


[

ERES TU/TO

UCH THE WIND

cha - 1
o foc -

= 3
v

®
e

e e —
.':_3, S ——

ao-moel R -




ERES TU/TOUCH THE WIND

Words and Music by
JUAN C. CALDERON

SIOVCVly G/B Am C/G Dm G7sus G7 J C Dm/G
WM #Om he W
%ﬁj; = & H—F "Li # %:—:?IE—:
2 T N DL P b .
= - = e e — I
| e 7 =R A ¥

e
:

Q@;Hib

LK
ko
R

Q.
Gl
h
Qi
S
s o

e G F G C G
, Eh @ i T
A u F#.} h i E—i I i 7 — 1;\1 I
¢ - et Tt e o - ?5 - “‘—‘—‘—JE;»E!
é{tj movu na ma - fia - na, de -ve - -?a L no. (¢] movu -ha son- - sa, € -res
= e—— £ = :
U= - “‘-_ﬁ—'; - - = z = ;E - ‘_‘_-F-_"—%
4l b i
o : , = ;
5 o o o = ﬁ =
F C Dm7/G C Bb F
i i i I it

E
j
|

- | I

S | — I | |
U & = _& ° S =
ta, e-res to, A - si,_\:—-/__ a- & e-res to.

W‘Iﬂl: ' | ! ! f | =
> . = ﬁ_—_'——i—-',‘l L . > :
F . & biét;ij%;j

— =
F= ; = —5 }
4 o > T
- & = 3

Copyright © 1972 UNIVERSAL - ED. MUSICALES POLYGRAM - DISCORAMA
Copyright Renewed
All Rights Controlled and Administered in the U.S. and Canada by UNIVERSAL - POLYGRAM INTERNATIONAL PUBLISHING, INC. ;
All Rights Reserved Used by Permission \
AN



en mis
en la

gui - ta - rra

e-res tu,
e-res tu,

3

mo-llu-via fres - ca

Comouna

tu,
tu,

—

g

como el
| e |
1 1

JS1 Db

r
r
Am/G
i
F-
el fue-go
r

ta, —
N
|

B |l 2 [t e SH (M- F T

[+

Am

& 5 =
€ -res
€ -res

bri - sa,

e-res ta.
e-res ta.

’

-mo fuer-te

-al

ta,

ta,
Comomiho -ri - zon - te,

7D
ED

o 5 &
€ -res
€ -r€s

L¥D

G/B
i
res
[T
E
o
G/F
i
.
res
:

E

3
@
i

| ™ |1 [
[ R_TTTRT® b

F/G

-

pe - ran - za,
13

) -

C
i
e
th
th

teEE [T || oo L
™ SEE

fuen
1
fl

DIRECT? digital sheet music delivered by www.sheetmusicdirect.us 3389342

e-res
€-res

A 1%

L -

e

o-damies

Co-mo-mi po - em - a,

MU

Dm7/G
i

a-i,'

a- si,

& ;t
|
,,—i
l,

D/Ff

{if

=

de mi

i3

[ Fan

v 32
&) J
C/G
nu
]"
si,
si,
tﬁ. —
TT
DE
f
Dm/F
, 98
%
B o2
H
K==

SHEET Mlli

=




P

res

Y

e #” *ﬁ” L == C|| oo

1S ¢

[ ]

C/G
il
gue

i

F/G

D/Ff

i

F

fit

di

mi ho - gar.

| = ke

1
tri - go

el

[,

1}
0 |
I8
| |

C/E
Eﬁ
5
ta,
N
C—
|

-
=
Dm7/G Bb
e

livered by www.sheetmusicdirect.us 3389342

-

b

<

Any/G

=l

Y
T

ta,

¢ =

GJF
i
r
$° 313

9 -
&
1

i

1

0 =
pan

Z

0
E
QI
LT LT

SHEET MUSIC DIRECT? digital sheet




|5¢

(-—- [—-—- I-—- [-"-\: [ R

e——— e

C Inst. "Climb Ev'ry Mountain®

e Locsn

57

Music”

=17
S . -

~/



a
i'-31 f’si ' "
Sl AR
-7,

== : 5
Lo —3 .1:'_ T ?
e W L L ) %
e T S o e 4 |

TN T T

|

(=2



Georgia on My Mind
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Yes, we'll vga— ther by the ri- ver, The beau- ti- ful, the beau- ti- ful ri-  ver,
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Ga- ther cith the saints at the ri- ver that flows by the throne of God.
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Words from the Book of Ecclesiastes
Adaptation and Music by Pete Sesger

