Fit Like The Day!
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Fit like the day,_hey! Fit like the day, hey!

Wea-rie or cheer - ie  let me hear you say:
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Fuit like the day, hey! Fit like the day, A - ber
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deen - shire's  the best and we're  proud of whaur we  stay

Verse 2

White horses rise and fa' on waves that turn into spray
Fresh air, water rising, the future's horizon

Sitting on the harbour wall, we crouch and count the fish
The bridge and glistening river, the ripples set us free

So we say...

Verse 3

Fields of seed and barley: yellow, green and gowd
Gowden eagles screech and soar, across a bright blue sky
Deer hide in Logie Woods, where badgers build their dens
We look up to the skies and wonder if it ends

So we say...

Verse 4

The Deveron, Urie and the Don, slide quietly through toons

The flowing rivers invite me, for a dook in tae the Dee

Albert's Cairn, Balmoral Castle, majestic Lochnagar

Fae the posh and rich to the poor and skint, the sights we all do see
So we say...

Verse 5

Seagulls flying overhead, they look oot on the world

As they watch all the schools, come together to be one

There's lots of ways to climb, explore, whilst buzzards fly above
New adventure flowing forward, as we reach towards the clouds
So we say...

Verse 6

The standing stanes o' Loanhead, tell me what you've seen?
The bonnie view o' Bennachie, the gowden towering hill
Castles glimmer in the sun, all around we see the trees
They'll be here intae the future, what will life be like then?
So we say...



