[Person 1]





[Person 2]
Children, please, tease me no more;


We are here, now come to play!
I can no longer bear it.



We will be your children now.
Scorned I am, and so shall be



Shame on them; they know not you!
Forever more.





No more!
I expected more from you.



As you should, as you should.
Injury and insult!




Mother, let your children help!
What words did tear, your pebbles broke.

They don't deserve you; they never did.
I'll show you!





(laughter)
CHORUS [Both]

The ice in the sky is falling to the ground,

Falling to the ground,

Falling to the ground.

The tears the gods cry, they freeze on their way down,

For no one cares less than Mistress Winter.
Fae folk come and heed my call.


See us now; what do you wish?
Hearth and harvest, curse them all!


Happily we barren them!
I bid you come and cause their fall


Yes, Mother, we hear; we fly to do your will.
Forever more.





They fall!
CHORUS
For us to do the things you ask,


What do you require? I have nothing left.
We'll take your life and your mem'ries.

What will there be left of me?
Power pure as fallen snow



Take them, then; they only brought me pain.
Forever more.





Deal.

CHORUS
Honored Mother, they grow no more.

Who are they? Why do you bother me?
We carried out your wishes.



Are the fields now white with snow?
The ice and frost bite all, Mistress.


Come home, my pets; now let us rest.
Our work is done.




Well done.
CHORUS







No one cares less than Mistress Winter.
