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Have you seen the old tree fallen down, fallen down 
Have you seen the old tree fallen down 
This old tree fell down so hard that the very earth was jarred 
Have you seen the old tree fallen down, fallen down 
Have you seen the old tree fallen down 
 
This old tree had stood a hundred years, a hundred years 
This old tree had stood a hundred years 
Heard a hundred robins sing, every year another ring 
This old tree had stood a hundred years, a hundred years 
This old tree had stood a hundred years 
 
Wasn’t that a storm? 
Wasn’t that a storm? 
Wasn’t that a mighty, mighty storm? 
Lightning flashing far and wide, rain drops falling side to side 
Wasn’t that a mighty, mighty storm, mighty storm? 
Wasn’t that a mighty, mighty storm? 
 
This old tree had seemed so sound and strong, sound and strong 
This old tree had seemed so sound and strong 
It withstood the winter snow but it would no bear the blow 
This old tree had seemed so sound and strong, sound and strong 
This old tree had seemed so sound and strong 
 
Wasn’t that a storm? 
Wasn’t that a storm? 
Wasn’t that a mighty, mighty storm? 
Thunder crashing all around, rain drops never reached the ground 
Wasn’t that a mighty, mighty storm, mighty storm? 
Wasn’t that a mighty, mighty storm? 
 


