Country Life
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10 coun-try lad/lass and a ram - ble in the new- mown hay.

Chorus (above)

In spring we sew and at harvest mow

And that's how the seasons round we go
But for all good times just choose thy maid
To go rambling in the new-mown hay.

Chorus

In winter when the skies are grey

We heage and we ditch our time away

But in summer when the sun it shines so gay
We'll go rambling in the new-mown hay.

Chorus

O Nancy/William is me darlin’ gay.

She/he blooms like a flower every day

But I like her/him best in the month of May
When we're rollin' in the new-mown hay!

Chorus




