
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

Rose-red is the evening sky,  
Milk-white is the snow,  

Let’s go on our evening walk –  
Do, do let us go.  

Tomorrow the sky may be dull and grey,  
Tomorrow the snow may be gone,  

So let us go on a winter’s walk  
In the last rays of the sun. 

 

Winter walk    
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A walk in winter can be invigorating despite the chill in the air; a perfect time to appreciate 

the outdoors. Colour is somehow sharper when snow covers the landscape making the world a 

more vivid place to be. 

Words by I. Eastwick, music M. Swinger. 
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