
Shady Grove 
  
Plant our fields with beans and squash 
Potatoes and mother corn  
They’ll tend to us as we tend to them 
Sure as ever we’re born  
  
chorus: 
Shady Grove, my little love, 
Shady Grove, my darling 
Shady Grove, my little love, 
Blessings on our garden 
  

Peaches in the summer time 
apples in the fall 
With sugar from the maple tree 
Make pie for one and all  
  
  
Garlic and the medicine herbs 
Will heal when we’re unwell  
Our health is tied to the health of the land 
And the spirits who here dwell  
   

Saving seeds for the coming years, 
And those who will come with them 
We honor those who came before 
And share what we’ve been given 
  


