Winter Magic				Liz Hodgson 2021

Verse:
If winter’s dark and chill and times are hard,
Take grain out in the cold and throw it in the yard,
As if you’d cast a spell,
The birds will come, all shall be well.

Chorus:
Winter’s here, let’s cast a spell
The birds will come, all shall be well.


Background and guidance:
[bookmark: _GoBack]Do separate out the parts in the chorus and try different arrangements, depending on what voices you have to play with. The two places in the verse, ‘times’ and ‘throw’, where the notes come in before the main beat (=syncopation) may need extra practice. The third part has a different note at the very end from the one in a similar spot earlier on - you’ll spot it – so watch out for that. It’s not a mistake!
This song has been around for a long time, and started with a 12th century poem by the Persian poet Saadi with similar ideas. The lyrics here, originally a second verse and chorus, were drawn from a scene in a novel by Jean Giono, Que ma joie demeure, ( Joy of man’s desiring ), where an interloper encourages the feeding of birds with precious stored grain, along with various other impractical, quasi-magical things. 
