
And when it floods with pain and might
And rages fiercely through the night 
The fields and mills give up the fight
The Derwent river for us all

The broad sweep where the sluice gate stands 
Will guide the power to waiting hands
To fill the wheel's never ending demand
A time that passes with its flow

The river flows with endless will
The mills are gone and still 
These memories of a time fulfils
The Derwent flowing through it all
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