A VERY FINE DAY
When I hear those old bells a ringing
Out across the glen

It always takes me back

It takes me back to yesterday

It takes me back to you

It takes me back to a time when the world was new

Now, the boys are playing late

Down on Cypress Avenue

They’re playing for themselves

They’re playing for you

They’re playing for me, baby

They’re playing for the world

That’s what you do

The fog is rolling in from the ocean blue

The cobblestones glisten from the dew
And you take a listen

And it’s a very fine day

It’s a very fine day

When I hear those old bells a ringing

Out across the glen

It always takes me back

We sat out on the stone wall

We listened to the waves

Falling in love
And listening to the boys play

And it’s a very fine day

It’s a very fine day

