
Gino Vanelli, Great lake canoe
Paddlin' down the michiganCatchin' all the fish I canBreathin' holy air in my canoeGroovin down superiorTakin taboos easierTalkin with the lord in my canoeSend me no pillows I can dream onIve seen all the nightmares I can bear to seeGotta find the river to your kingdom in my canoeMany moons on erie lakeNot a bottle of beer to breakHeaven knows I try best I can doMaybe lake ontarioGonna take me where I hopeGot to find the lord in my canoePaddlin down the michiganCatchin all the fish I canBreathin holy air in my canoeSend me no willows I can weep onIve done all the crying I can bear to doLookin for the tributary to your kingdomIn my canoe.
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