Church On the Susquehanna

Em                                G                     C                           G



I was out for a walk one morning on the banks of the Susquehann

                   Em                          C                       G                        D                    

Watched the breath of God come rolling in, as the geese came in to land

          Em       D            G                             Em     D              G


Like a cymbal came the otter’s splash as the geese broke into song

G                          C                                       D


Hilltop steeples surrounding me, I felt like I belonged

Em                   G                           C                           G



I was out on the West Branch, I had run the Moshannon Falls

              Em             C                           G                       D                    

Spent the night underneath the pine, the railroad whistle called

  Em           D        G                   Em             D           G


It rang clear like a church bell, reminded me where I was

G                     C                                            D


It took me back years ago, like the river often does.

BRIDGE:
Been to church on the Susquehanna



A cathedral of trees



The leaves whisper a gentle him


Upon a holy breeze

The rhythm of the mighty water sooths the tension deep in me

The church on the suquehanna



The place where I long to be

At times I think I understand That river and it’s ways

Till the skies grow dark, the rains come down And I’m reminded of my place

I can not contain it As a thimble can’t contain the sky

And in it’s raging wondrous fury I see the hand of the one on high.



Bridge
