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There are the fields we’ll walk across 
In the snow lightly falling. 

In the snow lightly falling, 
There are the fields we’ll walk across. 
 
There are the houses we’ll walk toward 
In the snow lightly falling. 

In the snow lightly falling, 
There are the houses we’ll walk toward. 
 
There are the faces we once kissed 
In the snow lightly falling. 

In the snow lightly falling, 
There are the faces we once kissed. 
 
Incredible how we laughed and cried 
In the snow lightly falling. 

In the snow lightly falling, 
Incredible how we laughed and cried. 
 
Incredible how we’ll meet again 
In the snow lightly falling. 

In the snow lightly falling, 
Incredible how we’ll meet again. 
 
No small hand will go unheld 
In the snow lightly falling 
 In the snow lightly falling, 
No small hand will go unheld. 
 
No voice once heard is ever lost 
In the snow lightly falling. 

In the snow lightly falling, 
No voice once heard is ever lost. 
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