Hunting Song

Six white hounds their no-ses pry - ing

Then the hounds picked up the scent
over the fields and walls they went
caught the fox, his life was spent

all on a windy day-oh, all on a windy day

Horses galloped over the ground
following after the baying hounds
sweating when the fox was found

all on a windy day-oh, all on a windy day

One hunter urged his favorite steed

tore the fox from the hound in lead

held high the hair then watched it bleed
all on a windy day-oh, all on a windy day

The hunter blew his horn apealling
through the hills the blast went reeling
along a hidden brook went stealing

all on a windy day-oh, all on a windy day

They trotted home against the sun

hound and horse and hunter, then

the she-fox whimpered in her den

all on a windy day-oh, all on a windy day

All on a win-dy day oh
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Al in red they came a ri - ding In the bush the fox was hi - ding
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all on a win-dy day



