
Oak, Ash and Thorn
Bellamy Brothers (Rudyard Kipling)

Of all the trees that grow so fair, old Eng land to a dorn,
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Great−er are none be neath the sun than Oak, and Ash, and Thorn.
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Sing Oak, and Ash, and Thorn (good sirs), All on a mid sum mer’s morn.
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Sure ly we sing of no lit tle thing In Oak, and Ash, and Thorn.


