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0 mio babbino caro - Puccini
The Mermaid Song - Haydn
L.e Dauphin - Poulenc
Song (o the Moon - Dvorak
L’ecrevisse - Poulenc
Waldesgesprach - Schumann
The Mermaid - Sea Shanty Sing-along
I am a Pirate Queen - Sullivan
Songs of the Sea - Quilter
Surprise Sing - along!



Oh my dear papa

[ like him, he 1s so handsome.

I want to go to Porta Rossa

To buy the ring!

Yes, ves, I want to go there!
And il my love were in vain,

[ would go to the Ponte Vecchio
And throw mysell in the Arno!
[ am pining, I am tormented!
Oh God, I would want to die!
Father, have pity, have pity!Father, have
pity, have pity!




Dolphins, you play in the sea,
Though the waves are briny.
Does my joy at times erupt?
Lile s stll cruel.

Moon, high and deep In the sky
Your light sees far,

You travel around the wide world,
and see into people's homes.
Moon, stand stll a while

and tell me where 1s my dear.

Tell him, silvery moon,

that I am embracing him.



For at least momentarily

let him recall of dreaming ol me.
[lluminate him far away,

and tell him, tell him who 1s waiting for
him!

[1 his human soul s, in [act, dreaming of
me,

may the memory awaken him!
Moonlight, don't disappear, disappear!

Uncertainty, O! my delights
You and [ we progress

As crab progress,
Backwards, backwards.



It1s already late, already cold,

Why ride lonely through the fores(?
The forest 1s long, you are alone,
You lovely bride! I'll lead you home!

‘Great 1s the deceit and cunning of men,
My heart is broken with griel,

The hunting horn echoes here and there,
O flee! You do not know who Iam.’

So richly adorned are steed and lady,
So wondrous fair her youthful form,
Now [ know you—may God protect me!
You are the enchantress Lorelel.



You know me well—I{rom its towering
rock

My castle looks silently into the Rhine.
[t1s already late, already cold,

You shall never leave this [orest again!



The Mermaid-=Sea Shanty

And the ocean waves do roll
And the stormy winds do blow
And we poor satlors are skippin' at the top
While the landlubbers lie down below
helow
helow
While the landlubbers lie down below



\erses:

Then up spoke the captain of our gallant
ship
And a fine old man was he!
"This sweet mermaid has warned us of our
doom;
We shall sink to the bottom of the sea!”



Then up spoke the cook of our gallant ship,
And a silly old butcher was he!
Said "I care much more [or my pots and my
pans
Than I do for the bottom of the sea!”



Then three times round spun our gallant
ship,
And three times round spun she;
Three times round spun our gallant ship,
And she sank to the bottom ol the sea!
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