W LD ROSE

WHERE THE TREE STANDS AND THE W ND BLOWS

AS THE DAYS GO OH SO SLOALY, AS THE SUN SHI NES OH SO HOLY
ON THE GOOD AND GRACI QUS GREEN IN THE SUMVER OF MY DREAMS

I N THE SUMVER OF MY DREAMS.



