Going Down the River 
(Chorus)
Going down the river on a sunny day 

To the island at Lou’s pool for tonight

Body is as loose as a worn out tooth 

But I feeling pretty drunk that’s right

And a few more beer for my blood stream

A song to still our soul

Would only trade it in for a salmon on me line 

Or to shoot a thirty point bull 

Well the boys just got out from the city 

Where there are bodies crammed in every space

Right or wrong, like it or not 

There glad to be out of that place

Where mark got his hands out for your money

To ensure that the canoes arrive on time

Claude says to Leon, everything is going in fine   
But the curl at bottom of Big Chute 

Is about to change his mind
(Chorus)

Going down the river on a sunny day 

To the island at Lou’s pool for tonight

Body is as loose as a worn out tooth 

But I feeling pretty drunk that’s right

And a few more beer for my blood stream

A song to still our soul

Would only trade it in for a salmon on me line 

Or to shoot a thirty point bull 

With the wind blowing side-on across 3rd pond 

And the sun now sinking low

You can taste BBQ in your mind, so yell to your buddy let’s row 

With the smoke from the camp fire rising

And the BBQ just simmering low

Well your troubles start to vanish 

And your worries fade like fog

Cause your farts are starting to tell you
Better get your bum across an old birch log

(Chorus)
Going down the river on a sunny day 

To the island at Lou’s pool for tonight

Body is as loose as a worn out tooth 

But I feeling pretty drunk that’s right

And a few more beer for my blood stream

A song to still our soul

Would only trade it in for a salmon on me line 

Or to shoot a thirty point bull 

Would only trade it in for a salmon on me line 

Or to shoot a thirty point bull 

