
WOODLAND ANTHEM

We're the growing trees

In this land of strife

We're the hope and glory

While we learn of life

Woodland, woodland Is waiting for us all

Seeking tools for life

Full of joy and wonder

Woodland let the old ways

Rest for ever more.

Woodland, woodland Is waiting for us all

We're the finest seed

Taken from the earth

Like a whole new world

Waiting for us all

Woodland, woodland Is waiting for us all


