
Rufus Wainwright, Banks Of The Wabash
Oh the moonlight is fair tonight
Along the Wabash
From the fields there comes 
A breath of new-born hay
Through the sickamours
The candle lights are gleaming
On the banks of the Wabash
Far away

Oh the moonlight's fair tonight
Along the Wabash
From the fields there comes a breath of new-born hay
Through the sickamours
The candle lights are gleaming
On the banks of the Wabash
Far away
On the banks of the Wabash
Far away
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