That's Vancouver

Words & Music by Edward Drake
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When the moon shines ov-er Hast-ings Street, - - - And the breath - less
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crowds their vig-il  keep, When the flow-ers bloom in  Vic-t’ry Square, Be-
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neath a sky so bright and fair, That’s! Van - cou-ver! We
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have - n’t got a Gold-en Gate, But Stan - ley Park is simp-ly
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great, Gran-ville Street is not Pall Mall, But you should see those shad-ows
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fall, That’s! Van - cou - ver!
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And  when we’'re far a - way, Back our thoughts will
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stray, To ling-er on som well loved street, And watch a span-ic
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on his beat, That’s! Van - couv - er!

The mountains tower around our shore
How could we ask for any more?

And when the wind blows from the West
It’s salty tongue we love the best. That’s Vancouver!



