Autumn'sVicar

L ambchop

Chickadee tosses leaves out of her nester
My uncle's uncle's uncles fester
To chesnutt's empty sound
One by one they hit the ground
It'sfall and it'swarm
And I've got a sweaterTell me nothing nothing's better
The flowers wilt from the weight of the leaves
But it's not the cold
It's the dryness
That makes it so, (groovy)Believe you me
Believe me you
Letitroll
God cues histrees to drop their load
I've got some used cowboy boots
Y ou've got some weedIt's a noisy cracked accumulation
Of golden brown, mr. Brown'sfirst born
Can anyone get it
It's not too obvious
Two friends locked in a dutch romancelt's the angry middle aged distraction
Y our postman stumblesin the yard
With a message long
Y ou communicate through song
And take it up with the vicarBelieve you me
Believe meyou
Grateful for the score
The nuts today you store
Could come in handy in the future
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