Moderately (Not too fast)

cpors 1 00 I
—+ —— = z = —
To ev =~ 'ry - thing {Turn, Turn, Turn) There
i i " ;
1 — 1 T . - i }
18 & sea - son {Turn, Turn, Turn) And a
a1 C
ﬁ:: _
[ ’E : + :1 | :l : L %
= = = === e v &
time for ev - ‘'ry pur - pose un - der heav - en,
: i
= e P —
| N £ ' | L N
born, a time to dies A time to
B g
——y———— el
t ¥ 1 =2 I 4 < I
reap; A time to kill, a time to
' ] . ] . 1
: i
:l 1 | k - 'lxmrlmne D.S. “‘ M"e %
w1 1 t ¢ i + : ! I
| { | r E' i = = & i—4
heal; a time to laugh, a time to weep., To ev - 'ry -



So Long, It's Been Good to Know Yuh
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I’ve sung this song and I’ll sing it & pgain, Of the place that I lived on the wild win- dy
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peo- ple there say, “Well it’s So  long, it's been good to know yuh, So long, it's
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been good to know yuh. So long, it’s been good to  koow you But this dus- ty old
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dust is a- get- tin’ my  home, And it's time to be drif- tin’ a- long.
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He's Got the Whole World in his Hands
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Sailor's Hornpipe

Irish trad.
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/ ¢ Irene, goodnight

Amerikanisches Volkslied
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Last Saturday night I got married, me and my wife settled down. Nowme and my
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wife are parted, I'm gonna take another stroll down-town. I - rene, good night,
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I - rene, good night,

goodnight I-rene, good night, I-rene, I seeyou in my dreams.

Last Saturday night I got married,

me and my wife settled down.

Now me and my wife are parted,

I'm gonna take another stroll downtown.
Irene, good night, Irene, good night,
goodnight Irene, good night, Irene,

I see you in my dreams.
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Jamaica trad
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Day O! Day o! Day, dah light break, me wan-na go home.
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wan-na go home. Come, Mis-sa Tal-ly-man, tal-ly me Ba-na - na.
Y 2
C G C G C
8 f\ .
W 1
© | —F ey st | ¢
v ¢ ~— s = @ C - ——— v -
Day, dah light break, me wan-na go  home. wan-na go home. Heave
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six foot, se-ven foot, eight foot, bunch. Day, dah light break, me wan-na go home.

Day O! Day O!Day, dah light break,

me wanna go home, : :
Day O! Day O! Day, dah light break,

me wanna go home.

Come, Missa Tallyman, tally me Banana.
Day, dah light break, me wanna go home.
Heave six foot, seven foot,

eight foot, bunch.

Day, dah light-break, me wanna go home.

Day O! Day O!

Day O! Day O! ...

A clerk man a check, , ... .. e

but him a check with caution.

Day, dah light break, me wanna go home.

My back just broke
with bare exhaustion.
Day, dah light break, me wanna go home.



KKW Careless love
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Love, oh love oh careless love. Love, oh love, oh careless love. Oh, it's
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Love, oh love oh careless love, you see, what love has done to me.

Love, oh love oh careless love.

Love, oh love, oh careless love.

Oh, it's Love, oh love oh careless love,
You see, what love has done to me.

Once I wore my apron low.

Once I wore my apron low.

Oh, it's once I wore my apron low

you'd follow me through the rain and snow.

Now my money's spent and gone.

Now my money's spent and gone.

Oh, it's now my money's spent and gone:
You passed my door singin' a song.

I love mam and daddy too,
I love mam and daddy too,
Oh, it's I love mam and daddy too.
I'd leave them both to go with you.

Now my apron strings don't pin.

Now my apron strings don't pin.

Oh, it's now my apron strings don't pin.
You pass my door and you don't come in.

How I wish that train would come.

How I wish that train would come.

Oh, it's how I wish that train would come.
To take me back where I come from.

Sorrow, sorrow to my heart.

Sorrow, sorrow to my heart.

O, it's sorrow, sorrow to my heart.
Me and my true love have to part.



