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Comi ng Hone
Peter Mayer

[Intro]
Eb Ab Eb Bb Ab Eb
Eb Ab Eb Bb Ab Eb

[ Ver se]

Eb

When trees are turning

Ab

Chi mey snoke is curling
Eb Bb
Fallen | eaves are swirling
Ab Eb

I Il be comng hone

Eb

When geese are wendi ng
Ab

Appl e branches bendi ng
Eb Bb
When the sumer s endi ng
Ab Eb

I I'l be com ng hone

[ nterl ude]
Eb Ab Eb Bb Ab Eb

[ Ver se]
Eb
When Autumm s first frost
Ab
G istens on the corn stal ks
Eb Bb
The bal es of hay and sweet squash
Ab Eb

I Il be com ng hone

Eb
And hill and neadow
Ab
Are crinson, rust and yell ow
Eb Bb
VWhen the fruits of August nell ow
Ab Eb
I Il be coming hone
[ Chor us]

Ab



And rest will greet me
Eb

Love will receive ne
Cm Fm
And joy, like a deep red w ne
Bb

Fill my heart

[Interlude]
Eb Ab Eb Bb Ab Eb

[ Ver se]
Eb
I have been trodding
Ab
The furrowed fields of sunmmer
Eb Bb
Foot st eps heavy under
Ab Eb

The seeds | ve cone to sow

Eb

When sone have sprouted
Ab

And | have hoped and doubt ed
Eb Bb

And every bushel s counted

Ab Eb

I Il be com ng hone

[ Chor us]

Ab

And rest will greet me
Eb

Love will receive ne
Cm Fm
And joy, like a deep red w ne
Bb

Fill my heart

Ab
And rest will greet me
Eb
Love will receive nme
Cm Fm
And joy, like a deep red w ne

Bb
Fill my heart

Eb

Nights will be cold then
Ab

Foxes in their holes then



Eb Bb

Ski es awai ti ng snow when
Ab Eb

I Il be com ng hone

Eb

When heart hs are burning
Ab

Tabl es set with sterling

Eb Bb Ab Eb
I will be returning

[Qutro]
Eb Ab Eb Bb Ab Eb



