
 
I f  I  Were a Leaf 

 
 
 
 

I f  I  we re a l ea f on a maje s t ic ta l l  t ree 
And I  had a cho ice of wh ich I  cou ld be 

I ’ ’ ’d be a map le to tu rn o range , ye l l ow , go ld 
When the coo l  autumn w ind s tu rned warm n ight s  co ld  

I ’ ’’ d  want to be h igh as h igh cou ld be 
So a l l  the wor ld wou ld be open to me 

I ’ ’’ d  sway w i th the w ind sp r ing , summer , and fa l l  
Up in the map le so b ig and so ta l l  

Then one moon l i t  n ight in Octobe r ’’ s  co ld a i r  
A beaut i fu l  f ro s t  wou ld come pa int me w i th care 

A l l  l eave s  wou ld tu rn co lo r  
To g ive the wor ld beauty fo r  sho r t day s to come 
Then i f  I  cou ld choose on wh ich day I  wou ld fa l l  
I ’ ’ ’d p ick late Octobe r when w ind s came to ca l l  
I ’ ’ ’d choose Sunday morn ing so b r ight and sunny 
As sun th rough the l eave s  f lowed go lden a s honey 

I ’ ’d p ick the sweet moment when the w ind was ju s t  r ight 
To let go of my l imb and f loat n ice and l ight 

Dr i f t ing eve r  so ca lm ly f rom the p lace of my b i r th 
Then gent l y  l i e  down to my re s t  he re on Earth 
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