Lazy River
Brenda Lee

Up a Lazy River, by the old mill run.

That lazy, lazy river in the noon day sun.
Linger in the shade of a kind oak tree.

Rube away your troubles, dream a dream with me
Oh-up a Lazy River where the robins song,
Wake's a bright new morning.

We can lope along.

Blue sky up above, every ones in love.

Up a Lazy River, how happy we can be,

Up a Lazy River with me.

Let me tell you bout that Lazy River,
Where the robins song,

Awaits a bright new morning.

We can lope along.

Blue sky up above, every ones in love.
Up a Lazy River how happy we can be,
Up a Lazy River with me.
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