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Verse 2
!e spirit swam out of the pool,
 a gold ax in its hand.
“!at is not my ax,” the man said.
 “It’s nice, but far too grand!” 
 
!e spirit dove again and brought out
a silver ax so fine. 
“I’m sorry,” said the honest woodsman,
 “that’s nice, but it’s not mine.”

Chorus

Verse 3
An iron ax the spirit brought out.  
 !e woodsman danced with glee. 
“For your honesty,” the spirit said,
 “you can keep all three!” 

Chorus


