
 
Love Grows Under  
 
Love grows under the wild oak tree 
Sugar flows like candy. 
Top of the mountain shines like gold 
When you kiss your little honey, 
Sort of handy! 
 
Dreams, dreams, sweet dreams, 
One for you and one for me. 
Dreams, dreams sweet dreams, 
Under the wild oak tree… 
 
 (Repeat verse 1) 
  


