Daisy (My Favorite Daisy)
(For MF Daisy’s final Salon Sunday in Hyde Park on 6/24/07)
Mike Delaney
5/22/07
Edelweiss grows proudly ‘oer the clouds

“Noble White” the Austrians call that bloom

But no flower is able to move the crowds

The way that you can brighten up a room

A fancy bouquet or a wild flower field

Your classic beauty beaming true and real

What the heck, I give it my best shot
Counting “she loves me-or-she loves me not”

The simplest form can have the greatest power

The daisy is the noblest of flowers

Yes, the daisy is the noblest of flowers

For a brief moment you were an out of towner
Then grew a fertile garden in your home
A place of beauty and scholarly encounter 
Where friends and artists feel no need to roam
With a shout-out or a subtle nod 
You channeled blessings from the gods
You helped us sing and find our voice
Perhaps you felt you had no other choice 

Open arms for all hour after hour
The daisy is the noblest of flowers

Yes, the daisy is the noblest of flowers

B-part:
So grateful your departure wasn’t overly pronto

But time grows short

And our true wish is…
Look out Toronto!

And so my friend you head off towards tomorrow

Spreading seeds of love along the way
So glad to have these memories I borrow

I’ll pass them on to others another day

We’ll miss your tunes and clever turn of phrase
Though blessed that we could share so many days
Now you head true north, and somewhat west
Our love adorns you on your quest
These tears will become tomorrow’s shower
The daisy is the noblest of flowers

Yes, the daisy is the noblest of flowers

D A
G A

D A

G A D

C G A

C G A

G A

G A 

D A

G A D

G A D

D A

G A

D A

G A D

D G A

D G A

G A

G A 

D A

G A D

G A D

B-part:
F C G

F C G A

Modulate to E

E B7

A B7

E B7

A B7 E

D A B7

D A B7

A B7

A B7 

E B7

A B7 E

A B7 E

Edelweiss grows proudly ‘oer the clouds

“Noble White” the Austrians call that bloom

But no flower is able to move the crowds

The way that you can brighten up a room

A fancy bouquet or a wild flower field

Your classic beauty beaming true and real

What the heck, I give it my best shot

Counting “she loves me-or-she loves me not”

The simplest form can have the greatest power

The daisy is the noblest of flowers

Yes, the daisy is the noblest of flowers

For a brief moment you were an out of towner

Then grew a fertile garden in your home

A place of beauty and scholarly encounter 

Where friends and artists feel no need to roam

With a shout-out or a subtle nod 

You channeled blessings from the gods

You helped us sing and find our voice

Perhaps you felt you had no other choice 

Open arms for all hour after hour

The daisy is the noblest of flowers

Yes, the daisy is the noblest of flowers

So grateful your departure wasn’t overly pronto

But time grows short

And our true wish is…Look out Toronto!
And so my friend you head off towards tomorrow

Spreading seeds of love along the way

So glad to have these memories I borrow

I’ll pass them on to others another day

We’ll miss your tunes and clever turn of phrase

Though blessed that we could share so many days

Now you head true north, and somewhat west

Our love adorns you on your quest

These tears will become tomorrow’s shower

The daisy is the noblest of flowers

Yes, the daisy is the noblest of flowers
