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{title:From Were | Stand}

{st:David Mal oney}

[GH gh up on a [C]nountain[D]side, [Clwatching the [D]clouds roll [ by.
Maki ng up [Clsongs to [D]sing, and [C]thinking about [D]everyth[{ing.

[GCh the daffodil has [C]just be[Dlgun to [Clgather [D]strength fromthe sumrer
[ G sun.

The robin s song is [Clalways [Dlnew, and the [C] nmeadow drinks fromthe

[ Dl morning [ G dew.

{C:. Chorus:}
[GLalala[Clala[Dla, [Clalala[Dlala[d]a.
[GLalala[Clala[Dla, [Clalala[Dlala[d]a.

It was a long clinb to reach the top, gonna stretch out on a big old rock.
And take a deep breath of nmountain air, sitting in the sun with time to spare.

And still no ones gives ne a reason why living things have to die.
Tell me how nmuch is this life worth, it s still a nystery fromdeath to birth.

Lalalalalala, lalalalalala.
Lalalalalala, lalalalalala.

Well | loved a young man who died, but | never could seemto cry.
Now I m wondering just where he s gone, and it hurts ne to carry on.

Still the nobon comes up, the sun goes down, and tears fall fromthe | aughing
cl own.
The dreaner dreans, the children play, and the world spins through another day.

Lalalalalala, lalalalalala.
Lalalalalala, lalalalalala.

Still the nmoon cones up, the sun goes down, and tears fall fromthe |aughing

cl own.

The dreamer dreans, the children play, and the world spins through another day.
#
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