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Autumn Days

As the time goes on and the days go
by
The winter leaves pass my eye
There’s something about it that makes
me smile
Seeing orange and red from mile to s*
mile
The last of the animals go into deep ’*

sleep
The weather gets colder and the ’*
trees still weep

The winter frost coats the lawns
It falls through the night and fades at ‘*

out
There’s woolly scarves and hats about
There’s bonfire night and Halloween
As beautiful as it’s always been. s‘*
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The wellies go on and children come
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