
Gordon Lightfoot, Summertime dream
Where the road runs down but the butternut groveTo old bill skinners streamDo tell at the noonday bellIts time for a summertime dreamIn a lunch pail town in a one horse wayYou can live like a king and queenLets steal away in the noonday sunIts time for a summertime dreamBirds in all creation will be twitterin in the treesAnd down belows a pond I knowYou can swim in it if you pleaseAnd if you come round when the mill shuts downYou can see what chivalry meansLets steal away in the noonday sunIts time for a summertime dreamOn a trip on down to wonderlandIn love among the flowersWhere time gets lost with no straw bossTallyin up the hoursWhere the road runs down by the butternut groveTo old bill skinners streamDo tell at the noonday bellIts time for a summertime dreamBirds in all creation will be twitterin in the treesAnd down belows a pond I knowYou can swim in it if you pleaseAnd if you come round when the mill shuts downYou can see what chivalry meansLets steal away in the noonday sunIts time for a summertime dream
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