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say the corn in O re- gon- has ker nels- big as eggs.
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Why, once an ear fell off its stalk and broke the far mer's- legs.
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So lead me on to O re- gon- where fields are lush and green.
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I wan na- pack and not look back 'til O re- gon- I've seen.
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And I hear tell that things grow fast. Why, you can plant at
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morn, and by the time it's af ter- noon- it's time to har vest- corn.
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I hear the land in O re- gon- grows an y- thing- at
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all. Why, once a young boy slipped in mud, and shot up six feet tall.
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And I have heard it
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al ways- rains to make the crops grow fine. And fif ty- two- weeks
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of the year are filled with pure sun shine.- So lead me on to
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O re- gon- where fields are lush and green. I wan na- pack and
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not look back 'til O re- gon- I've seen. Til O re- gon- I've seen.
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So lead us on to O re- gon- where fields are lush and
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green. We wan na- pack and not look back 'til O re- gon- we've seen.
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Til O re- gon- we've seen.
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