The Garden Song David Mallet
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Inch by inch row by row____ gon-na make this gar - den grow
Pul - ling weeds pick - in' stones we are made of dreams and bones
Plant your seeds straight and long____ sea-son them with prayer and smag
Slug by slug weed by weed __ boy this gar - den's got me T
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all you need's a rake and hoe and a piece of fer - tile ground
Need a lace to call my home here u - pon the  Earth SO grand
Moth - er arth  will make you stron if you give her love and care
all the 1in - sects come to fee on my nice to - ma - to plants
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Inch by inch row by row won't you bless these seeds I  sow
Grain for  grain sun and rain_—_ find my way in na - ture's chain
Old  black crow watch - in' me from  his erch in yon - der tree
Sun - burned face skinned up knees — kit - chen's chocked with zZuc - cl - nis
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Keep them safe and warm be - low til the rain comes tum-bl in' down
tune my bo - dy and my brain to the mus - ic of __ the land
In mY ar - den I'm as free as that feath - ered  thief up there.
I will shop at A and P when 1 get the ve - ry next chance




