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When I was a young lass in my prime 

I killed glass monks, while biding my time 

With the tip of a hat I'd spill out a rhyme 

Singing all good things in all good time 

 

One day when all the monks were gone 

I knew it was time to be travellin' on 

The road she called her song so sublime 

Singing all good things in all good time 

 

That road led me out to the western sea 

Where a bonny fine laddy he beckoned to me 

He said "Come on a journey, my ship is so fine" 

I said "All good things in all good time." 

 

When we were only a week from the shore 

We spied a fair isle and cast the helm 'ore 

The ship kissed the land how the stars they did shine 

Singing all good things in all good time 

 

ooooooohhhhhhhh  

 

Our love tarried there for a year and a day 

Where every month was an endless May 

Each moment we pressed like a grape for it's wine 

Singin' all good things in all.... Good time! 

all good things in all 

Good time! 

Good time! 

Good time!	


