Ong morg step

This song sung at the end of every summer term at the leavers assembley, even after
ten years of retirement, still brings a lump to my throat. Children you have known all
through their primary years are ready to embark on a new stage of their lives at
secondary school.

Sydney Carter wrote many wise and wonderful words that suit community singing.
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1 wish 1 was a mole in  the  ground, Yes, |  wish I was a
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mole n the ground, If I's a mole in the ground, 1'd_—
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root that moun -tan  down, And 1 wish I was a  mole in  the ground.

Ong morg step along the world [ go,
Ong morg step along the world [ go;

. Trom theg old things to the ngw

, Reep me travelling along with you.

ke Ind it's from the old I travel to the new,
" Heep me travelling along with gou.

Round thg corngrs of the world I turn,
Morg and morg about thg world I Igarn.
1Ind theg ngw things that [ sgg
You'll be looking at along with me. Chorus

s | travel through the bad and good,
Reep me travelling the wag | should.
Where | seg no wag to go
Uou'll be telling me the wagy, | know. Chorus

@ive me courage when the world is rough,
Reep me loving though theg world is tough.
logap and sing in all [ do,

Reegp me travelling along with you. Chorus

Jou arg older than the world can bg
Jou arg younggr than the lifg in me.
cver old and gver ngw,

Reegp me travelling along with you. Chorus