Lily of the West USA trad. 1839
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When first I came to Louis-ville some pleasure there to find, a damsel fair from
C G Am Em Am Em C G
8 h | 3 | | | ;
" 4 | 1 + — 1 + I 1 | M p—
ﬁ R F qg' ) | 1 | I 4 -II' 1 | 1 H_H__' = ’_
—— T | _-L——*““‘ﬂ“‘:¥_‘L‘”‘l————t———.i“'Ai & =i J ', I P I I
o) 4 I 1 I gl S el e I ri  —
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arrows pierced my breast, they called her Handsome Ma-ry,the Lily of the West.
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When first I came to Louisville I courted her awhile,

some pleasure there to find, in hopes her love to gain,

A damsel fair from Lexington But she proved false to me
was pleasing to my mind. which caused me much pain.
Her cherry cheeks and ruby lips, She robbed me of my liberty,
like arrows pierced my breast, deprived me of my rest,
They called her Handsome Mary, They called her Handsome Mary,
the Lily of the West. : the Lily of the West.

One evening as I rambled, I stepped up to my rival,
down by a shady grove, my dagger in my hand.

I saw a man of low degree I caught him by the collar,
conversing with my love. and boldly bade him stand ;
They were singing songs of melody, Being driven to desperation,
while I was sore distressed? I stabbed him in the breast,
O faithless, faithless Mary, But was betrayed by Mary,
the Lily of the West! the Lily of the West!

At length the day of trial came,

I boldly made my plea,

But the judge and jury

they soon convicted me.

To deceive both judge and jury

50 modestly she dressed,

And there she swore my life away,
the Lily of the West.



Irisches Volkslied

Foggy Foggy Dew
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When I was a bachelor, I liv'd all alone I worked at the wea-ver's trade; and the
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only, only thing that I did that was wrong was to woo a fair young maid. I
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wooed her in the win-ter - time, and part of the sum-mer, too, and the
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only, only thing thatI did that was wrong was to keep her from the foggy, foggy dew.
When I was a bachelor, One night she knelt down by my side
I1Liv'd all alone When I was fast asleep
I worked at the weaver's trade; She threw her arms around my neck
and the only, only thing And then began to weep

that I did that was wrong

was to woo a fair young maid.
I wooed her in the wintertime,
and part of the summer, too,
and the only, only thing

that I did that was wrong
was to keep her from the

foggy, foggy dew.

She wept, she cried, she tore her hair Again I am a bachelor
Ah me, what could I do and I live with my son
So all night long I held her in my arms We work at the weaver's trade
To keep her from the foggy, foggy dew And every single time

that I look into his eyes

He reminds me of the fair young maid. i
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Track 2

Exodus
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Nobody knows the trouble I've seen Spiritual
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Nobo-dy knows the trouble I've seen. Nobo dy knows but J e- sus Nobo-dy knows the
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trouble I've seen, glo-ry ha-lle - lu-jah! Some-times I'm up, some-times I'm down,
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oh, yes, Lord! Some-times I'm almost down to the ground, oh, yes, Lord!

Nobody knows the.trouble I've seen
Nobody knows but Jesus
Nobody knows the trouble I've seen,

Glory Hallelujah!

Sometimes I'm up, sometimes I'm down

Oh, yes, Lord!

Sometimes I'm almost down to the ground,

Oh, yes, Lord!

Nobody knows ...

One day when I was walkin' along

Oh, yes, Lord!

The sky opened up and love came down

Oh, yes, Lord!

Nobody knows ..

Now you may thlnk that I don t know,

Oh, yes, Lord!

But I've had my troubles here below.

Oh, yes, Lord!

Nobody knows ...
What makes old Satan hate me so?

Oh, yes, Lord!

He had me once and had to let me go

Oh, yes, Lord!

Nobody knows ...
I never shall forget that day,

Oh, yes, Lord!

When Jesus washed my sins away

Oh, yes, Lord!
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Water Is Wide English trad.
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The wateris wide, Icannotget o'er, and neither have Iwings to fly.
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Givemea boat thatcancarry two, andbothshall cross, my trueloveand I.

The water is wide, I cannot get o'er, I put my hand into some soft bush,
And neither have I wings to fly. Thinking the sweetest flower to find,
Give me a boat that can carry two, I pricked my fingers to the bone
And both shall cross, And left the sweetest flower behind.

my true love and I.

I leaned my back against an oak, A ship there is and she sails the sea,
Thinking it was a trusty tree, She's loaded deep as deep can be,
But first it bent and then it broke, But not so deep as the love I'm in,
So did my love prove false to me. I know not if I sink or swim.

Oh, love be handsome and love be kind,
Gay as a jewel when first it is new;

But love grows old and waxes cold,
And fades away like the morning dew.
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Give me that old time religion US traditional
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Give me that old- time re - ligion, give me that old- time re - ligion, Give me that
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old- time re-li-gion, It's good e - nough for me. Just give me that me. It was
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good for; the He-brew child-ren, and it's good e - nough for me. It was me.

