
That's When I Remember You 
 

When the Robins at dawn/ are playin' on my lawn 
And the Maples are growin' their green 

When the Maple sap runs/ and the Daffodils come 
 THAT'S WHEN I REMEMBER YOU 

When I'm sittin' with my pole/ by the old fishin' hole 
And I've had to throw back one or two 

Fryin' Flounder at the Cove/ on an old wood stove 
THAT'S WHEN I REMEMBER YOU/ THAT'S WHEN I REMEMBER YOU 

 
When the Lupins line the lane/ and I smell Lilacs in the rain 

And the Roses are red along the ridge 
When there's dancing in the street/ Cotton Candy smells so sweet 

THAT'S WHEN I REMEMBER YOU/ THAT'S WHEN I REMEMBER YOU 
 

When it's berry picking time/ in the Maritimes 
And the grass is all covered with dew 

When I sing by the fire/ and the Crickets sing higher 
  THAT'S WHEN I REMEMBER YOU 

When the berry fields turn red/ garden tools are in the shed 
And the hills are a zillion shades of gold 

When I'm eatin' Apple pie/  with the ice cream piled on high 
THAT'S WHEN I REMEMBER YOU/ THAT'S WHEN I REMEMBER YOU 

 
When I'm skatin' to our tune/ by the magic of the moon 

And the snow has a chilly shade of blue 
When the northern lights shine/ and the winter winds whine 

  THAT'S WHEN I REMEMBER YOU 
When there's a February Freeze / and the snow's up to my knees 

And that hot Mug of Mocha warms me through 
When the ole' March winds blow/ and the spring sun melts the snow 
THAT'S WHEN I REMEMBER YOU / THAT'S WHEN I REMEMBER YOU 

 
In the spring or in the fall/ when the Snowbird comes to call 

  THAT'S WHEN I REMEMBER YOU  
When music fills the summer air/ and love is everywhere 

THAT'S WHEN I REMEMBER YOU/ THAT'S WHEN I REMEMBER YOU 
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