Holly Leaves And Christmas Trees

Red West and Glen Spreen

Moderately slow
0
. Y7 I I I ]
Voice [,’r‘n % = | = | = | = I
ANIVAEES 3 1 1 1 1
eJ
A C Dmi G7
S — ' o 2 :
Vo. [.m = | , T ¢ — 2 =
o o _ o [
Some-where in in the dis-tant night I hear
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Christ-mas bells. The  gen-the snow keeps  fal-ling down on peo - ple who are

. ?—CE f < } ] .’ i D o . ¢l

here. As T wak, wak this  lonely street, the  sound of snow -
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neath my feat, I think of how, howit  wsed to be, wien  Hol-ly Leaves And
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Christ-mas Trees used to mean S0 much to me.



