
Wolf Moon

Neil Young

Wolf moon thank you for risin'
Big sky I'm grateful for your parting clouds
I know some hearts were broken
Big crows still flying in your sky
Herds of elk roam upon your meadows
And your eagle soars across my eyes
While you withstand the thoughtless plundering

Wolf moon keep on shinin'
Your days rolling by in timeless grace
Your heart just keeps on beating
Inside the beauty of this place
Less fish swimmin' in your oceans
Old ice floating in your seas
Still you hold against the constant plundering
Wolf moon

Wolf moon thank you for risin'
Big sky I'm grateful for your parting clouds

Seeds of life your glowing fields of wheat  
Windy fields of barley at your feet
While you endure the thoughtless plundering
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