
Cold November Wind

Willie Nelson

A cold November wind 
Can cut right through your soul 
Even leaves all hide away 
From the wind November blows 

And after all the warmth 
Of the Summer and the Fall 
Cold November wind 
Cuts the deepest of them all 

A cold November wind 
Will catch you by surprise 
You think you're safely wrapped in love 
'Til the wind begins to rise 

And after all the warmth 
Of a love that had it all 
A cold November wind 
Is the hardest way to fall 

We wonder why love seasons change 
When did the chill begin 
Perhaps our love was swept away 
By a cold November wind
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