GARDEN SONG
{st:Dave Mall et}

C F C F C

I NCH BY I NCH, ROW BY ROW GONNA MAKE THI S GARDEN GROW

F c D7 G

ALL I T TAKES I'S A RAKE AND A HOE, AND A PI ECE OF FERTI LE GROUND.

Cc F Cc F Cc

I NCH BY I NCH, ROW BY ROW SOMEONE BLESS THESE SEEDS | SOW

F C D7 Gr C

SOMVEONE WARM THEM FROM BELOW ' TIL THE RAIN COMVES TUMBLI N DO

C F C F C

PULLIN WEEDS AND PI CKIN STONES, MAN IS MADE OF DREAMS AND BONES,

F Cc D7 G

FEEL THE NEED TO GROW My OWN, ' CAUSE THE TIME IS CLOSE AT HAND.

Cc F Cc F Cc

GRAIN FOR GRAIN, SUN AND RAIN, FIND MY WAY I N NATURE' S CHAI N,

F C D7 Gr C

TUNE My BODY AND MY BRAIN TO THE MJUSI C FROM THE LAND.

C F C F C

PLANT YOUR ROWS STRAI GHAT AND LONG, TEMPER THEM W TH PRAYER AND SONG,

F Cc D7 G

MOTHER EARTH W LL MAKE YOU STRONG | F YOU G VE HER LOVI NG CARE.
Cc F C F Cc

AN OLD CROW WATCHI NG HUNGRI LY FROM HI'S PERCH I N YONDER TREE,

F C D7 Gr C

IN MY GARDEN |'M AS FREE AS THAT FEATHERED THI EF UP THERE.

This song chart was provided for your personal enjoyment by
SPIKE'S MUSIC COLLECTION
http://spikesmusic.spike-jamie.com

SHALOM, from
SPIKE and JAMIE



