Deaer Song

Andy Pratt

Tearin' al over the forests of Maine
And the snow is all white on the pines
And the sad laughing cry of the seagull dies
Just like mine.

000000 0000 0000. 000000 0000 OO0OO.

| walked all over these dark windy woods
With my hunting spear and my disguise.
But the green trees all groan at
The sight of the woein my eyes.
000000 0000 0000. OO0000 0000 0O0OO.

Soft isthe voice that | hear in my heart.
Cold asthe steel traps outside
Asl| starein the ember it'syou | remember
My sweet summer bride.
000000 0000 0000. OO0000 0000 0O0OO.
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