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When shadows fall... and trees whisper dayis  end - ing
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My thoughts are ever wend - ing home.
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When crickets call... my heartis forever yearn ing Once
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When, the hills con - ceal the setting
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all... and though fortune may for - sake me, Sweet
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dreams will ever take




Ev'ning marks the

B7

»
[ ]

Crimson hues are

Eb*

Ev'ning always

B7

L)
..-.

Memories of

close of day,

Bb7
soee

£y

fading in the

brings to me

Bb7
seoe

.

those | love the

Db
soo e

.

skies of blue be - gin to grey,
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