
The Barnyard Civic Symphony

Over the mountain and down in the glen
Follow the brook as it rounds the bend
Stop at the fence going over the stream
And take in the Barnyard Symphony scene
Hold your hand right up to your ear
And then you’ll probably hear

Cock-a-doo-dle do what you should
Be a good Nay-ay-ay-bor to everyone
Don’t turn your Baa-aa-aa-ck on anyone
Just keep Moo-oo-ving along
If everybody does what Hee-haw to
And nobody’s Barking orders all day
Then there’ll be no Caws for disharmony
In the Barnyard Civic Symphony

If it’s Handel’s Water Music, ducks will sing
If the beat is Latin, then the cowbells ring
And the very best seats are up in the loft
It’s not always comfy, but hey, it’s soft
And the very best part, you see
All the wonderful smells are free

Cock-a-doo-dle do what you should
Be a good Nay-ay-ay-bor to everyone
Don’t turn your Baa-aa-aa-ck on anyone
Just keep Moo-oo-ving along
If everybody does what Hee-haw to
And nobody’s Barking orders all day
Then there’ll be no Caws for disharmony
In the Barnyard Civic Symphony

Cock-a-doo-dle do what you should
Be a good Nay-ay-ay-bor to everyone
Don’t turn your Baa-aa-aa-ck on anyone
Just keep Moo-oo-ving along
If everybody does what Hee-haw to
And nobody’s Barking orders all day
Then there’ll be no Caws for disharmony
In the Barnyard Civic Philharmonic Classical Volunteer Symphony
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