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Note: IPA is for Americanized English 
 
Summer is gone with all its roses, 
ˈsʌmər ɪz gɔn wɪð ɔl ɪts ˈroʊzɪz, 
 
Its sun and perfumes and sweet flowers, 
ɪts sʌn ænd pərˈfjumz ænd swit ˈflaʊərz, 
 
Its warm air and refreshing showers: 
ɪts wɔrm ɛr ænd rɪˈfrɛʃɪŋ ˈʃaʊərz: 
 
And even Autumn closes. 
ænd ˈivɪn ˈɔtəm ˈkloʊzɪz. 
 
 
Yea, Autumn's chilly self is going, 
jeɪ, ˈɔtəmz ˈʧɪli sɛlf ɪz ˈgoʊɪŋ, 
 
And winter comes which is yet colder; 
ænd ˈwɪntər kʌmz wɪʧ ɪz jɛt ˈkoʊldər; 
 
Each day the hoar-frost waxes bolder 
iʧ deɪ ðə hɔr-frɔst ˈwæksɪz ˈboʊldər 
 
And the last buds cease blowing. 
ænd ðə læst bʌdz sis ˈbloʊɪŋ. 
 


