Queen of the river
Text & music: Ronny Pettersson

[bookmark: _GoBack]I met here yesterday down by the river side
She was just sitting there, she smiled at me
She told me that her first name was Mary Ann
I remembered her as a long lost friend.

She made me feel like I was young again
She made me feel like I was having fun again
She was my queen, queen of the river, queen of the river,  queen of the river…

From the forest we felt the smoke from a fire
It took us higher as children we were
and from the hill over there we heard wolfs howling 
we start crawling up against the tide.

She made me feel like I was young again
She made me do things I never thought I would do again
She was my queen, queen of the river, queen of the river, queen of the river…

Many years from now you were so small and thin
I knew you were sick and couldn’t win
one day when I came to you your mothers was crying
She said you had died that night and didn’t suffer anymore.


You made me feel like I was young again
you made me feel like I was having fun again
you were my queen, queen of the river,  queen of the river,  queen of the river…

