OLD WINTER

Ali Burns
S, A:
Old winter sad and snowy clad is making a doleful din
But let him howl till he cracks his jowl, we will not let him in

Let him gnaw, forsooth, with his freezing tooth on our roof tiles, ’til
he tire

But we / care not a whit as we jovial sit before the blazing / fire

T: (enter at “gnaw” above)
g
Gnaw, forsooth on our roof tiles ’til he tire, ’til he tire

No we care not, oh we care not, before the blazing fire...

B: (enter at “before” above)

Old Winter, Old Winter, making doleful din
(DDon’t let him,(1) don’t let him, (1,2) don’t let him
Gnaw, for-sooth until he tire

No we care not, oh we care not, before the blazing

fire
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