When Fall Comes To New England

                                                                                                                     Words and Music by Cheryl Wheeler

Capo the first fret.

          Intro:        
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                    When Fall comes to New England,   the sun slants in so fine.
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                    And the air's so clear  you can almost hear  the grapes grow on  the   vine.
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                   The nights are sharp with starlight and the days are cool and clean.
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                     And in the blue sky overhead ...   the Northern geese fly South instead.
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                   And leaves are Irish Setter red,  when Fall comes to New England.
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                    When Fall comes to New England, and the wind blows off the sea,
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                   Swallows fly in a perfect sky,  and the world was  meant to  be.

                                         [image: image68.bmp]     [image: image69.png]


      [image: image70.png]i






 INCLUDEPICTURE "file:///C:/wheelersongs/images/When_Fall_Comes_ToNE/G.gif" \* MERGEFORMATINET [image: image71.png]


          [image: image72.bmp]     [image: image73.png]


      [image: image74.png]i




   [image: image75.bmp]  [image: image76.png]


 [image: image77.bmp]                                                            When  the acorns line the walkways then Winter can't be far.
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                  From yellow leaves a Blue Jay calls.   Grandmothers walk out in their shawls.
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                 And chipmunks run the old stone walls When Fall comes to New England.
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                          The frost is on the pumpkin.  The squash is off the vine.
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                   And Winter warnings race across the sky.

              Bridge continued:       
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               The squirrels are on to somethin', and they're workin' overtime.
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               The foxes blink and stare and so do I.
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                 Cause when Fall comes to New England,   oh I  can't turn  away.
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                 From fading light on flying wings,     and late goodbyes a Robin sings.
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                 And then another thousand things. When Fall comes to New England.
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                 When Fall comes to New England.
