Winter’'s Coming Home

Winter’'s Coming Home

1. Summer’s gone,
leaves are falling down and round my window
crystal clear and certain that winter's coming home.

Ah, yes, again the mellow sun is cooler,
days are short and nights are longer
by the fire of brother’s love.

The evening speaks of hearts together
now that harvest’s done and gone to rest,
for winter’'s coming home.

(for winter’'s coming home.)
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