
The Idaho Old Time Fidlers 
  
The Idaho Old Time Fidlers, 
They are commin to town, 
Clear the floor, make room, 
There'll be dancin all around. 
  
Pickin the banjo, 
Pluckin the base, 
Aww, see the joy, 
Upon their face. 
  
Strummin the mandalin, 
And the Guitar, 
Playin the fiddle, 
They come from near and far. 
  
Playin music to sooth, 
The heart and the soul, 
Some you'll like, 
Some you may not know. 
  
I truly have enjoyed this, 
I want you to know, 
It's all been wonderful, 
Wish you didn't have to go. 
  
Thanks for including me, 
Bringing me into your group, 
Giving me memories to cherish, 
Remembering my time with you. 
  
I will look forward to, 
The next time I see you, 
So until we meet again, 
Take care my new friends. 
  
By Lana Killingsworth 
May 31, 2009 
 
 


