||: You take a stick of bamboo
You take a stick of bamboo

You take a stick of bamboo

And you put it in the water

Oh, oh Hanaah :||

||: River, river she come down :||
||:You travel on the river

You travel on the river

You travel on the river

Oh you travel on the water

Oh, oh, Hanaah :||

||: River, river she come down :||
||: My home’s across the river

My home’s across the river

My home’s across the river

My home’s across the water

Oh, oh Hanaah :||

||: River, river she come down :||
||: You Take a Stick of Bamboo

You take a stick of bamboo

You take a stick of bamboo

And you put it in the water

Oh, oh Hanaah :||

||: River, river she come down :||

If I could tell 

my dad how well

We remember

   and love him

You'd hear a song

   no one's yet sung

Helped right along 

   by my own tongue

Although my dear 

   dad isn't here

We remember

   and love him

He guides my will

   'Though we're apart

My father still 

   lives in my heart

YOU TAKE A 
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