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THERE’S A PLACE BY JIMBO’S LAKE

WHERE LIGHTNING STRIKES AND PIXIES PLAY

CRITTERS DANCE THE NIGHT AWAY

WHEN I FIND IT I WON’T LEAVE

SHOOTING STARS AND FIREFLIES

BANJO FROGS AND BUTTERFLIES

PIXIE DUST ALL IN THEIR EYES

WHEN I FIND I WON’T LEAVE



IT’S SO HARD TO FIND, MAYBE IF I CLOSE MY EYES



TWIRL AROUND A FEW MORE TIMES, WHEN I FIND IT 



I WON’T LEAVE

THERE’S A PLACE BY JIMBOS LAKE 

WHERE THE RAINBOW NEVER FADES

FLOWERS MARCH IN BRIGHT PARADES

WHEN I FIND IT I WONT LEAVE

I HEAR THE FARM BELL, NIGHT IS FALLIN

ONE MORE TRY , I HEAR THEM CALLIN

TOMORROW IS A BRAND NEW DAY 

TO FIND OUT WHERE THE PIXIES PLAY.

