Long Distance Squire
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Squi red a lad just the oth er day Gavehim his belt inthe
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u su a way Buttherewere wars to fight and men to day
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He madehis sword while | was a way And hewas fighting for | knew it. And
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as he grew Hed say, "I'm going to be like you, Sir, You
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know I'm going to be like you." L4 L4 ® And the
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cal's in the cra dle and the sl ver spoon, Lit tle squi re boy and the
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man in the moon. "When you com ing here, Sir?' "I  don't know when, But
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well get to geth er  then, Squire, You know well have a good fight then."

by Galen of Bristol & Genvieve McCullum du Caen

Tune: Cat'sIn The Cradle



