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Everywhere	I	Go	

	
Oh	my,	such	a	pretty	little	bird	
High	in	the	willow	tree	
I	never	thought	in	the	all	the	world	
There	could	be	a	song	so	sweet	
	
She	sings	for	love,	sings	for	joy	
The	only	song	she	knows	
I	just	want	to	be	right	here	
Everywhere	I	go	
	
Walk	on	over	the	wooden	bridge	
Cross	Killarney	Creek	
I	never	thought	in	all	the	world	
There	could	be	a	song/sight/sound	so	sweet	
	
Water	runnin’	over	reeds	and	stones	
In	the	still	of	the	Alder	grove	
I	just	want	to	be	right	here	
Everywhere	I	go,	everywhere	I	go	
	
Follow	the	creek	to	the	windy	shore	
To	the	edge	of	the	sea	so	big	
I	never	thought	in	all	the	world	there	could	be	song	like	this	
The	call	of	the	terns	and	the	crashing	waves	
Stir	the	darkest/saddest	soul	
I	just	want	to	be	right	here	
Everywhere	I	go	
Everywhere	I	go	
Everywhere	I	go	
	
	
	
	


