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When it comes to the evening 
 
When it comes to the evening and the sun's going down 
 We can walk by the river, walk by the river and sing. 
  
 When the fields turn yellow as the summer grows old 
 The deep setting sun will turn them to a rich gold. 
  
 When you work in the city and the pace gets you down 
 You can walk by the river that's rolling on down through the town. 
  
 And you're never alone, though the world seems unkind 
 For I will never desert you here in my mind. 
  
 When you're needing comfort and a hand to hold 
 There's always a welcome, a friend at the end of the road. 
  
 When the rain pours down and the future's unknown 
 Just follow the river, follow the river to home. 
  
 When it comes to the evening and the sun's going down 
 We can walk by the river, walk by the river and sing.	


