rnorsole et us cling together - Teo Torriate  grian may

J=74 6

When I'm gone no need to won-der if 1 ev-er
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,8) think of you The same moon shines the same wind blows for both of us and time is but a
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pa-per moon be not gone Though I'm gone it
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'8) is as though I hold the flow that touch-es you A new life grows The blos-som knows there's
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'8) Let us vcling to-geth-er as the years go by Oh my love my love In the
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qui-et of the night let our can-dle al-ways burn let us ne-ver lose the les-sons we have learned.
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Let us vcling to-geth-er as the years go by Oh my love my love In the

41
R S . o
@ bl | PN

Qg —

qui-et of the night let our can-dle al-ways burn let us ne-ver lose the les-sons we have learned.
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Though I'm gone it is as though I hold the flow that touch-es you A
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.8) new life grows The blos-som knows there's no one else could warm my heart as much as you  Be not
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gone Let us cling to-geth-er as the years go by
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Oh my love my love In the qui-et of the night let our can-dle al-ways burn let us
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'8) ne - ver lose  the les-sons  we have learned.  When I'm gone They'd
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say we're all fools but we don't un-der stand Oh be strong don't turn your heart
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You're all we're all for all for al - ways. Let us cling to-geth-er as the
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.8) years go by Oh my love my love In the qui-et of the night let our
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can-dle al-ways burn let us
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ne-ver lose the les-sons we have learned.



