WESTERN SPRING
© Tim Harrison and Second Avenue Songs

The warm wind comes and blows away
The winter cold and the shorter day
And the earth it nods to meet the sun
And Orion’s hunt is almost done.

And the people dance all around the square
As music flows and it fills the air

And time to breath in deep and clear

To find the love and leave the fear

And it’s time for seed to drive its way

Through the warming ground to the feeding rain
And the colours come and the gray it goes

And sun pours down and green grass grows.

And the people dance all around the square
As music flows and it fills the air

And time to breath in deep and clear

To find the love and leave the fear



