
© 2005, Rick Jamison 

In From the Cold      

     
5            4              1 

By the light of the morning all is clear 
5          4       5  

Last night in my dreams I held you near 
             1  

Now daylight is breakin’ 
           4   5          
The truth has taken hold 
            2m  4           1          
And now it’s time to come in from the cold 

 

Through the years I’ve walked this world alone 

Drifting along—no one to call my own 

But the day I took your hand 

Love began to unfold 

So now it’s time to come in from the cold 

 

Chorus: 
5                 4   1  
Snow and ice can chill you to the bone 
        2m        4       5 
It’s cold sometimes to live your life alone 

 

Now a fire is burning soft and low 

It’s warm inside sitting by the fire’s glow 

A loving heart 

Is worth its weight in gold 

And can make it time to come in from the cold 

 

And makes it time to come in from the cold 

 


