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CHORUS 
Seasons come, seasons go 
Some bring sun, some bring snow 
Where they come from, well, I don’t know 
But seasons come and seasons go 
 
Autumn trees all stark and bare 
But the crisp dry leaves spread colour everywhere 
Winter winds will chill your bones 
But warm, bright fires fill your homes 
 
CHORUS 
 
Spring sees new life all around 
It’s like a song without a sound 
Summer steals your heart away 
Blue, clear skies, cool water, timeless days 
 
CHORUS 
 


