To the Country We Will Go

Kare Strong

Mother speaks of a rickety home, with a crickety fence and flowers grown
where we will move at summer’s end and our belongings send

She talks of walks on ribboned trails, squirrels with bushy tails

a river and white tailed deer, children living near

Chorus

To the country we will go. My father says there will be show
I hope | have a good friend there. Together we’ll go everywhere

My grandpa this afternoon, said, “Son we’ll be leaving soon
Sit down upon my knee and listen to me

To your own self be true. Ask, what can | do for you?

Let each precious day unfold. A simple stone might be gold”

Chorus

| asked my grandma late last night, what to bring so all goes right
when we arrive in our new town, and step upon its ground
“Bring wonder in your pack, put courage in your knapsack

patience and an open heart, a will to do your part”

Chorus
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