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SOLO-INTRO

Tekst: Olav Isaksen / Musikk:Robert Birkeland©1997

RB#037

There's macic   on that moun-tain,                                You can

hear the spi-rits call -     -    -         - As               you're walking through the

Gar - den.                                   To      the         sound,

   of       wat      -     er                    fall          -               -.

Goods  -   -    -.        They    give   me proof and peaceful  feel   -      ing.                            A sac - red

  I     hear    the   drums of Minne  - was - ka,                       feel      the      power   of  the

trea-sure  to    my      heart,                                    to    my       heart -   -.(SOLO)
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The lake's  a  well of        life            -.                  Shares it's wisdom:“Please be kind". -  -

And     if        you    lis-ten you will  see           -,
-.

What's   left     be    -   hind,                                               you still can        find  -      -.

I     hear     the    drums of Minne-was - ka,                        feel       the    power  of   the

Goods -   -   -.       They  give      me  proof and peaceful  feel-    ing.                                 A  sac - red

SOLO

treasure  to   my         heart,                                                     to     my          heart  -      -.
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Never        stop to climb that moun-tain

- . Reach the top and stand  -     -      a      while.

You        will      see a   bright hor - i -    zon.                                Your heart will   know,

and then you     smile  -     -.                                                           I

hear  the  drums of Minne-wa-ska,                    feel     the  power  of the   Goods   -    -     -.          They

give        me  proof and peaceful feel    -        ing.                                   A sacred     treasure    to    my

heart,                                             to     my          heart  -      -.(SOLO)


