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Vel vet Green

Jethro Tull

| NTRO
fret

Em D Em D

Em D B7 E B7
Wal king on velvet green. Scots pine grow ng.
E A D

Isnt it rare to be taking the air,

B7 Em A(sus?2)
si ngi ng. \al ki ng on vel vet green.

Em D Em D

Em D B7 E B7
Wal ki ng on velvet green. Distant cows | ow ng.
E A D

Never a care: with your legs in the air,

B7 Em A(sus?2)

| ovi ng. WAl ki ng on vel vet green.

Em D Em D

G F G
Wn t you have ny conpany, yes, take it in your hands.
G F G
Go down on velvet green, with a country man.
Gn F Gn
VWho s a young girls fancy and an old nmaid s dream

Bb C G

Tell your nother that you wal ked all night on velvet green.
(REST THE SAME)

One dusky half-hour s ride up to the north.

There lies your reputation and all that you re worth.
Where the scent of wild roses turns the mlk to cream

Tel | your nother that you wal ked all night on velvet green.
And the long grass blows in the evening cool.

And August s rare delight may be April s fool.

But think not of that, ny |ove,

I mtight against the seam

And I mgrowi ng up to neet you down on vel vet green.

Now | may tell you that it s |love and not just |ust.
And if we live the lie, let s lie in trust.



On gol den daffodils, to catch the silver stream
that washes out the wild oat seed on vel vet green.
We || dream as |overs under the stars ---

of civilizations raging afar.

And the ragged dawn breaks on your battle scars.
As you wal k honme cold and al one upon vel vet green.

Wl ki ng on vel vet green. Scots pine grow ng.
Isnt it rare to be taking the air, singing.

Wal ki ng on vel vet green.

Wal ki ng on velvet green. Distant cows | ow ng.
Never a care: with your legs in the air, |oving.
Wal ki ng on vel vet green.



