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When	morning	falls	and	lights	up	the	valley	
When	everything	wakes	and	breaks	into	song	
The	world	is	a	fairground	
The	world	is	a	merry-go-round	
Of	people	and	places	that	I’ve	never	seen	
	
Chorus	
Then	I	don’t	need	you	my	love	
I	don’t	need	you		
Then	I	know	you	are	right	and	that	
I	don’t	need	you	
	
When	Springtime	blooms	and	everything’s	growing	
I	run	to	the	hilltop	and	look	all	around	
Tracing	the	river	that	runs	through	the	valley		
Into	the	distance	and	down	through	the	town	
	
Why	do	you	seem	so	sorely	dejected	
Why	must	we	part	without	a	goodbye	
You	were	the	one	who	said	I	should	wander	
Now	like	a	bird	I’ll	take	to	the	sky	
	
The	sun	shines	down	and	beckons	me	onward	
All	along	the	blossoming	way	
My	step	is	light,	my	spirit	is	free	
And	there	is	no	reason	why	I’d	want	to	stay	
	
	


