
THE LAND OF THE FAIRIES
There’s a place you can glance from the corner of your eye,
Just a trace, there’s a chance you can spot it if you try,
Where we chase, where we dance, watching mortals passing by,
The Land of the Fairies.

There’s a place in the woods where you can’t tell night from day,
It’s a place you can find if you’re far enough astray,
Where the spirits are free and where lovers lose their way,
The Land of the Fairies.

Look through the trees (Look through the trees),
Beneath the oak and elm, (Ah-ah),
Look and you’ll see (Look and you’ll see),
Our secret magic realm (Ah-ah).
Lovers can dream (Lovers can dream),
But lovers must be wary (Ah-ah-ah),
In the Land of the Fairies.

There’s a king and he rules over all he looks upon,
Crosses worlds in a breath and just as soon, he’s gone,
He’s the lord of our land, and his name is Oberon - 
The King of the Fairies.

There’s a lady who sits by his side in forest green,
Who can ride on the back of a summer breeze unseen,
Titania, the ever-mighty queen –
The Queen of the Fairies.

Look through the trees (Look through the trees),
Beneath the oak and elm (Ah-ah),
Look and you’ll see (Look and you’ll see),
Our secret magic realm (Ah-ah).
Lovers can dream (Lovers can dream),
But lovers must be wary (Ah, ah, ah),
In the Land of the Fairies.
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