THE FOREST-GARDEN

INTO THE FOREST, INTO THE GARDEN
WHEREEVER THE SUN SEEMS GREEN

WE 'RE SITTING 'ROUND A WOODEN TABLE
THAT'S LIKE A TANGERINE

PLAYING WITH PLASTIC CUPS AND SAUCERS
BREWING WATER FOR THE TEA

COME OUT AND MEET ME IN THE FOREST-GARDEN
COME OUT AND PLAY WITH ME!

INTO THE FOREST, INTO THE GARDEN
WHEREEVER THE SKY SEEMS GREEN
WE'RE DANCING ON A FLOOR OF LEAVES
AND SOMEONE PLAYS THE TAMBOURINE

DANCING IN CIRCLES HAND IN HAND

MOVING AROUND THE BIG OLD TREE

COME OUT AND MEET ME IN THE FOREST-GARDEN
COME OUT AND DANCE WITH ME!

£

down&out

© down&out | ralf p. litzka



	THE FOREST-GARDEN
	INTO THE FOREST, INTO THE GARDEN
	WHEREEVER THE SUN SEEMS GREEN
	WE 'RE SITTING 'ROUND A WOODEN TABLE
	THAT'S LIKE A TANGERINE
	PLAYING WITH PLASTIC CUPS AND SAUCERS
	BREWING WATER FOR THE TEA
	COME OUT AND MEET ME IN THE FOREST-GARDEN
	COME OUT AND PLAY WITH ME!
	INTO THE FOREST, INTO THE GARDEN
	WHEREEVER THE SKY SEEMS GREEN
	WE'RE DANCING ON A FLOOR OF LEAVES
	AND SOMEONE PLAYS THE TAMBOURINE
	DANCING IN CIRCLES HAND IN HAND
	MOVING AROUND THE BIG OLD TREE
	COME OUT AND MEET ME IN THE FOREST-GARDEN
	COME OUT AND DANCE WITH ME!

