












   
   

   
   



Slowly, with melancholy



   
   

   
   















3

     
Slogg ing through the slush Through
   

           



Solo 1

    
un plowed streets I roam,

   
           



- -













5

    


O'er the drifts I rush So

   
           



Solo 2

      
I can just get home. My

       
       



rit. Solo 3

     
feet are numb as hams, Jack

               
   

a tempo













8

     
Frost gnaws on my face. I

               
   

Solo 4

       

can't re mem ber why I ev er

   
           

   

     


set tled in this place! Oh!

       







   

rit. tutti

- - - -
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Re cord cold, re cord snow

 

 

  
 

 












Quick and crazy



    

fall ing ev 'ry day.

 



  
 

 












       

This is the third time this week I've

  
  

  
  













- - - -
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shov elled my drive way, Hey!

 



  
 



























     

Re cord cold, re cord snow

 

 

  
 

 













    

fall ing ev 'ry day.

 



  
 

 












- - - - - -
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I can't ev en kick the kids out

  
  

  
  













     

side the house to play!

 



 

 

















 




   
It

       

 
 

Slower, bouncy

add sleigh bells playing eighth notes



Solo 5

     
took a day or two My

   





 
 

- -













21

    
car to shov el out,

   
   

  


     
Then the plow came through And

   
 




 



      
now I can't back out. The

 






  


  

Solo 6

-

2















24

     
weath er is in sane, The

   





 
 

     
snow has melt ed twice, The

   
   

  


       

tem p'ra ture has dropped a gain And














 



- - - - - -
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now it's sheets of ice. Oh!

 










 




tuttirit.

     

Re cord cold, re cord snow

 

 

  
 

 












Quick and crazy



    

fall ing ev 'ry day.

 



  
 

 












- - - -













30

       

This is the third time this week I've

  
  

  
  













     

shov elled my drive way, Hey!

 



  
 



























     

Re cord cold, re cord snow

 

 

  
 

 













- - - -













33

    

fall ing ev 'ry day.

 



  
 

 












       

I can't ev en kick the kids out

  
  

  
  













     

side the house to play!

 



 

 




















 




- - - -

3
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Slowly, with great depression



    


Now the sky is grey The


Hmm

   
   



(tutti)

     

snow is fall ing fast The

  
The

   
   



-

















39      

wind is scream ing but I've

     
wind is scream ing but I've

   
   

   
   



sounds of wind whistling

     
made it home at last. My

    


made it home at last.

   
   

   
   



-

-

















41

     
eyes are froz en shut My


Hmm

     
     



     

lips are chapped and sore I

  
I

     
     



       

do not think that I can han dle

       
do not think that I can han dle

       



- -

-

4























44

     


Wint er an y more!

     


Wint er an y more!

    




  

rit.

     

     

 

 

  
 

 












Moderately psycho

on kazoos!

on kazoos!



    

    

 


  

 
 













       

       

  
  

  
  













- --

- - -
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accelerando

    

 


  

 
 













       

  
  

  
  













     

 


 

 

















 




















53

       

f'Spring does n't come soon I swear I'm

       





Presto

   

gon na go cray

   







cray!



 


























 








































 




hit black notes 
with palm of hand

---

5


