MINNEWASKA





THERE'S MACIC ON THAT MOUNTAIN


YOU CAN HEAT THE SPIRITS CALL


AS YOU'RE WALKING THROUGH THE GARDEN


TO THE SOUND, OF WATERFALL





I HEAR THE DRUMS OF MINNEWASKA


I FEEL THE POWER OF THE GOODS


THEY GIVE ME PROOF AND PEACEFUL FEELING


A SACRED TREASURE


TO MY HEART, TO MY HEART





THE LAKE'S A WELL OF LIFE


SHARES IT'S WISDOM: "PLEASE BE KIND"


AND IF YOU LISTEN YOU WILL SEE


WHAT'S LEFT BEHIND, YOU STILL CAN FIND





I HEAR THE DRUMS OF MINNEWASKA


I FEEL THE POWER OF THE GOODS


THEY GIVE ME PROOF AND PEACEFUL FEELING


A SACRED TREASURE


TO MY HEART, TO MY HEART





NEVER STOP TO CLIMB THAT MOUNTAIN


REACH THE TOP AND STAND A WHILE


AND YOU WILL SEE A BRIGHT HORIZON


YOUR HEART WILL KNOW, AND THEN YOU SMILE





I HEAR THE DRUMS OF MINNEWASKA


I FEEL THE POWER OF THE GOODS


THEY GIVE ME PROOF AND PEACEFUL FEELING


A SACRED TREASURE


TO MY HEART, TO MY HEART





