THE EVENING'S NEARLY OVER
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(Words and music: Robin Hill)
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evening's nearly over, The light has slipped to grey, Let's
24[D [Bm [E [A
pull and draw the curtains And shut the night a- way:
28[D [E [Em [A
You can fill the kettle, And 1 will make the tea, We'll
32[p [6>>E [p [Bm
sit and muse to- gether On how things came to be:
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Imperfections present, Frailties from the past,
40[p [A>>Em [e E
Comfortable to- gether, Whole at last; En-
44D [a>>G [Em [a7
ticing me to take your hand
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summer's nearly over etc etc etc
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(In) viting me to take your hand
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vl The evening’s nearly over,
The light has slipped to grey,
Let’s pull and draw the curtains,
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And shut the night away:
You can fill the kettle,

And | will make the tea,
We’'ll sit and muse together
On how things came to be:

Imperfections present,

Frailties from the past,

Seep away to nothing,
Vanquished at last,

Enticing me to take your hand ...

The Summer’s nearly over,

The days have slipped away,
Let’s lock and bolt the windows
And keep the chill at bay:

You can fetch the kindling,

And | will make the fire,

We’'ll sit and warm together

To hopes that still aspire:

Discords once between us,
Tensions that still hold,

Resolve to reassurance

To make me bold,

Inviting me to take your hand ...



