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Intro:  [:  | C  Csus  | :] 
 
When the winter rains 
 
Come to fall again, 
 
Will you be here by my side ? 
 
As the years grow long 
 
Will my faith stay strong, 
  
Will I in your grace abide ? 
 
  
See the fallen leaves 
 
From the walnut trees 
  
And the branches left so bare 
  
In my hiding place 
  
Should I seek your face, 
 
Will you come to meet me there ? 
  
Win  -  ter    Rains. 
 
Intro: 
 
Hear the whipperwill 
 
High above the hill 
 
On the breeze with wings so strong 
 
When the nights grow cold 
 
And my days grown old 
 
Will my heart still hear his(your) song ? 
 
Win - ter Rains. 
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Interlude: 
   Dm        C      Em         Am9   A7 
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Like the Whipperwill 
 
I made the highest hills 
 
Breathed the wind beneath his wings 
 
Timed the nights so cold 
 
To renew the old 
 
Make the flowers bloom each spring. 
 
From the fallen leaves 
 
To the old oak trees 
 
‘Mid the creeks that some times dry 
 
I renew lost souls 
 
Make the meekest bold 
 
Wipe the tears the broken cry. 
 
Winter Rains. 
 
intro: 
 
When the winter rains 
 
Come to fall again 
 
And my grace in time abides 
 
Then you’ll know my name 
 
Washed by love that came 
 
From your saviour’s wounded side, 
 
[: As Winter Rains :] 3 
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When the winter rains 
Come to fall again, 
Will you be here by my side ? 
As the years grow long 
Will my faith stay strong, 
Will I in your grace abide ? 
 
See the fallen leaves 
From the walnut trees 
And the branches left so bare 
In my hiding place 
Should I seek your face, 
Will you come to meet me there ? 
Winter    Rains. 
 
Hear the whipperwill 
High above the hill 
On the breeze with wings so strong 
When the nights grow cold 
And my days grown old 
Will my heart still hear his(your) song ? 
Win - ter Rains. 
 
Like the Whipperwill 
I made the highest hills 
Breathed the wind beneath his wings 
Timed the nights so cold 
To renew the old 
Make the flowers bloom each spring. 
 
From the fallen leaves 
To the old oak trees 
‘Mid the creeks that some times dry 
I renew lost souls 
Make the meekest bold 
Wipe the tears the broken cry. 
Winter Rains. 
 
When the winter rains 
Come to fall again 
And my grace in time abides 
Then you’ll know my name 
Washed by love that came 
From your saviour’s wounded side, 
As Winter Rains 
 


