
Born on a Mountain    
 
Well I must’ve been born on the mountain 

‘Cause I feel my life touching the sky 

When I look to the east  

I can see the sun rising 

Lifting my spirits so high 

Like an eagle soaring by 

When I look to the west 

I can see the sunset 

And the stars fill the sky one by one 

And their twinkling fills my eyes 

 

Well I must’ve been born on the river 

‘Cause I feel my life flowing strong 

Springing up from the mountain 

And gathering speed  

Growing and flowing along 

Rejoicing in watery song 

From the high mountain spring 

To the mighty blue ocean 

This life flows on like a river 

Living and giving forever 

 

Well I must’ve been born in the forest 

‘Cause I feel my life growing and green 

When I lift up my branches 

And reach for the sun 

The light gleams through every dew drop 

Rainbows in every single one 

When I dream I can see 

All the great giant trees  

Come from one tiny seed 

And so it is for me 
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