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C / F / G       C / G / Am / G     F / G / C
When you are out walking in the summer
C                             G                  C

When you’re hot and dusty in the heat
F                                  G                C

Answer to a dream when you find a stream
F                    G          C         G           Am

Then take off your shoes and dip your feet
D7                                                        G

When the world lies heavy on your shoulders
C                                G                       C

And your brow is creased by constant frown
F                            G                              C

Take your favourite book, find a little brook
F                                G      C        G      Am - G
Roll your trousers up and stockings down
F                           G                          C

There is something magical in water

Whether rushing fast or trickling slow

One thing is for sure, you will find a cure

Just as long as you go with the flow

There is something magical in water

I believe it, though I can’t explain
In its cool embrace all falls into place

And you are young and innocent again

Doesn’t matter if the world is looking
It’s OK to do it in full view
Let the people stare, show them you don’t care
Be a bare foot dangler straight and true
Whether from a ledge or from a landing

From a little boat over the side

Whether young or old, come into the fold

Be a bare foot dangler full of pride

When your feet are dangling in the water
F                                G                     C
Any child will tell you, ‘cause he knows
F                      G                          C
Worries disappear
F                     G
Everything is clear
C          G           Am  G
And all your problems leak out through your toes.
F                                  G                                 C

