
ARISE	AND	COME	ALONG	
Sung	by	Mrs.	A	Fraser,	August	1961	
	
	
Chorus:	
Hey,	arise	and	come	along	
Oh,	arise	and	come	along	
Rise,	arise	and	come	along		
And	bid	adieu	to	Canada	
	
Here	I	lie	all	alone	
On	the	California	shore	
And	the	lass	that	I	adore	
She	mourns	alone	in	Canada	
	
The	day	is	fine,	the	wind	is	fair	
And	it’s	swiftly	flows	the	tide	
The	boat	is	sailing	o’er	the	main	
To	bring	me	far	from	Canada	
	
Tell	that	handsome	girl	of	mine	
If	I	return	before	I	die	
That	I	will	drive	her	in	great	style	
Along	the	roads	of	Canada	
	
In	Quebec	this	noble	town	
We	arrived	here	safe	and	sound	
And	in	the	tavern	we’ll	sit	down		
And	drink	a	health	to	Canada	


