
ALEC - Northumberland Alone



CHORUS
Northumberland alone, the place that I call home, 
Is always a haven to me, 
Don’t care where I roam, with friends or alone, 
The hills and the peace are for me.

1	 The Cheviots are grand. They cover the land, 
Standing majestic and blue; 
Their colour and might, a real grand sight, 
They remind us what nature can do.

CHORUS
2	 The sands and the dunes stretch onwards for miles. 

Like a golden yellow surround. 
The seas lap the shore, and I’ll always adore 
The sights and the sounds that abound.

CHORUS
3	 The rivers run free, from the land to the sea, 

Tyne, Coquet, Wansbeck and Tweed, 
They give us good sport, and develop the thought, 
That Northumberland’s the best place to be.

CHORUS
Northumberland alone, the place that WE call home, 
Is always a haven to me, 
Don’t care where I roam, with friends or alone, 
The hills and the peace are for me.
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