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Oh This time of year 

 

This time of year, a terrible tease 

May ‘round the corner and bitter the breeze 

No sun on my face, my soul to please 

Oh oh oh this time of year 

 

This time of year, so dark and gray 

Don’t know if i can take another rainy day 

Even at 54 i just wanna go out and play 

Oh oh oh this time of year 

 

This time of year, heavy is the air 

When i lived in texas the spring was oh so fair 

But i live in nh, of this i am aware 

Oh oh oh this time of year 

 

This time of year, suffering through again 

I keep threatening to move to LA, but i don’t know when 

I guess i’ll just soldier on, complaining with my pen 

 

Oh oh oh 

Oh oh oh 

Oh oh oh 

This time of year 


