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The days are getting shorter; the nights are getting long;
The season’s changing; the sky’s a steely gray.

In the trees, the cold wind blows; the brown leaves spin around

As the last signs of warmth slip away.

But inside my heart, there’s a rainbow.
Inside my heart, there’s a smile.

Inside my heart, there’s a whole lot of love,
And it’s going to keep us warm for a while.

Won'’t you come inside with me, where the fire is warm?
We'll find our sunshine, though the winter’s long,

Walk in the moonlight in soft, new-fallen snow,

And together, we’ll write our winter song.

For inside my heart, there’s a rainbow.
Inside my heart, there’s a smile.

Inside my heart, there’s a whole lot of love,
And it’s going to keep us warm for a while.

On the darkest of all nights, we can fill the world with light,
Fill the world with light.

For inside my heart, there’s a rainbow.
Inside my heart, there’s a smile.

Inside my heart, there’s a whole lot of love,
And it’s going to keep us warm for awhile.
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