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I’ll sing of a river I’m happy beside
The song that I sing is a song of the Clyde
Of all Scottish rivers it’s dearest to me
It flows from Leadhills all the way to the sea
It borders the orchards of Lanark so fair
Meanders through meadows 
With sheep grazing there
But from Glasgow to Greenock, 
In towns on each side
The hammers’ “ding-dong” 
Is the song of the Clyde

Chorus:
Oh the River Clyde, 
The wonderful Clyde
The name of it thrills me 
And fills me with pride
And I’m satisfied 
Whate’er may betide
The sweetest of songs 
Is the song of the Clyde


