Three White Horses
The rivers and the ground have gone cold, 
And the houses have slightly frowned. 
It is warm and damp only in the city,
It is warm and damp only in the city,

But in the country winter, winter, winter. 
And they carry me away, carry me away into the jingling snowy distance.  

Three white horses, Oh, Three white horses

December, January, and February   
And they carry me away, carry me away into the jingling snowy distance.  

Three white horses, Oh, Three white horses

December, January, and February   

Everything is enveloped in winter snow 
And will slumber until spring comes. 
Only firs in triangular dresses, 

Only firs in triangular dresses 
Towards me run, run, run
And they carry me away, carry me away into the jingling snowy distance.  

Three white horses, Oh, Three white horses

December, January, and February   

And they carry me away, carry me away into the jingling snowy distance.  

Three white horses, Oh, Three white horses

December, January, and February   

The rivers and the ground have gone cold, 
But I’m not afraid of getting frozen. 
I felt sad only in the city, 
I felt sad only in the city, 

But in the country I’m laughing, laughing, laughing 
And they carry me away, carry me away into the jingling snowy distance.  

Three white horses, Oh, Three white horses

December, January, and February 
And they carry me away, carry me away into the jingling snowy distance.  

  Three white horses, Oh, Three white horses

December, January, and February  
And they carry me away, carry me away into the jingling snowy distance.  

  Three white horses, Oh, Three white horses

December, January, and February  

December, January, and February  

