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time, now is the bles-sedmo-ment  now is thebreath of lifesent  in_turnto weath-er agath-er-ing rime.Be bold &
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kind, fare wellmy old dis-con-tent. ~ Just as the hea-ven's con-sent to__burn & turn cold days to fine.
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1. Ci - ty_ofsouls flungby thebreathof old lo - verdWhere death's cold_dan-cers heart wasne'er so__ ve-ry un-kind.
2. "Ha - py_&_poor"is__that more fool-ish_nesstalk- ing? Will walk-ing__pea-ce's path pre serve yourhearthin flame?
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Fare - well . we___ sing dressed in  the leav - ings  of o - thers. For
Scant seed_ in___ store brings feath - ered vi - si - tors flock - ing. To
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guests  shall plen - ty bring & turncold days. to fine. souls are made the same. Now. is the
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time, now is the bles-sed mo-ment now is thebreath of life sent  in_turnto weath-er a gath-er-ing rime.Be bold &
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kind, fare wellmy old dis-con- tent. Just as the hea-ven's con-sent to__burn & turncold days to fine.
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Verse 3
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Sin - ners a - rise &__turnyour eyesto the wa -

ters.

For Na - ture's__mor-tal pool shalbathe all__ fools in brine.
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Verse 1 + Chorus

not_ de - nied when all sure-foot-ed-ness fal -

ters

forEarth's un -

cer-tain-ties haveturned our fields to wine.

Ci - ty__ of__souls flung by the breath of _ old lo -  vers. Where death's cold dan-cers heart was
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ne'er so__ ve-ry un-kind. Fare - well. we__ sing dressedin the leav-ings of o - thers. For
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guests

plen -ty bring &

turn cold days_

to fine.
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of _souls flung by the
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breath of___ old lo - vers.  Wheredeath's cold dan-cers heart was ne'er so__ ve-ry un-kind.
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Fare - well. we__ sing dressedin the leav-ings of o - thers. For guests shall plen -ty bring &
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turn cold days_  to fine.
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