Winter

Because I know
Winters come too soon
We won't know it all

Because I saw you there
This morning leaves

That's all I know
And all the things I seen
Winter will be mine

Because all them
Wasted years are gone
You're not shouting

Because I know
Winters come too soon
We won't know it all

Because I saw you there
This morning leaves

That's all I know
And all the things I seen
Winter will be mine

Because all them
Wasted years are gone
You're not shouting
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