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What you leave: This

Lookback this way.

shad placeed be neath shewca trees

causebe they an swer.

We've called these dear boughs Gil ade

Our gar den an swered.3 3

3

Moderato = 74

Meno Moderato

rall.  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  a tempo

rall.  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -

a tempo accel.  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  a tempo

rall.  -  -  -  -  --  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  - -
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My heart was hum ming bird yourin hands,

touch

nourishedfrom what mir cua lous

soft creased palm, fin gers spread

long song cast back strong

You

An oth hooker ing two shoes. Stop!

must no therfur on with out my own you'll

3 3

3

Allegretto

Lento Allegretto

Piu mosso Piu mosso

rall.  -  -  -  -  -  -  -
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hold cause whereyou go, that's Gil e tooad when I've al ways fol lowed.

We'd leave poor fal len hindbe if this

world were morebit di vine

her e tic figs,

stay hidden likepair of

toohigh, too tight to pickedbe ov er

3

3

Moderato

rall. -    -    -    -    -    -    -    -    -    -    -

poco rall.  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -
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seen and ea si ly picked all too soon

But bless ed are we peacemakers

we cidis plined and bit del i cate,

zeal those wea ry sin sick souls had

we bare foot and phet'sPro

sought whole ness mil gonees a long

3

 = 78

accel.  -  -  -     

poco rall.        -  -  -    -  -  -  -  -  -  -  
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un for giv ing roads of strange fig ures,

turn those old pendsus ers to

lit quartle ter. So re

both them faith la den shoul ders

but ton top col lar prop er

We'll bring the good news

and let's go home.

home

Piu Meno

poco rall.  -  -  -  -  -  -   -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  - 
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