
Nature’s Calling 

 

Let me take you, 

where the sun shines upon your face, 

where the river flows in some foreign place. 

Won’t you take me? 

where the wind blows through the rustling trees, 

where the snow falls upon the piano keys?  

 

 

Natures calling you to me, can’t you hear her cry? 

Natures calling you to me to bide your time. 

 

 

Let me take you, 

 where the rain drops upon the window pane, 

 where the birds fly across the open plains. 

Won’t you take me, 

 where the river falls down the mountain side, 

 where the earths canyons are open wide? 

 

 

Natures calling me to you, I hear her loud. 

Natures calling me to you, I sing it proud. 



 

 

Let nature take us, 

 where our lips meet for one sweet kiss, 

 where one moment with you I do not miss. 

Let nature take us, 

 where we engage in warm caress,  

 where our bodies meet flesh to flesh. 

 

 

Natures calling you and me, there’s no need to plead. 

Natures calling you and me, you shall set me free. 
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