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By Keray Regan

My Home By the Fraser
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The mountains with snow caps and trees that tower high,
A cabin on the green, and above all you'll find a sky.
With flowers that harmonize no artist could do more
To the wonderful beauty aaround my home by the shore.

Refrain:

No other place aaround could more beauty there be found
Than along the winding Fraser River Shore.

A breeze blowing softly, makes music through the trees,
And all seems to bring me a song from nature so free.

No dream land or heaven could ever be more
Than MY HOME BY THE FRASER on that bright peaceful shore.

Refrain:

When God made this land He used his strongest hand

All along the winding Fraser River Shore.



