
We're off to see the tour ney, We'll

soon have a new West ern King. The Knights will bash

and thrash, and slash, While bards of the carn age sing. While

bards of the, bards of the carn age sing, Those West ern men their

swords will swing. They'll swing and swing and swing and swing and

swing; The last one a live will

be our King. We're off to see the

tour ney. We'll soon have a new West eern King.

We're Off To See The Tourney

by Lady Bevin Fraser of Sterling & Tarana Wolcott NicChlurain Tune: We're Off To See The Wizard


