The North Wind TIS 322

Verse 1.
C F C
The North Wind is tossing the leaves,
CAm D G

The red dust is over the town,

F Dm G7 C
The sparrows are under the eaves

Am C7 E

And the grass in the paddock is brown
Em C F C
As we lift up our voices and sing

F Dm G C FCFC
To the Christ Child, the heavenly king.

Verse 2
C F C
The tree ferns in green gullies sway,
CAm D G

The cool stream flows silently by
F Dm G7 C
The joy bells are greeting the day,

Am C E
And the chimes are a-drift in the sky
Em C F C
As we lift up our voices and sing
F Dm G7 C FCFC
To the Christ Child, ....... the heavenly king.
Verse 3

The bees buzz on eucalypt bloom

A moth takes its shelter in gloom

The sun brightly burns in the sky

And the lake and the creek bed are dry.

Em C F C
As we lift up our voices and sing
F Dm G7 C FCFC

To the Christ Child, ....... the heavenly king.



