Harvest Moon

Autumn comes, the summer is past.
Winter will come too soon. 
Stars will shine clearer,
Skies seem nearer,
Under the harvest moon.

Harvest moon, harvest moon,
You shine your light and fill the night.
Harvest moon, harvest moon,
Your mystical splendor shows.

Autumn comes, but let us be glad,
Singing and autumn tune.
Hearts will be lighter,
Nights be brighter,
Under the harvest moon.

Harvest moon, harvest moon,
You shine your light and fill the night.
Harvest moon, harvest moon,
Your mystical splendor shows.

Autumn comes, the summer is past.
Winter will come too soon. 
Stars will shine clearer,
Skies seem nearer,
Under the harvest moon.
 
Stars will shine clearer,
Skies seem nearer,
Under the harvest moon.
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