November Rose  By Margaret (“Peggy”) Stortz

 

When it's dark and it's cold, well it's good to remember

The radiant rose that blooms in November

When the birds southward fly, hold her in your mind's eye

The beautiful November Rose

 

Oh her promise lays hushed through the warm summer days

While her sisters all blossom in colours so gay

When the year's nearly done, oh, so sweetly she'll come

The beautiful November Rose

 

Bridge  She's the softest of yellows or blood red and bold 

            And she'll keep the flame burning though the winter grows cold

            And the later she blooms, the brighter she shines

            Filling the dark days with light ... and love

 

Oh she'll cling to the vine through the cold autumn winds

And you know that I count her among my best friends

And her memory will last till the long winter's passed

The beautiful November Rose

 

Repeat bridge

 

Repeat first verse
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