Give me that old- time religion, Give me that old- time religion, ...
give me that old- time religion, It will do,

Give me that old- time religion, when the world's on fire ...

It's good enough for me. and it's good enough for me.

Just give me that old- time religion,

give me that old- time religion,

Give me that old- time religion,

It's good enough for me.

It was good for the Hebrew children,
it was good for the Hebrew children,
it.was good for the Hebrew children,
and it's good enough for me.

It was good for the Hebrew children,
it was good for the Hebrew children,
it was good for the Hebrew children,
and it's good enough for me.
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Yankee Doodle
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called it Mac-a - ro - ni. Yan-kee Doo-dle keep it up, Yan -kee Doo-dle
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dan - dy,

Yankee Doodle came to town,

Riding on a pony

)

Stuck a feather in his cap

And called it Macaroni.

Yankee Doodle keep it up,

Yankee Doodle dandy,

Mind the music and the step
And with the girls be handy.

Fathr and I went down to camp,
Along with Captain Goodwin,

There we saw the men and boys,
as thick as hasty pudding.
Yankee Doodle keep it up ...

There was Captain Washington,
Upon a slapping stallion,
Agiving orders to his men;
I guess there was a million.
Yankee Doodle keep it up ...

mind the mu-sic and the step. And with the girls be hand -y.
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Scarborough Fair Englisches Volkslied
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Are you go-ing to Scar-borough fair? Pars-ley, sage, rose-ma-ry and thyme. Re-
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mem-ber me to one who lives there, for once she was a true love of mine.

Are you going to Scarborough Fair? Tell her to make me a cambric shirt,
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme, Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme,
Remember me to one who lives there, Without no seam nor needle work,
For once she was a true love of mine. Then she'll be a true love of mine.
Tell her to find me an acre of land, Tell her to reap it

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme, with a sickle of leather,

Between the salt water ' Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme,
and the sea strand, And to gather it all

Then she'll be a true love of mine. in a bunch of heather,

Then she'll be a true love of mine.

Are you going to Scarborough fair?
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme,
Remember me to one who lives there,
For once she was a true love of mine.
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trad.
C Am F
1 = | | |
S .= e e o M E— i ———
gﬂﬂ_—.l:;.[ﬂjj —— dﬂ—r—‘—:Jr“: p——

Am

Wl
Qlll

I L

EESS=SS=Ts==

mo-ney he was counting, I first produced me pistol, and then I drew my ra-.pier, saying
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whack fol the dad-dy o,

whack fol the dad-dy o, there's whis-key in the jar!

As I was going over

the Kilmagenny mountain,

I met with Captain Farrell

and his money he was counting,

I first produced me pistol,

and then I drew my rapier, saying
‘Stand and deliver for you are

a bold deceiver!'

With me ring dum a doodle um dah,
whack fol the daddy o,

whack fol the daddy o,

there's whiskey in the jar!

I went into my chamber

all for to take a slumber,

I dreamt of gold and jewels

and for sure it was no wonder.
But Jenny drew me charges,

and she filled them up with water,
and she sent for captain Farrell

to be ready for the slaughter!

He counted out his money,

and it made a pretty penny,

I put it in me pocket

and I took it home to Jenny.
She sighed and she swore

that she never would betray me,
but the Devil take the women
for they never can be easy!

And itwas early in the mornin
before I rose to travel,

up comes a band of footmen
and likewise Captain Farrell.

I then produced my pistol,

for she'd stolen away my rapier,
but I couldn't shoot the water,
so a prisoner I was taken!
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Nine Hundred Miles

USA trad.
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Well I'm ridin’' on this train, I've got tears in my eyes. I'm tryin' toread a letter from my
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home. If this train runs me right, Il be home Sa-tur-day night ‘'cause I'm
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nine hund-red miles from my home. And I hate to hear that lone-some whis-tle
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blow, it's that long lone-some train whist-ling down.

Well I'm ridin' on this train,
I've got tears in my eyes.
I'm tryin' to read a letter
from my home. .

If this train runs me right,
T'll be home Saturday night
‘cause I'm nine hundred
miles from my home.

And I hate to hear

that lonesome whistle blow,
it's that long lonesome train
whistling down.

Now if you say so,
I will railroad no more

Well this train I ride on

is a hundred coaches long
You can hear the whistle blow
a hundred miles

If this train runs me right, ...

Sidetrack my train and go home
If this train runs me right, ...




