
Cold Frosty Mornin’

Traditional melody  

Words by Mark Woodland


Am

The night’s never ending   Filled with restless fear

G

Seeking those around me   Facing death so near

Am 	 	 	 	 	 	    Am     G        Am                                

Awaiting that dread  and awful fight     On a cold frosty mornin’


Am

What prayers can I say   that will spare my life? 

G 

Oh for that warm hearth  by my precious wife

Am 	 	 	 	 	 	    Am     G        Am   

Give me courage to stand and fight    On a cold frosty mornin’


(chorus)

A

Before that time and if I survive

G

Lord spare me from the lead that flies

Am           C           D            E 

Forgive me for the death I bring

Am          G           Am

On a cold frosty mornin’   (repeat)


Am

All around me the battle roars

G     

Across the field of smoke and screams

Am 	 	 	 	 	 	    Am     G        Am   

I take aim behind a low stone wall     On a cold frosty mornin’


Am

I gaze down from a place in the sky

G

Blood stains my head there where I lie

Am 	 	 	 	 	 	             Am           G        Am   

The end of my life means I’ll never see     another Cold frosty mornin’


(chorus)

 





