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In the summer, in the evening 

Mama and Papa would sit out in the front porch swing

My and my banjo and Papa with his fiddle

And Mama with a song she would sing


Bluegrass melodies, my how I love to sing along


Bluegrass melodies, sing me a sweet mountain song

Her songs would tell the story of a heart that was broken

Or sometimes she’d sing Uncle Pen

Then she’d do one soft and gentle that would make me cry a little

How I wish that I could hear one again

