A FOREST IS A HOME

Words and music by Randy Mauger 

PERFORMANCE NOTE: Guitar tuned down one full step.

INTRO - Eb7 E7 Eb7 E7 E7+9   Eb7 E7 Eb7 E7 
                                                 A      E/G#  F#m E       D

VERSE #1  - Walkin’ through the woods one    day         I heard a small 

         E            A        E/G#     F#m E              D                 E  E7 Eb7 

voice say, “Hey mister bend on down  here and lend me your ear! 

E7                                       A E/G# F#m E        D

    You’re walkin’ through my house,            right through my living 

E                              A E/G# F#m E       D             E

room. Well I may be a mouse,           but you can assume, when 

A            E/G#    F#m        E          D                      E  E7 Eb7 E7

someone crashes down my house it really makes me sore. 

                   A             E                 D      F#m        E       A

CHORUS - A forest is a home where many creatures roam. Some are

E         A                   E           A    D/F#               C#m   

big like you. Some are wee like me. Some you may never

F#m E   D/A E/G#        D/F#  E           A     (D A After 1st two times)

ever see.              But we all live here free. (D E After last two times) 

                     Bm                   C#m               D        E       D/9 E/A A

ENDING - Our home is here for all to see. Just treat it tenderly.

Eb7 E7 Eb7 E7 E7+9   Eb7 E7 Eb7 E7 

                                       A    E/G#  F#m E   D                         E

VERSE #2  -  Climbing up a tree one    day     I heard a small voice say, 

        A        E/G#     F#m         E        D                 E     E7 Eb7 E7

“Hey Mister bend on down here    and lend me your ear! 

                                A E/G# F#m E           D                    E

You’re climbin’ on my tree.              You’re too close to my hive. Well, I 

              A E/G# F#m E      D                    E              A           E/G#

may be a bee,               but hey now man alive, when someone gets 

      F#m      E          D                     E       E7 Eb7 E7

too near my home it really makes me sore.”   CHORUS  

                        A            E       F#m   D    E         A                       E

BRIDGE – Was I losing my mind? Was I in a dream? Creatures talking to 

            F#m    D            E          D                                   E

me. Are things what they seem? I jumped to the ground and walked 

                       A                          F#m                  D

some more to a little stream and its rocky shore than splashing all 

E                A D E

around I did go.

Eb7 E7 Eb7 E7 E7+9   Eb7 E7 Eb7 E7 
                                             A        E/G# F#m E   D

VERSE #3  - “Walkin’ through a stream that  day     I heard a small 

         E            A        E/G#     F#m         E       D                 E E7 Eb7

voice say, “Hey mister bend on down here   and lend me your ear! 

E7                                 A E/G# F#m E       D                     E

      You’re walkin’ on my log.               You woke up my daydream. 

                        A E/G# F#m E D             E                  A

Well, I may be a frog,               living in a stream, but if someone 

E/G#      F#m           E          D                     E       E7 Eb7 E7

splashes through my home it really makes me sore.”  CHORUS  TWICE AND ENDING

