
 

 
 
    

2. She calls for all to waken to the dawning of the day 
 From rolling mountain ranges to the rivers and the sky 
 A party for our senses is the coming of the Spring 
 A time for hope, a loving heart for all all that makes us sing CHORUS 

  



The Coming of the Spring 
 

   

C F C F  G C 
Can you hear her calling us to join the merry dance? 
 Dm F  C  G  C 
All things are waking up with Spring and hope of a new chance 
 F C F G  C 
Come listen to the joyful song and see the newly born 
 Dm  F G C  G C 
Enjoy the feast of colours, our dear earth provides us all 
 F C F  G  C 
CHORUS: So, join the chorus of the birds, the dance of swaying trees 
 Dm F  G  C  G  C 
 Play in the blooming gar - den and watch the busy bees 
 F C  G  Am 
 Feel the world of colour, sound and smell, and all its joys 
 C F G C  G C 
 How rich the Spring – it calls us in – so let us  all  rejoice 
 C F C  F  G C 
She calls for all to waken to  the  dawning of  the  day 
 Dm F  C  G  C 
From rolling mountain ranges to the rivers and the sky 
 F C F G  C 
A party for our senses is  the  coming of the Spring 
 Dm F G C  G C 
A time for hope, a loving heart for all that makes us sing CHORUS 
 
• Alternative setting for Guitar capo V: 
G C G C D G 
Can you hear her calling us to join the merry dance? 
 Am C  G D G 
All things are waking up with Spring and hope of a new chance 
 C G C D G 
Come listen to the joyful song and see the newly born 
 Am  C D G D G 
Enjoy the feast of colours, our dear earth provides us all 
 C G C D G 
CHORUS: So, join the chorus of the birds, the dance of swaying trees 
 Am C D G D G 
 Play in the blooming gar - den and watch the busy bees 
 C G D Em 
 Feel the world of colour, sound and smell, and all its joys 
 G C D G D G 
 How rich the Spring – it calls us in – so let us  all  rejoice 
 G C G C D G 
She calls for all to waken to  the  dawning of  the  day 
 Am C  G D G 
From rolling mountain ranges to the rivers and the sky 
 C G C D G 
A party for our senses is  the  coming of the Spring 
 Am  C D G D G 
A time for hope, a loving heart for all that makes us sing CHORUS 

Words & music: Lorraine McLaren 


