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(chorus)

There’s a little Dutch mill
On a little Dutch hill

Where the little Dutch stars….. shine bright

Now a little Dutch boy

And his little Dutch girl

Fell in love by the mill…. one night

Up above the Dutch moon

Made the scene complete

They both had so much moon

That it was a real Dutch treat

So little Dutch boy

And the little Dutch girl

Bought the little Dutch mill on the little Dutch hill

And they added the touch of a little Dutch family

(Sing or Dance)

Leetle Mister Baggy Breeches I love you

If you’ll be mine Sunday fellow

I’ll patch ‘em mit purple, mit pink and mit yellow

And folks will say

As you lean on the old sea wall

Lena’s been patching her Yahcob

Till you can’t see the breeches at all

Yah, yah, ya-ah

Patches big, patches small

Yah, yah, ya-ah

You can’t see the breeches at all.

There’s a little Dutch mill

On a little Dutch hill

Where the little Dutch stars… shine bright

So little Dutch boy and the little Dutch girl

Bought the little Dutch mill On the little Dutch hill

And they added the touch of A little Dutch family

