‘“WINTER’S HERFE”

Music: Jim Haskins Words: Fred Smith

Winter’s here and every little snow-flake
seems to say “Hel-lo”

Trees turn to lace,
and frost sets my face a-glow.

Winter’s here and can’t you see the snow men
marching one by one?

Join the parade ‘cause winter was made
for fun.

Young lovers sing that springtime’s
The season they rec-o-mmend

While children cheer for summer,
and wish it would never end.

And for football games and hay rides
you can'’t replace the fall.

But | still say that wintertime’s
my favorite time of all....

Winter’s here with skates and skis and snow sleds
hills to slide and climb

Pardon my grin, but I'm glad it's
winter-time....

Pardon my grin, but I'm glad it's
winter-time!
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