
Christmas	Eve
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										A																																		D																	A																							D
The	plumes	of	mist	in	the	wailing	wind,	cavort	around	the	heath
														A																												D																			E			
and	the	pallid	sun	can’t	warm	my	weary	bones
										A																										D																								A																	D
The	winter	cold,	like	a	coffin	nail	drives	a	chill	into	my	core
															A																															D														E			
just	like	last	year	and	some	many	years	before
																	D																																																																			A
Glancing	through	the	shroud	of	yesteryear	where	it’s	frailing	at	the	seams
									F#m																		D																							E
and	broken	memories	lie	with	broken	dreams
										D																																																	A																			F#m
Her	bright	eyes	gently	faded,	like	the	turning	of	the	leaves
															D																					E																									A
I	have	buried	my	true	love	on	Christmas	Eve
Instrumental	like	Intro
When	you	passed	away	that	December	day,				(Drums	and	Bass	only)
And	after	you	were	dead	and	gone	the	young	ones	followed	soon						(alle)
Chorus	+	Instrumental	like	Intro
Now	I’m	lying	here	on	this	winter	day	in	the	snow	besides	your	grave
Chorus	2x							+				I	have	buried	my	true	love	on	Christmas	Eve
Instrumental
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