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I’ve paddled the bog river

Done a stretch on the Grasse

Floated the Raquette

Did the Hudson on a raft

But looking out the window

This river I see

It’s the gem of the Adirondacks

It’s the Oswegatchie

Chorus

Oswegatchie

I really love these hills you flow from

And your sylvan shores

Your wandering course

And the freedom you give to my soul

Start from Inlet

Paddle upstream

Through the Straight of the Woods

It’s a paddler’s dream

Heading for High Rock

To catch a great view

Of the oxbows up ahead

And our back n forth route

Chorus

Sliding upstream

Under an eagle’s watchful eye

Through thickets of alders

Under pines that scrape the sky

The further we go

The better I feel, cause we’re

Further from artificial

And closer to the real

Chorus

Up at High Falls

We’ll camp for the night

Take a break

Under the Five Ponds starlight

In the morning

We’ll go further upstream

Deeper and deeper

Into this paddler’s dream

