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I wander through the ghetto, From alley to alley, Useless, no solice | find. Gone my beloved.
Oh, how can | bear it? Won't someone say something kind.
My house is aglow now, The sky is much bluer. What does that mean in my life?
I stand like a beggar, | huddle at gateways, And beg for a handful of light.
Springtime dispel my sorrow, Bring my beloved, My dear one to me.
Springtime, blue wings for me you'll borrow. Oh take my poor heart, And return my joy to me, And return my joy to me.
Copyright © 2019 Laurel Hunt Pedersen
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16 Friling
(Spring) Primo
A. Brudno
arr. Laurel Hunt Pedersen
1 8ULZ ____________________________________________________________________________________ 'I
Il \ \ | A\ \ | \
S 1) hH N N | \ | |} N | N
P\ h | V5 ’ - [T ] ' |} \ | [ 7 N | D] D] Y ] |
S R e e 7 T = o~ ¢ I
o) [ [ 4 o 1 4 &
& 2 i bg
o | 1 ') o) o)
)y ¥ = = = = -
J hH |V
vV 1 3
5 22 ]
_9 lr) b  N— N | —N— X | X
| A
% 7 | [ 7 [ IR | kﬁ — i
%? 2 N %j' ;P—_"i:ﬁ—"—'—.' e S — A Zam— i |
4 r ' 14 [ o
e i g Z 2:

o | 1 Y7 | D2 . F
~Je1 D hHh = I~ I~ ~ I~ |
 hH |V |

vV 1
9 K 22 [
t; I ! A | \ I\ [\ | A
1 [ Ifl,\ N |\ | I\’ | IR) I\, I Ik\ I\, I I\,
M_—q‘ﬁi—,{i. :ﬁj o @ e I — S S —— —
-I - 1) | 1) | |
Y y | Y f f
= R h:g:
Y —— = 2 - =
Y1 b 1 =~ =~ Y ]
Z h [V 1 o~
vt <
13 F e e L L DL L LR EEEELEERE R ]
|l N | N | N |
| \ | N | N |
G A EaT N Dl @ e = *
o) ' [ ' ' ' r r1 o | &1 Y f
-5 .9_:
& “Z . o h-v = |§

o | | ) = = o) ) I~ 9J
P D H M o)

Z h [V |

VD |

I wander through the ghetto, From alley to alley, Useless, no solice | find. Gone my beloved.
Oh, how can | bear it? Won't someone say something kind.
My house is aglow now, The sky is much bluer. What does that mean in my life?
I stand like a beggar, | huddle at gateways, And beg for a handful of light.
Springtime dispel my sorrow, Bring my beloved, My dear one to me.

Springtime, blue wings for me you'll borrow. Oh take my poor heart, And return my joy to me, And return my joy to me.

Copyright © 2019 Laurel Hunt Pedersen
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