
Winter Song

Anita Lipnicka

Snow... snow... snow...
everything's getting white
there are no birds in the park
they've gone.

Snow... snow... snow...
winter's comin again
I can feel her breath
it's so cold

O! Baby, the way to you
seems so long today
like I've been walking for years
O! Baby, I've got a message
for you
that will make you sad
killing the smile on your face...
killing the smile on your face...

Snow... snow... snow...
everything's getting white
there is no love in my hearth
it's gone
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