Rise Again Sourdough

Melody: Rise Again by Stan Rogers

We started her last winter as we dreamed of tasty bread

The  boredom overtook us and the feasting scene was dead

Soon the flour was a-bubblen' and fermenten' till some had to go

and then the mother was ready for the dough

There was just a little starter When we baked our first-us loaf

we worked like hell to knead her all eager for the for the trough

and the groan we made as we tasted it, it caused us to proclaim 

that the sour dough, dough starter would bake again.

“Well it's last year's a fad” they said, not word of praise  they'd give

you'll just waste your time and money then forget it ever lived

at least maken' bread is a thing that now you know

but we've got lots of things to do, so you'll have to let it go

But we fed it all winter and watched it 'round the clock

She's worth a half a dollar alive and frothen' up

and with every jar shared near and far, we're working on a plan 

to make the sour dough, dough starter rise again

Rise again, rise again

that her flavor not be lost and savory bouquet

All those who loved her best and tend her every day

will make the sour dough, dough starter rise again

All spring now we've tended her in a corner of the frig

fed at least once a week and bake the discard into bread

checking it three times a day to see how much it rose

thank god it's healthy and it's scent is pleasing to the nose

But we nurtured her, kept her cool, bake bread and pizza dough 

divided her in portions and shared with everyone we know

And tomorrow noon we meet by zoom to taste our buttery blend

and then we'll make the sour dough, dough starter rise again

ch:

We couldn't throw her out, you see, to be forgotten evermore

She'd fed us all so many time agrow-en yeast in store

And the laughing, silly fools who said it couldn't be done

They can taste our leavened loafs and some cinninum buns

And you who need a project to give yourself a goal

with empty rooms surrounding you and nowhere else to go

Scrub up and sterilize an empty jar and prepare for a feast

And get your sour dough starter started growing yeast

Rise again, Rise again

Though your heart it be lonely, and troubles see no end

No matter how it takes over your life, and home and ken

Make the sour dough, dough starter rise again 

repeat:
