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C  G7  C

            C                 G7     C
O h ,th e  w eath er outs ide  is  frigh tful,
             C       Adim    G7
But th e  fire  is  so    deligh tful,
       Dm                     A7          Dm
And s ince  w e 've no place to go,
         F6               G7             C
Let it snow , let it snow , let it snow .

   C                    G7         C
It doe sn't s h ow  s igns  of stopping,
          C                     Adim     G7
And I brough t som e  corn for popping
       Dm                      A7             Dm
Th e  ligh ts  are  turned w ay dow n low ,
         F6               G7             C
Let it snow , let it snow , let it snow .

                G         D7           G
W h en w e  finally k is s  good nigh t,
             Am              D7           G
H ow  I'll h ate  going out in th e  storm
          G              D7         G
But if you really h old m e  tigh t,
A7               D7              G7
All th e  w ay h om e  I'll be  w arm .
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       C       G7       C
Th e  fire  is  slow ly dying,
              C                 Adim        G7
And, m y dear, w e 're  still good-bye -ing,
           Dm               A7         Dm
But as  long as  you love m e  so.
         F6              G7              C
Let it snow , let it snow , let it snow . 

         F6              G7              C        G7    C
Let it snow , let it snow , let it snow . 
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