
MISTY	HILLS	OF	MIDDLE	TENNESSE	
	

On	a	rainy	day	going	this	way	
Rounding	the	bend	
Heading	to	the	farm	once	a'gin,	
Driving	over	and	around	
The	misty	hills	of	Middle	Tennessee,	
We	never	grow	tired	or	mired	but	rather	inspired	
By	the	misty	hills	of	Middle	Tennessee!	
	
Seasons	may	change,		
Things	might	not	be	the	same,	
But	joy	remains.	
	
God's	love	is	a	constant	no	matter	where	we	are.	
He	brought	us	back	from	afar	
So	that	we	can	a'gin	see	
And	enjoy	
The	misty	hills	of	Middle	Tennessee!	
Over	and	around	(where	love	abounds)	
The	misty	hills	of	Middle	Tennessee!	
	
	
		
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	


