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OPENER - MIDDLE BREAK - CLOSER   
Circle left
You'll remember me when the west winds move
Upon the fields of barley
Left allemande out there, dosado with your own
Left allemande that corner and weave
In his arms she fell, as her hair came down
Swing the girl and promenade her home now
You'll forget the sun in his jealous sky
As we walk in fields of gold

FIGURE    
Heads square thru 4, I never made promises lightly
Dosado that corner one time around
Swing thru and then, well let the boy run right
Bend the line and do the right & left thru
Flutter wheel and go, everybody slide thru
Swing the corner lady, promenade her
You'll forget the sun in his jealous sky
As we walk in fields of gold

TAG
Better swing
As we walk in fields of gold
Oh swing again
As we lie in fields of gold


