Wintertime’s Coming ©
By: Lonnie Davis & Robert Wilson Jr.


Wintertime is coming, the leaves are falling down


Life here is lonely since you’re not around


I lost everything I love; my house just ain’t a home


Now it’s too late to change things I feel the winter coming on 

We married in the springtime; our hearts were young and true

Then you left with someone else and made me sad and blue

Fall has come upon us now; the leaves have all turned brown

Our love is like the leaves that lie so dead upon the ground

You vowed you’d always love me; I did the same for you

Time and lies have come between us; we can’t start our love anew 

It won’t always be wintertime; the snow will melt come spring 

And like the pretty flowers bloom someday I’ll love again

