
Joseph	Kosma	(1945)
Autumn	Leaves	Recorder	Quartet						R0046v2
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Lyrics:

The	falling	leaves	
Drift	by	my	window
The	autumn	leaves
Of	red	and	gold
I	see	your	lips
The	summer	kisses
The	sunburned	hands
I	used	to	hold

Since	you	went	away
The	days	grow	long
And	soon	I'll	hear
Old	winter's	song
But	I	miss	you	most	of	all,	my	darling
When	autumn	leaves	start	to	fall

Since	you	went	away
The	days	grow	long
And	soon	I'll	hear
Old	winter's	song
But	I	miss	you	most	of	all,	my	darling
When	autumn	leaves	start	to	fall
Yes,	I	miss	you	most	of	all,	my	darling
When	autumn	leaves	start	to	fall

"Autumn	Leaves"	is	a	song	composed	by	the	Hungarian	Joseph	Kosma	in	1945,	set	to	French	lyrics	by	Jacques	
Prévert,	"Les	Feuilles	mortes",	and	translated	into	English	by	Johnny	Mercer	in	1949.

An	instrumental	version	by	pianist	Roger	Williams	became	a	number	one	U.S.	hit	in	1955.		It	has	since	become	a
Jazz	classic	(and	well	worth	study	for	that	alone)	and	been	covered	by	wll	over	1000	recording	artists,	
not	least	Eva	Cassidy,	Nat	King	Cole,	FrankSinatra,		Doris	Day	and	Eric	Clapton.

I	have	never	quite	understood	why	"the	days	grow	long"	as	winter	approaches.	The	nights	do.	
I	put	this	down	to	poetic	licence,	and	the	feeling	that	the	days	drag,	and	feel	longer.

However,	the	song	holds	a	special	place	in	my	heart,	as	does	a	girl	I	sang	it	with,	
She	died	in	the	autumn	of	1976.
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