The Seasons

When the season is turning
And my day has gone by

And to see my reflection

See it in your eyes

Know the day that's come now
Has gone by

And if you look now quite closely
You feel the sun start to shine
And you know the day is longing
Longing just for you

The season that's come now

Is as fresh as you, uh

And if you look now quite closely
Feel the sun start to shine

An' you know the day is longing
Longing just for you

The season that's come now

Is as fresh as you, uh, uh, uh, uh
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