The Buzzard Song Ken Ogilvie Song # 16

Since birds could fly, we roamed the skies, to live as nature planned
We fly, we nest, we breed, we feed, and hunt across the land
We seek the weak, the meek the slow, we never kill for fun,
We only take the food that we need, and never use a gun

Chorus
Let us fly, let us soar, lets us dive, let us glide
Do all the things we know you like to see
We take only what we need,  and for our young to feed
Let us live, let us fly, let us be free
We hunt for our prey for just ourselves, and for our young to feed
We use our eyes, our wings, our stealth, our flight our power and our speed 
We    don’t    waste    the food    we catch, and only take a few
We live our role in nature’s chain, so all can renew

Chorus
Let us fly, let us soar, lets us dive, let us glide
Do all the things we know you like to see
We take only what we need,  and for our young to feed
Let us live, let us fly, let us be free


To those who say they own the land, who raise, release and kill
Birds that are not from these lands, but give their guns a thrill
Is it sport to kill for fun, to kill more than you need
Why should they ban us from the land, they claim is theirs by deed 

Chorus
Let us fly, let us soar, lets us dive, let us glide
Do all the things we know you like to see
We take only what we need,  and for our young to feed
Let us live, let us fly, let us be free

