
Gordon Lightfoot, Summer side of life
He came down throught fields of greenOn the summer side of lifeHis love was ripeThere were no illusionsOn the summer side of lifeOnly tendernessAnd if you saw him nowYoud wonder why he would cryThe whole day longThere were young girls everywhereOn the summer side of lifeThe talked all nightTo the young men that they knewOn the summer side of lifeGoin off to fightAnd if you saw them nowYoud wonder why they would cryThe whole day longHe came down through field of greenOn the summer side of lifeHe prayed all nightThen he walked into a houseWhere love had been misplacedHis chance to wasteAnd if you saw him nowYoud wonder why he would cryThe whole day long
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