Song of the Lonely M ountain (Extended
Version)

Neil Finn

Far over the Misty Mountains riselead us standing upon the heightWhat was before we see
once more
Is our kingdom a distant lightFiery mountain beneath a moonThe words aren't spoken, we'll be
there soonFor home a song that echoes onAnd all who find us will know the tuneSome folk we
never forget
Some kind we never forgive
Haven't seen the back of us yet
Well fight aslong aswelive
All eyes on the hidden door
To the Lonely Mountain
Well ride in the gathering storm
Until we get our long forgotten goldWe lay under the Misty Mountains coldin slumbers deep,
and dreams of goldWe must awake, our lives to makeAnd in the darkness a torch we holdFrom
long ago where lanterns burnedUntil this day our hearts have yearnedA fate unknown, the
ArkenstoneWhat was stolen must be returnedWe must away ere break of day
To find our song for heart and soul
Some folk we never forgetSome kind we never forgive

Haven't seen the end of it yet

Well fight aslong aswelive

All eyes on the hidden door

To the Lonely Mountain
Well ride in the gathering storm
Till we get our long forgotten goldFar away the Misty Mountains cold
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